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jCTiMem  iJitMct  tf  Nev  York,  lo  vil.  . 

Be  it  BEMsmBiBD,  That  on  the  (iitMnth  d^  of  March,  iu  t 
Ulr-iburtb  THT  of  the  IndepeudeiKe  of  the  Cdled  State*  of  An 
ricL  A.  D.  IS30,  Caiv  &.  Lia,  of  (be  wid  dirtrict,  have  d^oait 
in  ihis  office  the  Ikle  of  a.  book,  the  ri^ht  vbeniof  the^  cuum 
proprietore,  in  the  wordi  fbUowjuf,  to  vit : 

"Clarence;  or  a  Tale  of  onr  own  Timet.  By  the  Author 
'  Hope  Leslie,'  Ar--.  &c. 

•  Setnm,  Feinni,  aad  In  Uit  bean  aagiSTai  keep  mr  Ion , 
Tbe  IciBi  weallh,  Um  lliEiler  kiail— null  blaaw  beltda  Uwe  poor.' 
BiHsr  Baa 
In  two  Volume*." 

Id  CTKiformity  to  the  Act  of  the  Congreai  of  the  United  fha! 
entitled, "An  Act  for  the  encourapenieDt  of  leamit^,  byeecur 
tiu  cwiee  of  Mapa,  CSiarls,  and  Boota^  to  the  autboia  nod  prop 
loia  or  each  copiea,  duiiiur  the  lime  therein  mentioiied."  uid  ■ 
'  to  an  Act,  entitled,  "  An  Xirt,  BundementarT  to  an  Ac4,  entitled, 
Act  for  the  encourafcment  of  learning,  by  aecurin^  the  copie 
Map*,  Charta,  and  Buoka,  to  the  authors  and  propnetora  of  a 
coDlea,  daring-,  tbe  time  therein  mentioned,  and  extending  the 
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p^es  ai«  ioEcribed,  v  a  trtbiHe  of  affectioD,  by 
Theie  Authob. 
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PREtACE. 


We  Imd  iotended  to  affix  a  preciae  date  U>  the  fol- 
lowing narrative,  iriien  we  seasonably  recollected  the 
prndent  counsel  of  my  Uncle  Toby !  "Leave  out 
tbe  date  entirely.  Trim,"  quoth  iny  Uncle  Toby— 
"  leave  i^'out  entirely  Trim,  a  story  passes  very  w^ 
witbont  tbete  niceties,  unless  one  is  pret^  sure  of 
'«n !"  *'  Sure  of  'em !"  said  the  corporal,  diakiag 
his  bead.  , 

The  reader  will  be  pleased  to  sa[^ose  the  events 
of  our  story  to  have  occorred  at  any  period  with- 
iB  the  present  century,  and  will  have  the  indul- 
g«ice  to  pardon  sundry  anachronisms,  particularly 
the  liberty  the  author  has  taken  in  anticipating  the 
mHsqnerade  of  1636. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


.  It  was  one  of  the  brightest  and  most  beautiful 
dayg  <rf  Febrniry.  Winter  bad  graciously  yield-  - 
ed  to  dte  melttng  foSaeate  of  the  soft  breetes  - 
^tna  the  Indian's  panu&e — die  sweet  sonthwesl. 
The  atnwspbere  was  a  pare  transparency,  a  perfect 
ether ;  and  Broaduay,  dM  thronged  thoroogbfare 
Arongli  which  the  full  tide  of  bnman  existence 
ponrs,  the  |»ide  of  the  inetr<^)iB  of  onr  wastem 
world,  presented  its  gayest  and  most  brilliant  aspect.         * 

Natnre  does  not  o&ea.  embellish  a'city ;  bat  hve, 
■he  has  her  ensi^s,  her  glorious  waving  pennons 
in  Hae  trees  that  decorate  die  park,  and  the.  entrance  £^ 
to  the  hospital,  and  rauitle  widi  filial  reverenc     -^ 
nound  St.  Panl's  aid  TriniQr  cbnrches.     A  sitd- 
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dm  change  from  inteoie  cold  to  raio,  and  then 
again  to  frost,  changes  and  saccMuoot  not  nn- 
common  in  our  inconstant  climat^  liad  enpircled  the 
trees,  their  branches,  and  evea  the  slightest  twigs  that 
bent  and  crackted  nnder  the  little  snowbird,  irith  a 
brilliant  incnistatioti  of  ice,  and  fanng  thetn  with 
comttless  ciystah — natore's  jewels — how  poor  in 
the  comparison  a  monarch's  regalia ! 

The  chaste  drapwy  of  soiomer  is  mast  beautiful ; 
but  there  was  something  in  all  this  gorgeoosneas, 
tfiis  osteutadouB  briUiancyi  that  hannonised  well 
mtb  tbe  art  and  glare  of  a  city.  It  seemed  that 
DBtare,  for  once,  touched  with  tbe  frailty  of  her 
sex,  and  determined  ta  outshine  them  all,  had  doib- 
ned  her  jewelled  robe,  and  come  forth  in  all  her 
queenly  decorations  in  tbe  very  temple  of  art  and 
fashion ;  for  this  is  dia  temple  of  theaa  divinities,  and 
OQ  certain  hours  of  every  auspicious  day  is  abandon- 
ed to  tbe  rites'  of  dieir  wonhippers. 

Bat  |be  day  has  its  successive  scenes,  as  liie  its 
seveo  ages.  The  morning  opens  with  servant* 
sweejiipg  the  pavemeutR — tbe  pale  seanwtresi  baa- 
teuog  to  her  daily  toil — the  tormented  ^yspi^ptic 
sallying  forth  to  his  joyless-  morning  ride— the  cfj 
of  the  brisk  millunaa — the  jolly  baket  and  die 
sonwons  swecfi — the  shoi}-boy  lantastically  ar- 
An^png  the  tempting  show,  that  is  to  present  to  the 
secfmd  si^t  of  many  a  belle  her  own  sweet  person, 
arrayed  in  Flandin's  garnitures,  Marquaod's  jewels, 
Goguet's  flowers,  and  (oh  tempora !  oh  mores !)  Ma- 
.  Quel's '  ornanjeiMal  hair  work  of  every  description.' 
V''  Then  comes  the  bauness  hour— the  uencbant, 
full  of  projects,  Ik^ms,  and  fears,  hastening  to  Us 
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coBBting  luMte»-4he  clerk  to  his  dnk — dt»  htwytt 
tcf  die  conHi — the  diildRn  to  thrir  adiaeki  and  ' 
coantiy  Mtliea  to  thdr  ihopptfeg. 

Thai  cone  forth  cbe  gmy  and  idle,  and  Broad- 
way preaenta  ■  scene  ai  tmstfiag,  m  varied,  and 
aa  brilBaDt,  aa  «n  orienlal  &ir.  There,  are 
gntcxiai  beUes,  arrdyed  in  the  Hght  cMtnme  of, 
Paris,  playing  off  tbeir  coqnetries  on  their  at- 
tendwit  beaux  '  ^tcnialdy  t^arelled  Quakers— 
a  knot  i;t  dandiei,  wafldng  pattem-ctrds,  Aitb- 
ftrl  living  pow^n^catianB  of  their  prototypes  in  ■ 
,Ae  tulor'i  window-— dignified,  getf«omplaceat  mat- 
rons—idle starers  at  beauties,  and  beauties  wilUng 
to  be  stared  at— -blud^eted  iDdian  chiels  from  ibe 
Winnebagoes,  Choctaws,  and  Cherokaes,  waUjjtg 
straight  forward,  as  if  Aey  were  following  an  eo^ 
nay's  trul  in  ibdr  own  forests — girl*  and  boys 
eseaped  fron  school  thraldont — young  stadenti 
with  their  backs  twraed  oa  coSege  and  {wpfea- 
tor»— merry  children  clostering  round  a  toy-shop 
—servants  loaded  widi  Inxuries  for  the  evening 
pait^,  jostKng  nulUners'  girls  widi  bandboKS-^a 
bare  beaded  Greek  boy  wiA  a  troop  of  shouting 
iBcbins  at  Iris  heels — a  party  of  jocund  sailors 
from  the  '  farthest  Ind' — a  fiunily  groape  of  Al- 
sace peasantff-r-ard,  not  the  least  joUy  or  envjk 
^le  of  all  this  mohitiuloai  multitude,  the  conqtan^ 
of  hiA  orangenien  slati<Hied  before  St.  Paul's, 
their  attenti*D  dinded  between  the  passer«-by,  Aeir 
ponble  coetomen,  imd  the  national  jibes  and  jokes. 
of  their  aaaociales. 

'  It  was  on  such  a  day  as  we  have  described,  and   ^ 
dvough  such  a  throng,  that  one  loody  being  was 
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tfaeatKog  hit  -m^,  who  fek  the  deiolatenecs  of 
'  Hm  deepest  of  aU  lolkBdn — die  Mditode  of  a 
ctow6 — the  lonelineB*.  <tf  tba  tomb  unidtt  abouad- 
iag  lift.  He  w«  a  BtnogWt  No  oae  of.  all  l)iat 
nudtitude,  faig^fa  or  hamble,  talutMl  him )  bo  funiliac 
tyt  reited  od  bim.  Be  wm  not  c^,  but  the  fi-oste 
of  age  v«re  m  kis  bead,  aad  bis  cheek  i^  mdented 
iritfa  fvrrowi  o/  ''long  (hougbt  aad  dncd  b|>  tears.* 
There  vas  net  Mte  .<^  all  the  gay  and  roddess,  con- 
fident in  happIiHW,  and  sficwre  in  prosppri^,  that 
conld  sjFn^Ktthiie  with  ^e  sallen,  disappointed,  and 
.  wretched  aspect-t^  die  stranger ;  but  the  beggar  aa 
he  paBied  him'  forgot  bis  storied  attitude  and  mock 
misery,  bimI  the  moanier  in  her  elaborate  weeds 
dtfew  s  compassionate  glance  at  hhn.  The  atnui- 
ger  neither  asked  nor  looked  for  compassioa. 
Tboogh  his  dress  indicated'  poverty,  dure  was  that 
in  Iws  demeaooiu-  that  would  have  represBed  in- 
quiiy,  abd  seemed  to  disdain  charity.  SoatethiBg 
fike  a  scomliil  saule  played  on  his  firatures,  ajmila 
of  derinpn,  of  hostili^  with  a  spfitHes  that  conld  be 
thoa  occupied  and  amused  ;  such  a  smile  at  a  show 
of  OHMikeys  might  eitort. 

A  knot  of  ladies  stopped  his  way  for  a  momeM. 
•'  Was  you  at  Mrs.  Laytoa'i  last  night  f"  askedooa 
of  the  fair  ones.  "  Indeed  was  I — soiaethmg  quta 
oat  of  the  common  way,  I  assore  you.  Nothing 
but  Italian  sung — nothing  but  -WaJtiea  danced." 
"  Do  yoB  know  -poor  Mrs.  Brace  is  joM  gonef"  - 
**  Poor  dung  i  is  she  ? — Where  did  you  get  y^ 
Marabmits?" — "Is  notdiat  hatravishii^?"— "Da 
^  yOD  know  Roscoe's  furniture  is  to  be  sold  to^Kir- 
row  !>"— "  Julia,  look,  what  a  sweet  triminiDg !"— 
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"  My !  let  Ikat  old  rnaa  past." — For  an  instant  the 
gne  of  the  pKtty  chatterers  was  fixed  on  the  «Aea 
oonnteBUKc  of  tlw  stranger,  'naA  there  wu  some- 
liaag  in  the  ezpieasioB  of  his  large  Bonkeo  eye,  as 
its  sarcastic  'glance .  met  ibtm,  that  arrested  their 
attendon  and  steps.  But  tbey  passed  on,  and  their 
thongfats  reverted  to  trtnunii^s,  parties,  and  Mara- 
boma. 

The  stranger  pursued  his  way  slowly  and  pen- 
sively as  fiir  as  Trini^-churcb,  and  then  crossiag 
Broadway  tamed  into  Wall-itreet,  iritere  he  eyed 
the  bastUng  ntotdtnde  of  merchanu,  merchants' 
clerks,  brokers,  and  all  the  sCTvants,  ministers,  and 
fidlowers  of  fortune,  vrith  even  a  more  hitter  menul 
sadre  lltaii  the  bntteriy  world  of  Broadway.  As 
be  reachsd  the  coriKr  of  William-street,  his  attention 
was  attracted  by  a  beantilnl  i>oy  who  stood  at  a 
fi-iut*«tall  stationed  there,  trafficking  with  an  ill- 
favored  old  woman  for  a  couple  of  oranges.  The 
love  of  cfaitdhood  is  a  tie  to  our  species  that  even 
misanthropy  cannot  dissolve.  Perhaps  it  was  this 
btnid  of  natore  that  strained  over  the  -stranger's 
heart ;  or  there  might  have  been  sometbutg  in  the 
aspect  of  the  boy  Aat  touched  a  spring  of  memory ; 
a  faint  colour  tinged  his  livid  cbeek,  and  tbe  veins 
in  his  bony  forehead  gwdled.  The  boy,  anconsdom 
of  this  observation,  completed  his  bargain,  and 
bounded  kway,  and  the  stranger  perceinog  that  he 
in  turn  had  become  the  object  of  notice  to  some 
loiterers  about  the  stall,  iRurfaased  an  apple  and 
pwied  on.  In  takiug  a  penny  from  his  pocket, 
he  dropped  his  handkerchief.  The  old  woman 
saw  it,  and  unobserved,  contrived  by  a  sbilfn)  swe^ 
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of  Iwr  ckwk  to  aequMter  it,  and  at  a  coDveaieDt 
oppwtuaity  traiuf«TCd  it  to  -faer  pocket,  gajriog 
to.  lierBetf  as  sfae  did  so,  "  It  is  as  fine  u  a  epi- 
der*a  web,  -a  pretty  article  for  tbe  like  of  him 
truly ;  it's  reaEouable  that  my  right  to  it  is  as^good  as 
his,**  and  with  diis  cora^ent  entered  on  the  records 
of  conscience,  she  very  quietly  appropriated  it. 
'  In  the  mean  time  the  stranger  pursued  his  way 
down  William-street,  and  die  little  boy,  who,  for 
some  reason  had  retraced  his  steps,  was  running  in 
the  same  directioo,  tossing  up  bis  oranges,  and 
amusing  binuplf  with  tbe  effort  to  keep  both  in  tbe 
air  at  the  same  moment 

Intent  oo  his  sport,  be  heedlessly  ran  against  the 
stranger,  dropped  Ids  oranges,  knocked*  tbe  man's 
cane  from  his  hand,  and  nearly  occasioned  his 
ftUing.  Sometlung  very  like  a  curse  rote  to  his  lips. 
Tbe  boy  picked  up  tbe  cone  and  gently  replaced  it, 
saying  at  the  same  time,  with  such  unafiected  earnest- 
ness, "  1  am.  very  sorry,  ur,"  that  softened  by  las 
manner,  and  perceiving  it  was  the  same  cluld  who 
had  before  attracted  his  attention,  he  replied, 
"  Never  mind,  boy ;  pick  up  your  oranges."  He 
Ad  so,  and  looking  again  at  the  stranger,  who  to 
his  unpractised  eye  seemed  old  and  poor,  be  said 
modestly,  "  Will  yon  take  one,  sir  ?" 

"  No,  no,  boy." 

"  Do  take  one." 

"  No,  thank  ye,  child." 

"  I  bad  much  rather  you  would  than  not ;  I  don'l 
really  want  bm  one  myseUl" 

"  No,  no ;  God  bless  ye." 

Cocgic 
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By  this  time  ^uy  had  reached  an  old  Dmcb 
domidl,  with  a  gable  end  to  the  Btreet,  one  of  the 
tew  monuments  that  remain  of  the  original  settlers 
of  our  good  aty. 

The  steps  or  (to  use  the  vernacular  word)  the 
itoep  had  just  hem  nicely  scoured :  the  boy  per- 
ceiving the  stranger  breathed  painfuHy,  and  moved 
with  difficult,  sprang  forward  to  open  the  door. 
The  sound  of  the  lifted  latch  brought  out  an  old 
woman  who  appeared  by  the  shrill  tones  of  autho- 
ri^  and  wrath  that  issued  from  her  lips,  at  the  sight 
of  the  boy's  muddy  ^wtstepa  on  the  clean  boards, 
to  be  the  "  executive"  of  the  establishment. 

She  stood  with  a  scrubbing  bmsh  in  her  uplifted 
liamj,  and  .the  boy  started  back,  as  if  he  expected 
bither  and  more  painful  demonstrations  of  her  an- 
ger. "  Stay,  stay,  my  child,"  said  the  stranger, 
'*  and  sit  down  on  that  be^ch,"  and  then  turning  to 
the  old  woman,  *<  hold  your  foul  tongue,"  he  said, 
"  and  let  die  lad  alone." 

"  Leave  him  be !  It's  my  own  house  and  my 
own  tongue,  and  neither  yoil  nor  any  other  man 
can  mastn-  it" 

"  God  knows  that'strUe,"  replied  tbe  stiaoger,and 
with<Hit  wasting  any  farther  efforts  on  the  confessedly 
imposuble,  he  very  unceremonioosly  extended  his 
cane,  and  poked  die  woman's  garments  within  the 
door,  so  as  to  enable  him  to  shut  it  in  her  fac*, 
which  be  efiected  without  delay.  Perhaps  the  boy 
laughed  from  instinctive  sympathy  with  the  power 
of  the  superior  sex ;  he  certainly  laughed  most 
heartily  at  its  tiio^  demonstration,  and  shouted 
again  and  again,  "Cracky!  cracky'."  an  exclar 
,     Vol.  I;        .2  '  -^ 
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rnatjon  that  the  young  nrctum  <^  our  city  ottm  send 
up,  equivaleot  to  **  a  pidlpable  lut,  my  Lord !" 

The  satomine  fetttures  of  the  stranger  relaxed, 
and  from  that  moment  there  was  a  tacit  compact 
between  him  and  his  young  friend,  who  seemed  the 
only  link  that  connected  bim  with  hii  kind.  He. 
rec^ved  even  bis  pity  with  complacency,  for  he  felt 
that  the  [u^  of  a  child  was  tolerable,  because  *  with- 
Dirt  any  mixture  of  blame  or  counsel.' 
»  The  hoy's  father,  Mr.  Carroll,  was  clerk  in  an 
insurance  office  opposite  the  strdhger's  lodgings. 
Frank  cam»  daily  to  his  father's  office,  and  as  h^ 
passed  and  repassed  the  stranger's  door,  be  stopped- 
with  some  good  humored  gl-eeting,  or  to  share  w^tlt 
hiHi  his  frvnt,  cakes,  or  candy.  His  bonbons  were 
received  with  manifest  pleasure,  but  never  eaten,  a( 
least  iafVaak's  presence,  and  when  he  inquired  the 
reason  of-  this  extraordinary  abstraniousaess,  hU 
friend  would  ansjver,  "  1  keep  them  to  <;onsole  me, 
Frank,~whe(i  yon  are  away." 

Mr.  Carroll's  desk  was  stationed  at  his  office-win- 
dow, and  his  eye  often  involuntarHy  glanced  from 
Ms  books  to  his  boy,  whose  benevi^ent  friendship 
for  the.  forlorn  stranger,  ^e  secretly  watched,  and 
promoted,  by  pnroitting  liinrto  ^loiter  in  his  society, 
and  by  daily  largesses  of  pentiies. 

What  draught  is  so  delicious  to  a  parent  bb  a 
child's  virtue  ?  What  spectacle  so  beantiful  to  man 
as  the  aspect  of  childbtrad  ?  childhood  flushed  with 
health  and  happiness  i  its  booyant  step,  its  loud 
laugh,  and  joyous  shoot;  -jts<little  berk  still  riding 
in  its  secure  and  guarded  haven ;  its  interminable 
perspective  of  an  ever  brightening  future?  And  in- 
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fancy — wbo  has  not  looked  mth  prophetic  eye  on 
the  fair  face  of  infancy,  the  dtwn  of  never  ending 
existence,  and  seen  in  vision  the  temptatioDE,  the 
struggles,  the  griefs,  the  joys,  that  awaited  the  nn- 
coDScioas  little  being  ?  Who  has  not  contemplated 
tbe  pladd  nunute  fnune,  enveloping  such  ct^acities 
for  aaffering,  and  not  longed  to  withhold  it  from  its 
{earful  voyage?  Peaceful  infancy!  must  diose 
senses  that  now  convey  to  thee  but  the  iatimalioDs 
of  tfay  new  existence,  become  the  avenues  of  all  good 
and  evil?  Must  these  pulses  which  now  beat  so 
sofUy,  harmoniously,  throb  widi  passion  ?  Must  this 
clear  eye  be  dimmed  with  tears  i  this  sofl  cheek, 
this  smooth  brow  be  furrowed  with  care  and  sorrow  i 
Even  so ;  for  tbe  destiny  of  humanity  is  thine,  with 
its  joys  and  its  uiumphs.  .Enfold^  in  this  mioate 
firame  are  the  Capacities  of  an  angel.  Go  forth 
then,  labor,  struggle,  and  knowledge  ihall  fill  thy 
nund  with  light  of  thine  own— endure,  and  resist, 
and  fhHu  the  fires  of  temptation  shall  rise  and  soar 
<o  hearen,  the  only  [dicenix— virtne. 


l;,  GOOt^l>J 
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CHAPTER  II. 

"  Too*  kVM  d«  PMTIBt  cmU.", 


Tub  itranger  witb  whom  Frank  Carroll  bad  con- 
'  tracted  so  intimate  an  acqaaiotance  was  known  to 
bis  boBteis,  and  to  Frank,  and  with  tbem  only  did 
he  appear  to  have  any  GommaDication,  by  the  aaoae 
ofFlavcI.  Frankwassatisfiedwith6ndiDf?thatbewaft 
always  glhd  to  see  hiin,  interested  iii  fais  little  wants, 
attentive  to  bis  pratde,  and  reluctant  to  partmtb 
him ;  aad  his  Dutch  hostess  being  regularly  paid 
the.pittaace  of  his  board,  felt  no  farther  curiosity  in 
fais  conduct  or  history. 

This  remarkable  exemption  of  Dame  Qaacken- 
boss  from  one  of  the  ruling  pasuona  of  her  sex,  was 
.  more  strikingly  ilhntraied  towards  another  lodger, 
.  who  had,  for  tea  soecesahre  years,  rented  ber  Duce- 
table  garret.  AH  she  knew  of  tbM  man  was,  that- 
hia  name  was  Smith,  that  he  was  emptoyed  in  ct^y- 
ing  papers  for  lawyers,  that  he  thus  earned  his  sub- 
sistence,  that  he  practised  the  most  rigid  economy  (as 
the  suspected)  and  accumulated  moaey.  Economy 
was  a  cardinal  virtue  in  tbe  eye  of  Mistress  Quacken- 
bos9 — ths  virtue,  par  excellence,  and  she  reverenced 
SmiA  as  its  personification.  Every  one  has  a  beau- 
ideal,  and  Smith  was  bers.  To  him  alone  was  she 
ever  known  to  defer  ber  own  convenience.  He  was 
allowed,  whenever  he.  wished  it,  a  quiet  place  in.  ber 
chimney-corner,  where  he  wa?  wont  to  wocm  his 
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besnmbed  fingen  'and  to«s,  wbile  h^  heated  on  ber  ' 
coels  (he  contenu  of  a  tm  cnp,  that  wrv*d  bkn  for 
tea-kettle,  sh&ving-oop,  gruel-pot,  and  io  short  was 
hb  fmly  cuIhiBry  utenBiI. 

The  indulgence  of  a  fire  in  his  own  apartment 
WBB  Enuted  to  diose  periodi  of  intenM  cold  when  it 
was  euentlal  to  the  preservation  erf  life,  ntd  then  it 
was  supported  by  the  fiiggots  and  coal-dnders, 
vbidi  in  the  evening  he'  picked  np  in  the  streets. 
His  apparel  wag  in  accordance  witb  this  were  fni- 
gali^.  For  ^  years  be  had  worn  the  saioe  coat, 
bat,  neckctotfa,  and  waistcoa^  aad  he  still  preserved 
their'wbole  and  decent  appearance,  from  his  "prudent 
way,"  as  his  landlady  called  it ,  of  dispensing  mth  their 
use  altogether  when  he  wat  in-doon,  and  aabstitnting 
in  tbdr  stead,  in  sammer,  a  cotton,  and  in  winter,  a 
well  patched  red  b^ze-gbwn.  Our  inveutoiy  of  his 
wardrobe  extends  no  farther.  He  did  bis  own  wash- 
ing within  Ae  walls  of  his  little  atdc,  and  they  uAi 
no  tales..  That  tbey  could  have  betrayed  secrets 
was  evident  from  die  extreme  caution  with  wbicb  he 
always  locked  the  door  of  his  apartment,  whether  he 
was  in  or  out  of  It.  Tbb-was  the  occasioD'of  a 
semi-anonal  altercatiiMi  with  his  landlady,  who  veiy 
reluctantly  conceded  to  turn  lus  right  to  an  exemp- 
tion from  her  hoa«e-«leaning.  With  tlw  excepdon, 
be  was  the  subject  of  ber  oovaryipg  respect  and  com- 
mendation. *  "  A  saving  and  a'  thrilfy  hody  was 
John  Smit,"  she  was  wont  to  say ;  "  tod  if  there 
were  more  like  him  in  our  city  we  should  not  have 
to  pay  for  an  alms-house  and  a  bridewell,  bAide 
having  the  Dominies  preaching  tbe  money  otit  of 
our  pockets  for  an  Or^an- Asylum." 
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She  nugoified  hie  virtae  by  coDtrastmg  turn  witb 
Mr.  Flavel.,  "  No  wonder,"  she  «aid,  "  that  he 
had  voBie  to  the  fag-end  of  lus  money.  Evtry  day 
he  led  sugar  enough  in  his  ci4>,  and  victoals  od  his 
plate  lo  serve  John  Smit  a  week.  And  such  loads 
of  clothes  as  he  put  out  to  wa«h— a  clean  hollaad 
shirt  eveiQf  day-r-it  was  enough  to  make  a  body's 
heartache!  and  clean  linen  on  his  bed  toice  a  iteefc. 
True,  be  paid  for  it — but  sbe  could  not  abide  the 
waste,  bow  long  would  his  money  last  at  diat  rate  I" 
Thus  she  passed  iu  «evlew  the  commoD  habits  of  a 
gentleman,  in  which  Ur.  Flavel  indolgedf  diongh 
in  the  main  he  eeeioed  to  observe  a  strict  frugally. 
She  usually  concluded  her  criticisms  with  a  bitter 
ntuperation  of  Mr.  Flare's  and  Frank's  lirieDdebip. 
■'  What  business  bad  he  to  bring  that  rampaging 
boy  there,  slamming  the  door,  and  tracking  the 
entry  ;  ui  -all  the  ten  years  John  Smit  had  lived  in 
<be  house,  he  had  never  had  one  track'  after  him." 
.  She  kept  up  a  sort  of  thinking  alsnd,  an  incessant 
muttering  like  the  low  growl  of  a  mastiff  in  his 
drfams,  and  this  last  remark  was-r^ieated'  for  the 
hundretb  time,  as  she,  passed  by  Mr.  Flavel's  door 
on  her  way  to  SmiUi's  room,  and  with  a  harsher  em- 
pharis  than  usual,  from  bei  seeing  S9nie  dark  tiraces 
of  poor  Frank's  fixitstepa,  and  hearing  tus  voice  in 
^meny  key  in  Mr.  Flavel's  apartOient. 

South  had  appeared  to  be  declining  iu  healdi  f^  - 
swne  nwnthi — for  several  weeks  he  had  rarely  led 
the  house,  and  for  the  last  wetk  Dame  Qaackao- 
bosi  had  sot  once  teeD  him.  She  remembered  the 
last  time  he  came  to  her  kitchen  was.  late  in  the 
evetuDg—rtlitt  he  was  thai  trembling  excesuvely, — 
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ob^ed  to  dt'^owo  Sor  «Hne  miontes,  tad  tint  wben 
site  had  lighted  hhlampfbrbmi,  be  sopi^cated  ber, 
ia  the  qiuTning  vmce  of  a  tick  or.  frightened  child, 
to  cany  it  fiir  him  as  far  ai  lus  cjiunber  door,  ^le 
bad  iBg|»ted  Us  agitation,  to-  pfayucal  edmiu- 
lioa,  and  all  noOBed  as  sbe  was  to  snch  manifesta-: 
(ions  of  pity,  (hie  had,  oo  the  foUowia^  morning, 
^posited  MMoe  soap  and  herb  tea  at  bis  door,  with 
die  prtqwr  intimations  of  her  charity.  Smith's 
(notion  ma,  in  tmtfi,  ovin^  to  a  cause  luwmi 
only  to  tumseUi  and  &r  diArent  from  that  naturally  • 
ascigned  by  Mrs.  QuackenbosB, 

He  bad  come  in  that  nigfat  as  uniat  with  hisUttle 
handle  of  sticks  snd  sfaavings,  and  was  Roping  bis 
way  np  nuin  with  Us.  cat-like  inaildible  tread,  #heti 
Hr.  Flavel  vrith  a  lighted  lao^i  in  his  band,  wr^ 
ped  in  his  white  dresnng-gown,  and  lotrfung  awre 
ghastly  Aan  nsual,  pasted  from  his  room  across  the 
(Btty  to  the  pvlor,  and  aAer  remaistng  ther«  for  a 
momeiit,  retmnied,  witbont perceiving  Smhb,  who  re- 
mained riveted  to  the  spot  where  Mr.  Flavel  had 
first  stmck  his  sight  To  Smith's  excited  imagina- 
tion, be  appeared  a  sfHrit  from  the  dead,  and  a 
sfait  invested  with  a  form  and  features  of  aU  hil- 
nan  8hiq>et,  to  him  the  most  terrftle. 

From  that  night  Jw  bad  never  left  bis  room^  add 
his  landlady  deemed  it  prudent  to  defer  no  longer 
isresdgatiDg  his  condition,  lest  it  should  be  be- 
trayed in  the  mode  Hamlet  suggteted  for  tbe  dis- 
ttnty  of  Polooitts.  Sbe  found  his  door,  as  she 
^qiected,  locked.  She  knocked  and  called — there 
was  no  anawer.  She  screamed,  but  in  vain ;  not 
the  iaitfest  Kmod,  or  sign  of  lif?,  was  iMarned; 
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and  coDcluding  the  poor  man  was  dead,  and  with 
tbe  nsnal-Tulpu:  fear  of  encountering  the  spectacle 
of  death  alone,  ^e  hastily,  dest^eoded  the  stairs,  and 
commuiucating  her  appreheosionE  to  Mr.  Flavel, 
she  begged  lie  would  stand  by,  while  she  forced 
open  the  door.  He  attended  her,  followed  by 
Frank.  The  weak  fastenings  gave  way  at  once  to 
her  forcible' pressure,  and  they  all  Hilcred  the.apart- 
ment  so  long  and  so  sedulously  concealed.  Smith 
was  living,  but  iusensible,  and  apparendy  in  a  deep 
lethargy.  Nothing  codid  be  more  miserable  and 
squalid  than  the  room,  its  fumitare,  and  tenant. 
He  lay  on  a  cot-bed,  tucked  so  close  under  the  in- 
clining ceiling,  that  be  seemed  hardly  to  have 
breathing  space.  There  was  no  lineo  on  bis  bed, 
and  his  coverings  were  made  of  shreds  and  patches, 
which  he  had  himself  sewn  together.  A  httle  pine- 
tabte,  with  an  ink-stand  carefully  corked,  crossed 
by  two  pens  worn  to  the  stiimp,  and  a*  carefully 
wiped,  stood  by  his  bed-«ide.  .  A  broken  basin, 
miig,  tea-cap,  and  plate,  bought  at  a  china-she^  for 
a  lew  pennies — a  single  chair,  tbe  bottom  of  which 
he  had  curiously  repaired  with  list,  and  a  unall 
box-stove,  coinpriBad  his  Airniture.  His  thread- 
bare  garments  were  hanging  around  the  room.  A 
rfx-penny  loaf,  hali^aten  and  mouldy,  a  dried  her- 
ring, and  a  few  grains  of  rice  rolled  in  a  paper, 
and  tied,  lay  on  the  table. 

Quiescent  as  the  landlady's  curiosity  had  hitherto 
been,  it  was  now  called  into  action  by  what  usually 
proves  a  sedalive — the  means  of  present  gratifica- 
tjoo.  Afler  a  glance  at  the  sick  man,  she  made  a 
rapid  survey  of  the  room,  anij  holding  up  both 
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hands,  eiclumed,  "  Johp  Smit's  a  fool !  -aod  that's 
what  I  did  not  take  him  for — lock  his  door  indeed ! 
be  might  as  wdl  boU  and  bar  a  drum-head — a  pretty 
tpot  of  work,  truly,  to  have  to  wreoch  off  a  good 
k>ck  to  break  our  way  into  -tlus  tomb,  where  there's 
nothing  after  allbut  his  old  carcass! — ^Ah!  what's 
this  ?"  A  new  object  stmck  her  eye,  and  stooping 
down  she  attempted  to  draw  from  beneath  the  bed 
an  iron  box;  she  could  not  move  it;  her  predileo 
tioB  was  confirmed ;  ber  long  cherished  ^th  in 
SnuUi's  worldly  wisdom  re-established,  and  looking 
op  with  an  indescribable  exprea^ion  of  satlsfoction 
md  tijamph,  and  laugtung  outright,  for  ibe  first 
time  fitr  many  a  year,  she  exclmmed;  "  Johny  a'n't 
a  fool  but!" 

Her  look  appealed  to  Mr.  Flavel.  He  did  not 
notice  it. '  Frank  enforced  it  by  taking'  hold  of  bis 
arm,  and  saying,  "See,  see,  Mr.  Flavel!"  But 
Mr.  Flavel  saw  but  one  object.  His  eyes  were 
riveted  to  Smith.  For  a  moment  be  gaud  in- 
tently, and  dien  uttered  his  thougbts  uncoitKiously 
and  in  a  half  suffocated  toDe-i-*<  Good  God ! — It 
«aiiiwt  be — aod  yet  how  like !  He  removed 
the  black  and  matted  lock  from  Snuth's  forehead. 
It  was  wrinkled  and  Aurowed.  "  Seven  and  twenty 
years  might  do  this — ^No,  no,  it  is  inipossiUe." — 
He  tnmed  away  and  covered  bis  eyes,  and  then 
again  tamed  towards  the  dying  man,  and  exclaimed 
vebemently,  **Il  t» — it  is— it  must  be  he!"  and 
patting  his  tips  down  to  the  dpi)  ear,  lie  shrieked  in 
a  vwce  of  agony.  "Savil!  Savil!"  The  poor 
wretch  made  a  convoldve  struggle,  balf  opened  his 
eyes,  and  looked  austily  on  Mr.  Flavel.    A  ^ght 
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shudder  passed  over  his  frame,  and  he  sunk  again 
into  bis  deathlike  sleep. 

The  landlady  now  interposed,  and  rudely  seiiing 
Hr.  Flavel's  arm,  "Clear  out!"  she  said,  "what 
right  have  you  to  be  tormenting  faim  ?"  Mr.  Flavel 
shook  her  from  him,  and  again  bending  over  Smitb, 
be  murmured,  "  No,  no,  it  cannot  be— rl  was  wild 
to  hope  it—and  if  it  were — oh  <iod !"  He  turned 
away  abruptly,  and  said  hastily,  "Come,  Frank — 
come  down  stairs  with  me.  Frank  followed  faim, 
and  when  he  was  again  in  his  own  room,  be  took 
the'  boy  in  his  arms,  and  wept  aloud.  Frank  gazed 
at  him  in  silence.  To  a  child  there  is  something 
unnatural  and  appalling  in  the  tears  of  a  'man,  but 
the  benignant  tenderness  of  the  boy,  ■  however, 
soon  surmounted  every  other  feeling.  He  wiped 
away  Hi.  Flavel's  tear;,  and  caressed  and  soothed 
him ;  and  then  whispering,  as  if  he  were  aiiraid  to 
^ak  aloud  on  a  subject  that  had  called  forth  m 
much  emotion,  "  had  I  not  best,'*  he  asfced,  "  run 
and  beg  Dr.  Eustace  to  come  and  see  that  man  ?" 

"  Dr.  Eustace !  -who  is  he  ?" 

*'  Our  doctor — mother's  doctor — die  best  doct*r 
'm  New  York  1" 

"  God  bless  you — ^yes — ^wfay  did  not  I  think  of 
it  f-— tell  him  1  beg  biii>>  to  com«  instantly.  No, 
say  noAit^  of  me — here  Frank — say  nodung  to 
any  one,  not  to  your  father  «ven,  of  what  you  have 
seen  to-day — but  this  doctor  wiH  not  come  to  Has 
poor  denl— what  shall  we  dof— -I  have  money 
enough  to  pay  him  for  half  a  doien  visits — tell  hint 
to,  Frank." 

f '  Dr.  Eustace  does  not  care  for  tbe  money,  sir ;" 
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^oid  IVanb,  asjie  ran  off,  with  all  possible  baste,  on 
hia  benevolent  errand. 

"Poor  boy,"  thought  Mr.  Flavel,  "you  must 
yet  learn  that  there- are  no  dianterested  Services  in 
this  world !"  The  doctor  arrived  in  a  (ewmoments, 
bat  not  before  Mr.  Flavel  had  t^sciplioed '  faimsdf 
into  perfect  self-command.  As  the  doctor  came 
from  Smitb'E  room,  Mr.  Flavel  stopped  him  in  the 
eotry,  and  inquired  if  the  poor  ttian  were  stiU  i&ve- 
The  doctor  said  "yes,"  and  (bat  he  thoDght  it  pot- 
able hp  might  be  revived  for  a  short  time,  as  he  had 
probably  fallen  into  bis  present  state  from  extreme 
•xbauation  and  helplessness.         ' 

"  Tou  hear  what  the  doctor  says,"  said  Mr.  Fla- 
vel to  the  landlady,  who  was  also  listening  to  the 
doctor's  report—"  do  your,  ntmost — if  the  man  dies 
now,  he  dies  from  yonr  neglect.'* 

The  landlady  pot  in  her  protest,  and  a  just  one, 
but  Mr.  Flavel  did  not  stay  to  listen  to  it. 

Esther  his  reproad),  or  the  bought  of  the  strong 
box,  wlucb,  it  had  already  occurred  to  dame  Qnack- 
eoboss,  might,  in  defauh  of  heirs  at  law,  escheat  to 
the  mistress  of  tbe  tenement,  roused  all  tier  energies. 
She  prepared  a  warm  bath,  and  did  every  thing 
else  tbe  physician  required,  in  the  shortest  posufele 
time.  The  warm  bath  tuid  poweiAil  stimulants 
produced  spch  an  effect  on  tlie  patient,  that  the  stu- 
por gradually  subuded,  itodwhen  the  [diysiinan  saw 
hho  in  the  evening,  be  was  restored  to  conscious^ 
Jtess.  This  the  doctor  told  Mr.  Flavel,  and  said  at 
tbe  same  time,  "  the  man  must  have  died  but  for 
tbe  assistance  given  bim  to-day— tbe  discovery  of 
hie  dteatioa  was  qnite  providential." 

Cocgic 
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"ProvidratiRl!"  echoed  Mr.  Flavet  in  a  sar- 
castic tone,  "  the  lame  PrtmdeHce  has  interposed 
that  left  the  poor  wretch  pining  in  deKrtion,  and 
eiposed  to  the  accidenti  of  sbrvatioD  and  death !" 

"Tes,  Sir,"  replied  the  phyucian,  "the  sameL 
Providence.  I  suspect,  if  we  coald  read  this  map's 
faistoiy,  we  shonid  find  that  be  is  now  enduring  the 
penal^  which  the  wise  government  of  Providence 
has  affixed  to  certain  oSences.  I  infer  from  all  I 
can  learn  from  your  landlady  and  from  my  own  ob- 
servation, that  Oiis  Smith  is  a  miser,  and  that  he  is 
dying  ofselAinflkted  hardships,  which  have  induced^ 
a  premature  old  age.  I  do  not  believe  he  is  more 
dian  fifty." 

"Fifty!  good  God!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Flavel,  in 
a  vmce  so  startling  that  Dr.  Eustace  turned  on  him  a 
looli  ofsurpriie  and  inquiry ;  but  be  instantly  recover- 
ed Ins  self-possession,  and  added,  "  are  you  skilled? 
are  yon  accurate,  doctor,  in  your  obs<ervalioa  of 
ages  ?— The  man  seemed  to  me  much  older." 

"  I  am  not  idftllible,"  replied  the  doctor,  "  but 
n^  profesuon  naturally  leads  me  to  make  nice  ob- 
servations on  the  subject.  I  perceive  in  this  mm 
indications  pt  vigm  quite  incompatible  with  ad- 
vanced age  in  his  present  drcnmstances.  The  ^st 
thing  he  did  when  he  recovered  a  glimmering  of 
cousuousnessj  was  to  look  for  a  key  winch  was 
under  him  in  the  bed — he  grasped  it  and  held  it 
finnly  clf  nched  in  his  hand-'-so  firmly  that  it  would 
have  been  difficult  to  have  wrested  it  from  him.  A 
painter  could  hardly  have  invented  a  better  illustra- 
tion of  miserliness  than  the  apartment  of  this  poor 
wretch — the  iron  cheat  peeping  from  beneath  his 
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Wd,  and  it»  key  still  teimeidwly  held  by  ibe  la* 
■idwdt  dying  creature.  My  blood  nm  cold  as  I 
]o<Aed  at  him.  Thit  eveniog  lus  wasoa  is  slroDgcr, 
and  I  have  persuaded  him,  as  the  fear  of  dropping 
the  key  increased  his  restletsness,  to  let  me  attach  it 
to  a  cord  and  fosten  it  aroond  his  body." 

"  Do  yoo  tluok  him   then   quite  rational  this 


"  Perfectly— peifecdy  himselT,  I  fancy.  I  pro- 
posed to  send  a  nurse  to  him,  but  he  protested  most 
Tcbemently  against  it,  repeating  again  and  again 
that  be  was  a  *poor  man — a  poor  man — nurses 
were  exCDrtifHiate.'  I  told  him  I  would  defray  the 
expmse  for  a  night  or  two,  for  I  thought  {  should 
sleep  better  if  i  had  not  ied  him  to  die  alone,  but 
he  still  remonstrated,  saying  that '  a  nnrse  would 
bum  a  tight  all  night;  would  eat  up  all  he  had; 
woald  keep  a  fire  ;* — and  on  the  wliole  I  thought  so 
violent  an  interruption  of  his  usual  habits  mi^t  do 
him  more  harm  than  good." 

"  He  is  UwD  entirely  alone  ?" 

<*  Tes,  bat  uodiuig  can  make  any  material  dif- 
ference 'A  tiis  condition.  This  is  but  a  tenqtorary 
revival.  The  man  must  ^  in  Uie  coturw  of  a  day 
or-  two."  The  conversatioo  was  now  tnnied  from 
Smith,  but  Dr.  Eustace  still  prolonged  his  nnt 
He  fiiubd  Mr.  Flavel  far  more  stimulating  to  hig 
ctiriosity,  than  tlie  poor  mendicant  miser.  He  had 
a  variety  of  knowledge,  a  keenness  of  perception, 
a  lucid  and  striking  mode  of  ezpresung  his 
thoughts,  and  withal,  a  vdo  of  deep  and  bitter 
misanthropy,  that  inficated  a  man  of  maikied  cha- 
racter and  nngolar  experieDce.    The  doctor's  pro- 
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feuioDri  intereat,  too,  was  nraketMcL  He  mw  H r. 
Fiav«l  wms  saSeriag  from  severe  pliyocal  deruige' 
ment,  and  he  faiated  to  him  the  necesoty  of  fome  ~ 
me^nl  applicadoo,  whkh  Ur.  Flncl  declined,  in- 
timating at  the  same  time,  his  cwnplele  infidelity  io 
the  science  of  medicine.  The  doctor  loon  after 
took  his  teave,  widi  a  tomewhat  abated  estiinat]<Hi 
of  his  new  acquaintance's  sagacity.  Few  men, 
however  liberal,  can  bear  to  have  tbor  professim 
ifisparaged. 

At  his  osoal  hour  Mr.  Elavel  retired  .to  bed,  bat 
not  to  sleep — the  strange  and  strong  emotions  of  the 
morning  had  been  soon  subdued,  and  tiii  subaeqaHit 
rdlectiou  had  convinced  him  tbey  most  be  gronnd- 
less.  Tliese  reflections  were  in  daylight,  when 
reawn  bears  airay ;  but  alone,  in  the  stillness,  darb- 
neiB,  and  deep  retiremmH  of  the  night,  his  imagina- 
tion resnnied  its  ascendancy.  Thai  ieee,  so  well 
known,  so  well  remembered,  so  dianged,  and  yet 
the  same,  faannted  him.  The  bare  possibilit)'  that 
it  was  the  same,  had  awakened  passians  that  he  bad 
believed  dead  witiiin  him.  He  passed  in  review  the 
last  tew  weeks  of  hia  life.  He  was  himself  changed 
— 4ie  no  longer  'dwelt  in  despair.'  His  soul  had 
r^trired  to  kindly  influences.  The  instrument,  that 
he  believed  broken  and  ruined,  and  that  bad  sent 
forth  nothing  but  discord  and  wild  souAds,  had 
responded  music  to  the  tMicfa  ttf  nature— to  the 
breath  of  fympaAy.  "  What  was  it  in  this  boy, 
whom  be  had  so  recendy  known,  that  had  melted 
lus  firosan  affeetiont  ?  what,  in  his  mild  tender  eye, 
that  jnerced  to  the  very  deptjbs  of  his  loal  f"  His 
thoogfats  again- reverted  to  the  strange  aghations  of 
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dM  BMraJBg— wd  Hgaia,  ibe  dectric  flifh  of  hopA 
darted  Mlnrart  Ibs  mbd.  He  itarted  fWrni  hia  bed. 
"Are  diew  41k  ui^Merloiu  iotiBitioiis  at  PtmU 
Jence  ?— iVow<fcM«  /  K  lach  a  power  ekiati,  it 
bu  been  to  ne  <^>pr^uTe — ttbdorate.  Have  I  not 
eeawd  ta  Aiead  hf — to  believe  it?  Still  die  web 
of  nnrser;  snpertti^B  clin^  about  me.  I  had 
dreams  last  m^  d  tbe  long  dead — fbrgiTeo — for- 
gotten— fiugotten!  Sisgnlar,  that  mch  dreanu 
fbo^  be  fcUowed  b^  this  strange  evetit !  Am  I 
doating  i  I  nniBt  stiO  this  throbbhig  hean.  I  will 
see  bim  agais,  though  the  opened  woood  shonld 
Ueed  to  death !"  Thus  deciding,  and  obejring  an 
inqiabe  of  inextingniiiMbb  faop^  Mr.  Flavel  took 
ia*  lamp,  wrapped  Ids  dremng  gown  aboat  him, 
and  candonly  ascended  to  Smith's  lapartment.  He 
foond  (ke'room  in  darknew.  He  closed  the  door 
wita  bim  and  advanced  to  tbe  foot  of  the  bed. 
Tbe  sick  bmb  was  in  a  tweet  shudMr,  but  tbe  toi- 
An  Ugfat  of  the  lamp  laUtng  direcdy  across  his 
&ce  awakened  him.  At  first  he  teemed  eonthsed, 
doobtful  «4ietlier  be  still  dreamed,  or  whether  the 
qyarfaion  before  hiio  were  a  reality  or  a  spectre, 
but  ia  an .  instant  lh^  blood  moonted  into  his  pallid 
&ce,  and  be  made  aa  effort  to  riiriek  for  help.  The 
■oaad  died  on  his  powerlew  lips — drops  of  sweat 
bunt  oat  on  his  feidiead— ^  stretched  out  his  arm 
as  if  to  rqiel  tbe  figve,  and  articnlated  in  tbe  lowest 
uriki^ier — "Not  yet!  I  md  no4  dead  yet !   oh  don't 

"Focd! — madman! — ^What  do  yon  take  me  fbr i* 
I  am  a  liviDg  aian»-«peak,  ipeak  to  irfe  once  m»e>" 
Tbe  affii^ued  wretch  was  confbanded  widi  a  nao- 
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.gled  bomH-  of  the  dead,  and  dreid  of  tbe  Hvhig — 
ibe  terren  of  both  wortds  were  before  bin— his  ejn 
««re  ghied  to  Mr.-  Flavel,  and  his  features  Beemetl 
Bti^niDg  in  death.  "  Oh,  speak  to  me !"  reiterated 
Mr.  Flavel,  agoniwd  with  ±e  apprebensim  that  be 
.was  already  past  utterance.  '*  Speak  one  wortt— 
an  I  deceived  ?— or  are  you  John  Savil  f" 

"  CiarmeeP'  nmnDured  the  dying  man. 

Flavel  staggered  back  and  sunk  into  the  cbait^- 
a  deadly  faintneu  came  over  him,  but  in  fMw  instaai 
.  more  tbe  tide  of  life  rudied  back,  and  be  darted  te 
tbe  bed,  ^iog, "  Tell  me,  is  he  living  i"     . 

Tbe  poor  wretch  made  an  effort  to  reply,  but  tbe 
acceittt  died  on  .his  lips— there  was  a  choaking 
ratdisg  in  his  throat— he  atteiapted  to  sign  iritb  his 
h^nd,  but  die  weight  of  death  was  on  it,  aod  lie 
could  not  move  a  finger— he  fixed  bis  eye  on  Flavel 
—its  eager  glance  spoke — but  was  there  life  or 
death  in  its  language  f — who  should  interpret  it  f  • 

Flavel  bent  over  him  in  torturing,  l»eatbkfli 
eipectation.  The  faint  hue  of  life  Jaded  from  his 
lips.  There  was  a  stight  conmluon  in  his  throat, 
and  his  eyes  closed.  Mr.  Flavel  rushed  to  the  door 
and  called  afoud,  again  and  again,  for  help— no 
one  aiUTered-— no  one  beard  him. 

Again  he  returned  to  the  bed  and  laid  his  hand 
on  the  dying  man's  heart.  It  was  still  feebly  beat- 
ing. "  There  is  yet  a  spark  of  life,"  he  thought. 
"It  may  be  possible  once  more  to  revive  bim." 
A  bottle  of  gjHrits  of  hanshora  was  standing  on 
the  table ;  he  dashed  it  over  bia  face,  bosom,  and 
hands.     Smith  gasped,  and  ondoaed  lus  eyes.    Mr, 
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Fbnfd  odmiBiMncd  a^xHKifiil  sdmolant— the  eflecti 
teaned  niraculoiu — the  mysterions  energiei  of  b»- 
nre  wen  quickened — contcioagaesB  retnrned — md 
alter  repeated  effbiti,  be  arlKnilMed,  "be  Hve»— 
wtdt" 

Mr.  Flavd  pressed  both  his  hmnds  on  Ui  own  be«M, 
irtiich  seemed  as  if  it  wonld  leap  from  liis  bo- 
som; and  warned  by  tbe  efiect  of  his  first  iinpetn^ 
B^,  be  attempted  to  be  calm,  and  -  to  say  delibe- 
rately, "  Savil,  I'll  forgive  you  every  thing,  if  yoa'Il 
rouse  your  powers  lo  tell  oae  all  yoa  kaow."  He 
again  offered  tbe  medicinal  draoghL 

Tbe  dying  man  recmved  it  pasrively,  soil  sbully 
aA«r  said,  "  1  am  too  far  gone  to  tell  it !" 

"  God  help  me !"  exclaimed  Flavd,  in  utter  d»- 
spm. 

"It  is  ail  written,"  roonnnred  Smith. 

"  Writttn ! — where  ?" 

"  Oh !  do  not  q>eak  so  loud  to  me.  It  is  bH 
«ritten ;  when  I'm  gone,  you'll  find  h." 

"  Where  ? — tell  me  where !" 

**  In  my  iron  box." 

What  tbe  physician  had  said  of  tbe  box  and  key 
Iwhed  apoo  Mr.  Flavel'a  nuod ;  he  instantly  dragged  - 
the  box  from  beneath  tbe  bed,  threw  open  the  blan- 
kets, and  tor*  the  key  from  tbe  skeleton  body. 

The  rnttng  passion,  strong  bi  death,  nerved 
Smidi  with  si^temataral  strength.  He  raised  him- 
Mtflndwbed — "Oh,  don't  tdke  my  money,"  be 
cried — "Ifaere  is  not  mttch — '^  but  snch  a  little 
utile  I  want  it — it  is  nary  alL  Ob,  theie's  somebot^ 
coitfng'— diey'll  lee  itp— they'll  see  tl— Ota,  sbottlw 
boi!" 

3*    .  ,     f.oo>^k' 
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Mr.  Flavel  did  oot  hear  hni ;  be  beard  u^Dg^. 
saw  nothing  bat  *  mmnucripywhich  be  seiud,  and 
drof^ung  tbe  lid  and  timiiig  tbe  key,  lie  tbiew  item 
Ae  bed,  and  left  tbe  apartment,  witboat  seeing  tbe 
tears  of  joy  that  slreanted  Stota  tbe  miser's  eyes,  as, 
sinking  baclt,  be  breatbed  out  tus  last  br«ath,  mot- 
tering,  "  My  nKmey  is  safe !" 
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CHAPTER  HI. 


"  Vfim  i>  diii  Mr.  Flave),  Fnak,  that  yoa  make 
euch  an  ado  aboot.^'  aaked  Mrs.  Carroll,  as  ihe 
was  adjiudng  a  n^^n  over  a  cold  partridge  wMch 
her  son  had  begged  for  hii  fiiend. 

"Who?  why,  mother,  yoa  know— die  pereon 
who  liveB  in  WilUam-street." 

"  Ah,  that  I  know  very  well ;  bttt  be  is  only  a 
lo^er  there  :  where  does  be  come  from  ?"    .  ^ 

"I  am  sure,  mother,  I  do  not  know." 

"  Wfau  counttyman  is  he  P  Tou  mnst  know  dial, 
Frank.". 

"  Ad  AnatiicaD,  I  believe ;  be  speaks  just  as  we 
dfl ; — DO,  f  gness  he's  i^lish;  he  speaks  shorter, 
and  cats  off  his  words  jast  id  that  crosty  way  dtat 
father  says  ii  Engfisb." 

"  Does  he  never  say  any  thing  aboot  himself?" 

"  No,  never.  Oh,  yes !  I  mnemher  the  day  I 
carried  him  some  i^  those  superb  peaches  coosin 
Anne  sent  ns,  be  said  I  was  the  only  person  in  the 
world  that  ever  thoaght  of  him ;  and  he  said  it  in  a 
choking  kind  of  way,  as  if  be  could  searcriy  help 
crying." 

"Does  he  seem  extremely  poor?" 

"  Tea — ob,  no ;,  not  so  very  poor — ^I  never  think 
•f  hisbmngpoiv  when  I  am  with  him,  any  more 
than  if  he  were  a  gentleman." 

"  Is  he  well  looking  ?" 

"Tes,modier;  at  least  I  like  hb  looks  very  much 
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now;  but  when  I  first  saw  hmi,  I  tboagbt  him  loch 
a  fiigfat !  He  bai  very  large  black  eyes,  and  A^ 
are  so  ninken  in  hit  head,  that  Ibey  lo^L^  all  bbck 
tome;  lut^hairisadukbrown.like&thw'tezceptkig 
wheieitiBgrey;  audMsikin  looks  like  lome  of  (he  old 
Bhrivdled  parchment  in  father's  i^c« ;  aadheiAveiy 
tall,  and  sd  thin  thid  it  •eeou  as  U'his  boaet  nuglrt 
rattle;  and  hshuotrni  of  breathing  like  a  crackad 
wfalstie.  Batfer  aDt  mothw,  I  like  hislooki;  and 
OM  thing  1  1»ow,  I  but  rather  be  widi  hiai,'thui 
widi  any  body  else." 

Making  all  dae  allowaDce  for  the  juvenile  super- 
latives of  Frank's  descriptifni,  Mrs.  Carroll  was  at  a 
loss  to  understand  what  attractkm  diere  co«ld  be  in 
the  stranger  to  counteract  the  first  imprewian  of  sndi 
a  figure  as  her  wo  had  depcted.  AA«  a  moment'i 
pause,-  "Doea  Mr.  Flarel  give  you  any  thii^ 
Frank?"  she  asked. 

"Matberl  he  has  nothing  in  the  work!  to  gtv<} 
that  he  very  oAeui  says  to  me." 

"  What  can  make  you  like  him  GO  nucht  Franki" 

"Becaoae  I  do,  mother.  Now  don't  say  that's  no 
rewon;  just  give  me  the  partridge,  and  let  me  go." 

"  Not  quite  so  fast,  if  yoo  please,  Mr.  Fnmk : 
You  surely  can  tell  me,  if  you  will,  what  it  is  that 
attaches  you  to  this  stranger  f  Does  he  talk  to  yoH, 
— does  be  tell  yon  stories  P' 

"  Not  very  olilen.  He  has  told  me  of  aaee  slup- 
wrecks,  and  of  the  Obi  men  in  the  West  Indies." 

"It's  extremely  odd  you  should  care  so  nracb 
abont  him ;  y^at  can  the  cbann  be  ?" 

"  I  am  sure  I  do  not  know,  mother ;  only  be  is  al- 
ways glad  to  Bee  n>e,  and  he  seems  to  love  me,  and 
lie  has 'not  any  body  elae  to  care  fiv  him." 
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Hn.  CanoH  ndle(l,kuud  her  boy,  and  wldeil  to 
the  partridge  die  bad  ananged,  a  small  jar  of  jrilf  , 
aod  Frank  ran  off,  happy  in  the  indulgcoce  of  his 
affectioa,  wMiont  being  cmnpelled  to  gwv  a  reason 
for  h.  When  he  arrived  attbe  little  Dolch  doaucil, 
a  hackney  coat^  was  standing  before  die  door;  Mid  as 
Frank  pntlus  hand  on  the  latch,  the  coachman  called 
after  Um,  '*  Here,  my  lad,  teU  the  folks  ia  there  to 
make  haste;  it's  bad  enon^  to  wait  for  ray  betten, 
withont  being  kept  standii^  Ibr  the  ataW'Jtouit 
gently." 

The  souod  a(  Frank's  first  step  in  the  entfy  was 
asiOaSy  greeted  by  a  welcoming  call  fivm  Mr.  Flavel ; 
bat  no  kind  tone  sainted  him  now,  and  alarmed  by  an 
nnnsn^  turmoil  in  his  friend's  apartment,  he  hastened 
fwward  to  his  door,  which  stood  a  little  ajar,  uid 
there  he  remained  riveted  to  the  threshold,  by  the 
scene  that  presented  faaelf.  Mr.  Piavel  lay  extend- 
ed on  the  bed,  bis  eyes  closed,  and  his  bead 
awkwardly  [Hopped  widi  chairs  and  pilknrg ;  bif 
hoBtess  wn  bustling  about  him,  end  at  the  moment 
arranpng  a  neckcloth  around  his  throat,  while  two 
BtrappBig  blacks  stood  at  die  foot  of  die  bed  await- 
ing die  conclunon  of  her  operations  to  convey  him 
to  the  coach.  He  appeared  entirely  unconscious, 
till  an  involuntary  exclamation  of  "  Oh,  dear !" 
borzt  fFom  litde  Frank's  lips.  He  then  languidly 
opmed  Ins  eyes,  and  attempted  to  speak ;  but  fail- 
ing, he  made  a  violent  muscular  effort^  and  succeed* 
ed  in  beckoning  the  child  to  him,  took  his  hand,  and 
laid  it  first  on  his  heart,  and  then  to  bis  lipe.  Frank 
burst  into  tears.  "  Stand  away,  boy,"  cried  Mrs. 
QuacJteubosB,  mdely  pushing  Frank,  "  stand  Rway, 
die  men  can't  w^t."  ^ '~ 
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FnBk  nniiituned  hb  grannd :  "  Wat  tbt  nimt  f 
jAaX  ue  joa  gaiag  to  do  with  Mr.  FUvel  f" 

"  Whst  aita  1  going  to  do  with  faim !  send  him  to 
Iba  Bhu^KMue,  to  be  inn." 

"  Ob !  dot/t  ieiid  hin  to  tfac  aInwJioiue." 

■'  And  whst  for  not  to  the  almt-faoaK  f"    ■ 

"  Becwase — becsuse  be  is  so  v«ry  udi,  Rad-the 
abos-bome  is  sniA  k  Bttange  plsce  for  him  to  go  to. 
Oh  don't— don't  »e*d  him  tliere." 

"  Piliaw,  boy !  stand  vw«y — I  tell  you  there's  Do 
time  to  be  loat." 

"  Let  him  stay  one  minute  then,  while  I  cut  run 
over  the  way,  and  vpealc  to  my  father  about  hiiB." 

"  No,  no,  child,  what's  die  use  f"  replied  the  old 
woman.  Bnt  when  Mr.  FlaVel  agun  attempted  to 
^eak  and  failed,  and  iears  gashed  from  his  egres, 
still  intently  fixed  on  Franit,  b«r  obdnrac^  was 
softened  and  periiaps  a  soperstitiotu  feeling  awa:< 
kened.  <<  It's  an  agly  sight  to  see  the  fike  of  him 
this  way,"  she  said,  "  go  but,  boy,  and  be  qnickly 
back  agun." 

Frank  ran,  finmd  his  &tber,  and  tooched  Us 
heart  with  the  commonication  of  his  benevtdaU 
grief.  "Well,  my  son,"  he  said,  "what  do  ym 
wish  me  to  do  V 

Frank  hesitated  ;  bis  instinct  taoght  him  that  the 
proposition  lus  heart  dictated  was  rather  quixotic, 
bnt  his  father's  moistened  eye  and  sweet  smile  eo- 
conraged  him,  and  tdien  Mr.  CarroH  added, 
"  ^>e«k  oQt,  Frank,  what  shtdl  I  do  ?"  he  btddly 
answered,  "  take  him  home,  to  our  boose,  sir." 

'*  My  dear  hoy  !  yon  do  not  conMder." 

**No,  fidier,  I  know  it — there's  no  time  to  cim* 
■idw;  the  men  are  waiting  fo  tdte  luBi  to  tlw 
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sliDsJuMiae.  The  dB»4ioiue  ii  not  fit  &«  Mr. 
E^vel,  &tber ;  umI  bcridet,  I  eta  never  91  dwre  to 
snelwii.  Ofa,  don't comidev—HtectHBe and kwfcu 
him." 

Nature  UHpired  the  tnitb  1^  pUktsapfay,  the 
senses  are  die  aum  direct  avenues  to  tbe  heart,  and 
Frank  CvroQ  felt  diat  the  u^t  of  his  fliend  wwld 
beat  plead  Ui  came ;  and  bt  deemed  it  half  gained 
when  his  father  took  op  liis  hat  and  returned  with 
him.  As  they  entered  the  apartment  tc^etber,  Mr. 
Flavel,  whose  eye,  ever  since  Frank  left  the  room, 
had  been  turned  towards  the  door  in  eager  expecta- 
tion, rose  almost  npeig^  on  tbe  bed,  stretched  bis 
hand  oat  to  Mr.  Carroll,  drew  him  to  Hie  bed-side, 
and  pemsed  bis  face  with  an  eipresiioB  of  inlelKgent 
and  most  mysteriotia  eara^tness.  Be  Aen  sank  ' 
back,  quite  eibaasted,  end  articulated  a  few  words, 
but  so  faintly  that  they  were  not  audible. 

Mr.  Carroll  was  confounded.  He  first  thon^ 
Uie  steanger  mutt  be  delirious ;  but  afler  a  mo- 
ment's more  eonnderatioi)  be  was  assared  <rf  his 
saniQ',  and  be  felt  that  there  was  something  in  bis 
appearance  ib»t  ao«Nmted  for  Frank's  intwest,  and 
jnstified  it  It  was  the  ruin  of  a  noble  temple. 
Humiliating  us  tbe  dreams tances  were  that  sar- 
rminded  him,  there  was  stiU  an  air  of  refinement 
about  him  that  coi^rthed  Frank's  opiniui  that  the 
alms-house  '*  was  not  a  fit  place  for  him,"  and  when, 
a  moment  after,  the  old  man  fondly  laid  his  hand 
on  Frank's  heed,  and  the  tears  again  gushed  from 
hit  eyes,  tbe  boy  turned  to  bis  fttber  as  if  tbe  ap- 
peal were  irresistible,  saying,  "  There,  sir,  you  will 
take  lum  home  with  us,  won'f  yop  P" 
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To  tell  the  troth,  Mr.  Carroll's  heart  was  scarcely 
less  lOBceptible  than  his  too's,  and  be  only  he^tated 
from  dread  of  a  certaia  domesttc  tribunal,  before 
which  ^me  justification  of  a*  eitraordinary  and  in- 
convenitBt  charity  would  be  necessary.  Thereibre, 
while  the  hadunan  was  haUooing  at  the  dow,  the 
blacks  were  muttering  their  impatience,  and  the  old 
woman  kept  a  soft  of  under  barking,  ha  proceeded 
to  make  an  investigatioa  of  the  subject 

He  took  the  old  woman  aside ;  "  Who  is  this  Mr. 
Flavel  ?"  he  asked. 

"  The  Ijord  knows." 

"  How  long  has  he  lodged  hen  ?" 

"Six  weeks." 

"  Has  he  paid  yon  his  board  regularly  t 

"What  for  should  I  keep  him  if  be  had  not  ?" 

"  Thea  I  am  to  understand  he  has  }" 

"  Tes,  yes ;  and  is  good  hard  money  too ;  for  I 
can't  read  tbrir  paper'trasb." 
'    "  And  how  do  yon  know  that  he  has  not  nom^ 
to  pay  any  farther  expenses  yoa  may  incur  for 
him?" 

"  How  do  I  kaow  ? — how  should  I  know,  but  by 
finding  outt  When  I  came  io  the  room  to  make 
bis  fire  this  morn'mgi  be  laid  in  a  sdff  fit,  and  I 
made  an  overhaal  of  bb  pockets  and  trunk,  and 
notUng  oould  I  find  but  a  UJSe  of  change." 

"  Has  he  not  clotbet  enongh  to  secure  yoa .'"' 

**  Tes,  be  has  lots  of  clothes ;  but  who  wants 
dead  m^'s  clothes  to  be  ipooked  all  their  lives;  and 
besideS)  a  lone  woman,  like  I  am,  what  ^onld  I  do 
widi  a  man's  clothes  f"  • 

"  Yon  can  sell  them  to  the  pawn-brokers." 
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"  No,  no ;  hi  bad  luck  to  meddle  or  make  with 
dtuit  clotbe&>  Cook  Tony,"  she  oondnned  turning 
Mtbe  black  mea,  "take  bold;  and  Jupe,  as  you  go 
1^  the '  ready  made  coffin'  More,  caH  and  tc£  them 
to  seoA  a  coffia  for  Mr.  Smit  The  body  i>  short, 
and  narrow  at  the  gboolders  ;  let  them  send  an  under 
oaeA  one,  that  wiQ  ctune  at  a  low  price  {  for  poor 
Mr.  %nit  would  not  like  waste  in '  his  horying. — 
Comer  bogre,  op  widi  hhn." 

"  Ob,  latber  ■"  «zclaimed  Frank,  in  a  voice  of 
the  most  p{i|Jbetic  entrea^. 

"Stop,  lellows!"  cried  Mr.  Cwrroll,  and  then 
taming  agtun  to  the  snrly  woman,  "  keep  Mr. 
Flavel  for  the  pnaeat,"  he  said,  "  spare  no  atlen- 
tioD.  I  mil  send  a  nurse  and  physician  here,  and 
see  that  all  your  charges  are  paid." 

"  No,  no ;  there's  one  death  in  the  honse  already, 
and  he'd  soon  make  another*— tbe  place  will  get  a 
bad  name — let  him  qnii." 

Mr.  CarroQ  perceived  that  her  dogged  ie«^tion 
waa  not  to  be  moved,  he  wa^  disgusted  at  her  bm- 
tal  coarseness,  and  not  sorry  to  be  in  same  sort 
compelled  to  the  dedsion  which  his  heait  first 
prompted,  he  asked  Mr.  Flavel  if  be  thought  he 
could  bear  to  be  carried  oa  a  litter  to  Barclay- 
streetr  For  a  moment  Mr.  Flavel  made  no  sign 
o(  reply,  but  pressed  fais  hand  on  bis  bead  as  if  his 
feelings  were  too  intense  to  be  borne.  l%en  again 
taking  Mr.  Carroll's  hand  in  both  his,  he  murmnred 
"  Yes." 

Every  eipression,  every  movemetit  heightened  Mr. 
Carroll's  interest  m  Flavel,and  strcegthenedhis  reeor 
lotion  to  serve  him.   Hewderedtbeblackstogoim- 
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mediately  to  the  hospital  for  » litter,  and  lumself  har- 
ried home  to  prepare  his  wife  for  the  reception  of 
Jier  unexpected  and  extraordinary  gnetit.  Thia  was 
a  deUcate  business ;  bat  he  executed  it  with  as  much 
skill  as  the  time  adoiitted.  Mrs.  Carroll,  thon^ 
kind-hsarted  and  complying  to  a  reasonable  degree, 
n^rer  lost  si^  of  the  '  appearance  of  the  thing,* 
nor-was  she  ever  insensible  to  the  exactions  and 
sacrifices  that  render  many  forms  of  chari^  so 
costly.  She  heard  her  husband  ibnmgfa,  and  then 
exclaimed,  "  What  have  you  been  about,  Carroll ! 
Tou  may  as  well  turn  the  house  into  an  aIm»-houEe 
at  once.  I  don't  know  what  people  will  think  of 
us  !  Tou  and  Frank  are  Just  alike !  There's 
some  excuse  for  him  ;  but  really,  Carroll,  I  think 
you  might  have  some  consideration.  What  are  we 
to  do  with  the  man  ?" 

"  Whatever  ^u  please,  my  dear  Sarah,  it  can  be 
but  for  a  very  little  while.  If  be  lives,  I  will  get 
lodgings  for  him.  I  bad  not  the  heart  to  refuse 
Frank." 

"  Frank  should  be  a  litde  more  coouderale ;  but 
men  and  boys  are  all  alike.  I  never  knew  one  of 
them  have  the  least  consideration.  They  just  de- 
temune  what  they  desire  must  be  doue,  and  there's 
an  end  of  their  trouble.  A  sick  fnoit  is  so  disagree- 
able to  take  care  of,  and  who  is  to  do  it  here  ?  You 
surely  would  not  have  me  nur&e  bun ;  and  as  to  Bai^ 
bara  and  Tempy,  they  have  their  baudsfoll  already." 

"  I  have  already  thought  of  this  trouble,  my  dear 
\rif^,  and  have  obviated  it.  On  my  way  home  I 
met  Conolly ;  he  applied  to  me  to  recommend  him  to 
a  place  at  DOrse,  or  waiter ;  1  have  directed  him  to 
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come  immedutdy  bere ;  be  is  paiectly  MmpMent 
to  all  the  extra  labodr  neceisary,  mi  as  to  the  rest, 
oiy  dear  Sai^,  no  cieatare  beneath  your  roof  will 
ever  sofler  for  atleotion  or  luDdaess," 

AITS'  CarroD  smiled,  in  spite  of  her  vexatioo,  at 
this  well-timed,  aod  in  truth,  well-deserved  compli-  ' 
meat ;  and  wfaen  Frank  at  the  next  moment  bounded 
in,  kxJung  beautiful  with  the  flnab  of  exercise  and 
tbe  beaming  of.  his  gratified  spirit  through  his  lovely 
face,  and  spriuging  into  his  fadwr's  arms  embraced 
and  thanked  him,  and  kissed  his  mother,  and  ex- 
pressed the  joy  of  his  fiill  heart  by  jumping' 
about  the  room,  clapping,  his  bands,  and  other 
noisy  demonstratitHis ;  Mrs.  Carroll  went  with  as 
moch  alacri^  to  make  the  prepanitory  arrange- 
ments, as  if  the  charity  were  according  to  the  ac- 
cepted forms  of  this  virtue,  and  as  if  it  had  origi- 
nated with  herself. 

Before  an  attic  room,  which  was  biost  suitable  to 
fbe  condition  of  the  expected  guest,  could  be  pre- 
.  pared,  he  arrived ;  and  Mrs.  Carroll  alarmed  by  his 
pale  and  exhausted  appearance,  which  seemed  to  her 
to  portend  immediate  death,  threw  open  the  door  of 
her  neat  spare-room  and  thus  instated  the  poor  sick 
stranger  in  the  possession  of  tho  best  bed  and  most 
luxurious  apartment  of  her  frugal  eitabliriimenL 

Mrs.  Carroll  had  a  worrying  vein,  but  tbe  serene 
temper,  superior  qualities,  and  affectionate  devotion 
of  her  husband  duly  tempered  the  beat  and  pre- 
vented its  rising  to  the  curdling  pcnnt. 

There  were  a  good  many  annoyances  in  this  be- 
nevolent enterprise  that  none  but  a  housewife  as  pre- 
dse  as  Hrs.  Carroll  could  rigbdy  appreciate.  "  Any 
otber  time,"  she  thought, "  she  diould  not  have  cared 
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iJwnt  it,  but  tbe  room  Iru  just  white-wasbed  and 
the  curtaiDB  were  bo  uncfuunoDly .white,  and  though 
th*  chimney  Bmoked  tbe  least  in  the  world,  it  did 
smoke,  aod  eveiy  thing  would  get  as  yellow  as 
safiroo,  and  jt  wa£  such  a  pity  to  have  so  much 
racing  over  the  new  staiiH:aipet— if  she  only  had 
BOt  given  away  tbe  old  one— €uid  Tempy  would  get 
no  time  for  tbe  street-dotir  bragges,  and  nothing  did 
tiy  her  bo  much  as  dirty  braises;  and  in  short, 
though  every  incmvenience  seemed  to  her  peculiar  ' 
to  this  particular  case,  her  good  dispositions  finally 
triumphed  over  them  all,  and  ber  sick  guest  was  as 
scrupulously  attended  as  if  be  had  derived  his  claim 
itom  a  more  impoung  source  tban  his  wants. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

"  "n*  nature'*  wanhip— lisU— cQnlen>d 

Far  u  the  Ub  which  nnnB  the  breut  I~ 

T^  Bturdj  BKTftgv  mldat  his  claji 

The  rudCBt  portnitarB  of  aua, 

In  trmcktess  wcxidfl  and  houikdlBfls  pinlnt^ 

Where  weiltiatiDg  vildnen  reigne, 

Owna  the  Mill  throb— the  *c«rtt  itttrt— 

llie  hidden  impulao  of  the  heart."  BnoK. 

A  few  days  of  ikilAiI  Baedical  attendance  from 
Dr.  Eustace,  the  care  of  a  tolerable  nurse,  and  the 
kindest  devotion  of  the  whole  Carroll  family,  worked 
miracles  on  Mr.  Flavel's  exhausted  frame. 

Be  seemed  no  stranger  to  the  little  comforts 
and  modest  hixnries  he  now  enjoyed.  No  *  Chris- 
topher Sly'  awaking  &om  his  dreams,  but  as  if  he 
ni^  have  been  both  <  Honor*  and  '  Lord'  all  the 
days  of  his  life.  Bnt,  tjiongb  the  refinements  of 
Mrs.  Carroll's  tpare-room  did  not  prodnce  aay 
marked  sensation,  the  kindness  of  the  family  did ; 
no  look  or  word  escaped  his  notice ;  never  was  man 
more  sensible — more  alive  to  the  charities  of  life. 
Dr.  Elastace  said  be  appeared  as  much  changed 
since  the  first  time  he  had  seen  him,  as  if  an  evil 
spirit  had  been  driven  from  his  iHeast  to  give  place 
to  the  nunistiy  of  good  angels. 

"  Do  yoa  mean  to  pay  a  compliment  to  my  chil- 
dren. Doctor  ?"  asked  Mr.  Carroll,  to  iriiom  the 
Doctor  had  addressed  his  remark. 

"  No ;    not  to  them  exclusively.     I  tlunk  your 
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fafloence,  Carroll,  od  Mr.  Fl«vel  is  more  strifcing 
than  theirs— than  Franlt*a  even — tboof^  be  doats  on 
Frank ;  but  I  have  noticed  that  yon  excite  an  ebvi- 
otu  emotion  whenever  yon  come  into  hu  room ;  and 
once  or  twice  1  have  been  feelii^  his  pulie  when  you 
wen  coming  up  stain,  and  feebk  as  they  were,  the 
sound  of  your  approaching  footsteps  haa  quickene<I  - 
them  even  to  throbbing." 

"  It's  veiy  odd,"  sidd  Mrs.  Carroll,  "  if  he  really 
feels  so  much,  that  be  never  speaks  of  it ;  oot  that  X 
care  about  it  at  all,  you  know ;  bat  I  think  it  is  hot 
civil,  when  ooe  is  receiving' all  Borta  of  favors,  to 
express  some  gratitude  for  them." 

"  I  am  sure  he  feels  it,  and  feels  it  deeply,"  re- 
plied Doctor  Eustace.  ''He  betrayed  so  much 
emotion  yesterday  in  speaking  of  your  husband, 
that  I  thought  it  prudmt  to  leave  the  room ;  and  to- 
day be  begged  me,  in  case  he  shoidd  suddenly  lose 
his  speech  or  faculties,  to  request  Mr.  Carroll  to 
keep  him  under  his  roof  wUle  he  lived.  He  knew, 
fas  said,'  that  Carroll's  means  were  too  limited  to 
allow  him  to  indulge  his  generous  disposiUons,  and 
be  wished  him  to  be  informed,  that  he  had  snfficinit 
funds  in  the  hands  of  the  Barings  to  indemnify  lum 
for  any  expenses  he  might  incur.  He  has  made 
some  memorandums,  to  that  effect  I  [vesume,  to  be 
^ven  to  ytio  in  case  of  bis  sudden  death." 

"  That  is  just  what  I  should  have  expected,"  ex- 
claimed Mrs.  Carroll,  "  true  Jotm  BuD,  keeping  np 
a  show  of  Jodependence  to  the  last  gasp ;  as  if  a 
few  dollars  were  a  compensation  for  all  this  trotible 
in  a  gentleman's  family.  Now,  roy  dear  husband 
ioxCt  look  sd  solemn ;  is  ii  not  a  tittle  jwovoking, 
4* 
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cooaidering  all  oar  troable,  to  uqr  nottuDg  of  ex- 
pense?" 

*'.Tes,  dear;  a UtUe  prmokiag" 

"  Oh!  nothing  ever  provokes  yoo.  I  should  not 
think  any  thing  of  doing  it  for  a  friend,  foot  for  a 
stranger  it  is  qaite  a  different  afiiiir." 

<*  Few  would  scruple  dtring  for  a  friend,  Sarah, 
aU  yoa  have  done  for  Mr.  Flavel,  but  I  know  fenr 
beside  you  that  woold  have  done  it  for  a  stranger.'* 

Mrs.  Carroll  was  motUfied  by  ber  busband's 
praise.  She  knew  she  in  part  deserved  it,  and  -Ehe 
was  too  honest  to  pat  in  a  disclaimer.  "  I  know, 
Charles,"  she  said, "  dtat  I  am  not  half  so  generous 
as  yoo  are;"  that  was  true;  "bat  1  have  really 
done  what  I  could  for  the  old  gentleman ;  geatle- 
man  he  certunly  is ;  that  *f  a  satisfaction ;  poor 
man,  I  do  feel  for  him.  Yesterday,  doctor,  afW 
you  totd  me  that  a  recurrence  oC  the  fits  migld 
cany  him  off  at  any  moment,  I  thon^t  it  my  dnty 
to  hint  to  bim  the  importance  of  seeing  a  clergyman, 
and  I  proposed  to  him  to  send  for  Mr.  Stanhope. 
He  rqili^  veiy  coldly  that  be  wished  to  avoid  all 
unnecessary  excitement.  Utaeeeuarjf!  said  I.  My 
dear  madam,  sud  be,  do  not  give  yourself  any 
uneauness  on  my  acconnt.  I  must  take  n^  chance. 
Quackery  cannot  help  me." 

"  He  has,  no  doubt,  had  a  dngolar  experience," 
said  Mr.  Carroll,  "  and  has  probably  peculiar  reli- 
gious views,  but  I  trust,  better  than  these  expres- 
raoDs  indicate.  When  I  went  into  his  room  last 
cvatiag,  Frank  was  reading  the  bible  to  him,  and 
Gertrude  stood  ready  with  her  prayer  book,  to  read 
the  prayers,  for   the   sick.     He  h«^  it  Eeems,  re- 
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quested  tfaik  His  Awe  wu  cov^ed  with  his  faand- 
kercliieri  and  I  left  them  to  thrar  celestial  m^pistiy. 
Mr.  I^Kvel  has  probably  lived  in  a  corrapt  state  of 
society  and  has  become  disbustfol  of  religiooB 
teachers — has  invoked  them  all  in  a  swee[HDg  pre- 
jndice  agumt  the  priestly  office.  Sncb  a  man's  de- 
votional feelings  wiMild  have  nothing  to  reust  in  the 
nriiustry  of  children.  He  would  yield  hiitiself  to 
tb^  rimplicity  and  tmth,  and  leel  their  accofdance 
with  the  elements  oC  Christian  instruction.  I  feel 
an  inezprauiMe  interest  in  him,  and  I  cannot  but 
hope  that  the  lig^t  of  religion  has,  with  healing  on 
its  beams,  penetrated  Ins  heart." 

<<  That  is  hoping  against  hope,  Charles ;  if  he  has 
any  such  feelings  as  you  imagine,  why,  for  pi^'s 
sAci  does  not  lie  express  them  ?" 

"There  are  various  modes  of  eipression;  his 
present  t^anqiuUity  taay  be  one.  There  are  persons 
e«  reserved,  so  fastiifions,  diat  they  never  speak  of 
their  religious  feelingfl." 

('  Well — that's  what  I  call  being  more  nice  than 
wise,"  replied  Mrs.  Carroll,  "especially  when  one, 
like  Jill.  Flavel,  has  done  with  the  world." 

Mr.  Carroll  made  no  reply.  His  wife's  mind 
was  <^  a  different  texture  from  his,  and  the  seasa- 
tion  her  remarks  somedmes  prodticed  was  similar  to 
that  endured  by  a  person  of  an  exquisite  musical 
ear  from  a  discordant  note.  He  said  something  of 
not  having  teen  Mr.  Flavel  since  dinner,  and  went 
to  his  apartment  He  was  sitting  up  in  his  bed  and 
looking  better  than  usual.  Frank  sat  on  one  side 
of  Mm,  abstracting  the  skins  from  a  bunch  of  fine 
grapes,  and  givuig  them  to  the  invalid.    ICs  litde 
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sista*,  Gertrude,  on  tfae  other,  readbg  aloud. 
'*  Where  did  yea  g«t  your  grtqws,  Frank f"  asked 
his&lher. 

-  "-Couiin  Anae  Raymond  gave  them  to  me,  bat 
I  would  not  have  taken  them  if  I  had  not  thought 
to  myself^  tbey  woald  be  good  for  Mr.  Flavel." 

*'  Why  not,  nqr  boo  ?" 

'*  BecauK  couua  Anne  is  such  a  queer  woman. 
I  wish  I  bad  sot  any  ridi  cousins ;  or,  at  least,  I 
wish  mother  would  not  make  we  go  and  see  tbem. 
I  an  gl»d  we  are  not  rich,  father." 

"Riches  do  not,  of  course,  Frank,  make.pei^Ie- 
Hke  yoor  cousin  Anne ;  but  bow  has  she  o&itded 

your 

"  Id  the  fim  plac^,  I  met  her  in  the  entry,  and 
witbout  even  sKfing,  *  bow  do  you  do,'  she  asked 
me  if  I  had  scraped  my  shoes." 

"  There  was  snnly  no  barm  in  tbaL" 

"I  know  Uiat,  m;  bat  then  she  nu^  have 
kwked  first,  as  yon  would  have  done.  Mother  told 
ne  before  I  left  home,  about  ^usin  Anne's  &nioas 
carpets,  and  charged  me  to  scrape  my  feet,  and  I 
had.  Blame  her  new  carpets !  I  wtib  I  imd  soiled 
tbem." 

"  My  sou !" 

"Well  father,  I  was  too  provoked  with  her; 
Ane  was  ever  so  muc^  fine  company  in  the  parior, 
■ad  I  went  to  get  myself  a  diair,  and  tbey  were  all 
koking  at  me,  and  I  stumbled,  I  don't  know  how, 
bat  at  any  rate  1  Iwoke  the  1^  of  the  cbair,  and 
eoosm  Anne  laughed  out  load,  'and  said  to  one  of 
the  gmtlemai,  '  I  expected  it,'  and  then  ^  -vM*^ 
pered  to  .me, '  always  wa^  fin-  a  servant  to  hmd 
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yon  B  chair,  my  dear ;'  and  then  abe  ordered  Ae 
man  to  give  me  tome  cake — I  was  determined  I 
would  not  take  any  if  I  died  for  it,  and  one  of  tfae 
ladies  said,  the  young  man  b  quite  right,  it  is  too 
rfcfc  for  him." 

Mr.  Ccrrall  laughed  at  the  boy's  fiimplicity. 
"Frank,"  he  said,  "she  meant  too  rich  to  be 
.  wholesome."  ' 

"  I  don't  know  what  she  meant,  uf,  but  I  hate 
the  very  word  rich.  Soon  after,  whra  most  of  ber 
visiters  were  gone,  she  said, '  so  Frank,  yonr  motlm' 
has  a  lamous  new  hat — where  did  she  get  it  f  I 
told  ber  it  was  a  present  from  amit  Selden ;  *  I 
thought  so,'  sud  she,  *  I  thongfat  ^e  would  hardly 
bi^  such  an  expensive  bat.'  I  hope  mother  will 
never  wear  it  again— I  wish  she  would  not  wepr 
any  fine  presents." 

"  I  wish  so  too,  Frank ;  but  was  this  all  that  oar 
cou^n  said  i" 

"  No,  not  all ;  but  I  will  tell  you  the  rest  some 
other  time,  sir."  The  rest,  which  Frank's  deticacy 
Aippresded,  was  in  relation  to  his  father's  raigular 
gnesL  Mrs.  Haymond  mttde  many  inquiries  about 
him ;  said  It  was  absuH  tQ  uke  ia  a  man  of  that 
sort*  It  was  making  an  alms-house  of  your  bouse 
•t  once ;  end  beside,  it  was  an  enormous  expense ; 
but,  as  to  that,  it  seemed  to  her,  that  poor  people 
never  tboo^t  of  expense ;  to  be  sure,  beilevoleDce, 
and  sentimeDt,  and  all  that,  were  very  6i>e  things, 
bat  for  her  part,  she  did  not  see  how  people  that 
hftd  but  fifteen  hundred  dollars  a  year  could  afford 
to  indulge  them.'  This  scamful  raili^ig  was  not, 
of  coarse,  addressed  to  Frank,  but  q>okai,  as  if  be 
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b«d  neither  ens  aor  undentuidiB^,  toanodier  rich 
lu'perciliouB  cousin.  This,  conspiring  with  the 
BOftifying  incideaU  of,  the  morning  visit,  filled  the 
generous  boy's  bosom  with  a  contempt  o[  riches 
that  all  the  stoicism  of  all  the  schools  could  not 
bawe  intpired.  When  he,  afterwards,  related  this 
npplenient  to  his  couun'a  converEalion,  Mr.  Car- 
roll's only  reply  was,  "  It  is  true,  my  dear  bo][, 
that  our  iacome  admits  few  luxuries-^but  the  luxury 
of  giving  shall  be  the  last  that  we  deny  ourselves." 

Bat  we  must  retui^  to  the  little  circle  aroniid  the  ' 
invafid's  bed,  whic^  was  soon  enlarged,  by  the  ad- 
ialiou  of  Mrs.  CfuroU,  and  the  following  convena- 
tion  ensued,  and  seemed  oatorally  to  arise  from  what 
had  preceded. 

"  Su|:^se  for  a  moment,  Frank,"  said  Mr.  Fla- 

vel,  **  that  one  of  the  good  genii  of  your  fury  tales 

w«re  to  otkr  to  make  your  father  rich,  would  you 

acceiil  the  otta  ?' 

"  No,  DO ;  not  if  be  most  be  like  odier  rich  peo* 

pi.." 

**  What  say  you,  my  little  Gertrude  ?", 

"  Not  if  he  were  to  be^  at  all  difierent  Irom  what 
be  is." 

"  I  am  not  in  much  danger,"  said  the  deliglited 
father,  "  of  si^iijig  after  fortune  while  I  peswsi  you, 
my  childreti." 
,  "Then,"  said  Mr.  Flavel,  whose  ceanteaatice 
l^med  to  have  caught  the  illuminatioa  of  Carroll's, 
"  yoQ  do  not  desire  fortune  ?" 

"No,  I  do  not;  at  least  I  have  no  desire  for  it 
that  in  the  least  impair*  my  contentment.  Every 
day's  obwrradon  strengtli«i3  my  conviction  that 
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mediocrity  of  fixtune  li  moM  fiiTonble  to  virtne, 
and  of  coane  to  happiness." 

"  And  yon  would  DOt  accept  of  fortune  if  it  were 
ofiered  to  yoa  ?" 

"  Ah,  that  I  do  not  say ;  money  is  the  represeo- 
tadve  of  powei^— ofdie  most  enviable  of  allpowcTj 
that  of  dmng  good.  I  have  my  castles  in  die  air  as 
.well  as  other  men— ^y  dreams  of  the  possJbk  hap- 
piness to  be  derived  from  UMog  sad  dispennn^ 
wealth." 

"  And  yoa  flatter  yourself  that  with  the  acquin- 
tion  of  wealth  you  should  retain  the  dispositions  that 
spring  naturally  from  the  hosom  of  virtuous  medio- 
criq'  ?" 

^'-Surety,  Mr.  Flavel,  some  men  have  resisted  the 
cormpling  influence  of  money,  and  have  used  it  for 
high  and  beneficent  purposes.  At  any  rate,  if  I  flat- 
ter myself,  the  delusion  is  quite  innocent,  and  in  «o 
danger  of  being  dispelled.  It  ia  scarcely  among  the 
possible  casualties  of  life,  that  I  should  possess 
wealth  ;  my  decent  clerkship  only  affords  moderate 
compensation  to  constant  labor.  I  have  not  a  known 
relative  hi  the  world,  and  I  never  gamble  in  lotte- 
ries"— 

"  Life  is  a  lottery,  my  dear  friend,"  replied  Mr, 
Flavel ;  "yoirr  virtue  may  yet  be  proved."- 

"  Heaven  grant  it !"  sighed  Mrs.  Carroll. 

"  Then  you  do  not  share  your  husband's  philoso- 
phic indifierence  to  wealth,  Mrs.  Carroll  .^'  - 

"  Wealth,  that  is  oOt  of  the  question ;  I  do  not 
care  for  wealth,  bat  I  cmfess  that  1  sbonld  Uke  a 
competency — I  should  Uke  a  little  more  dian  we 
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hare  {  my  hnsbaod  works  from  morniiig^  till  night 
Ibr  ■  mere  pittance." 

"  Why  should  not  I  ?    Labor  a  no  evil.** 

'■  Pshaw !  Mr.  Carroll,  I  know  that ;  but  then 
one  does  Kfcc  to  get  some  compensation  for  it.  Ton 
seem  to  tbwget  the  cluldren  are  growing  op,  and 
want  the  advantages  of  education — " 

"  Pardon  me,  that  I  never  forget;  but  the  essen- 
dah  of  a  good  education  are  within  onr  reach,  and 
as  to  accomplishments,  they  are  Inxnries  thai  may 
be  Aspensed  irith,  and  for  which  I,  certainly,  would 
not  sacri&ce  the  moral  influences  of  our  modest 
competence." 

**  I  do  not  see,  Charles,  that  moral  in0aences 
need  to  be  sacrificed.  If  yon  were  as  rich  as  Croe- 
ms,  yoo  would  be  carefiil  to  instil  good  priocipleE 
into  yonr  children." 

"  Pniiaps  so;  but  I  have  more  confidence  in  the 
mflnence  of  ctrcumstances  favorable  to  the  fomur 
Uon  of  character,  than  in  direct  instruction.  The 
nost  eaarge^c,  selMenying,  and  disint«rested  per- 
sons I  have  ever  known,  liave  been  made  so  by  ^e 
Sncc  of  necessity.  Mr.  Havel,  yon  must  have  teen 
•  good  deal  o(  the  world — are  you  not  of  my  opi- 
moo?*' 

"My  opinions,"  relied  Mr.  Flavel,  with  a  sigh, 
"  hare  been  moulded  by  pecnUar  drcnmstances,  and 
scarcely  admit  of  any  general  i^plicadon.  Mrs. 
CarrtJl  Iiss  ^en  boaorable  reasons  for  coveting 
more  ample  means;  abe  may  have  others  ecpidly. 
strong"~he  looked  inquiringly  at  Mrs.  Carroll,  as 
if  amMOs-sfae  dmnld  speak  ber  whole  mind  on  the 
sul^ect,  and  she  frankly  replied,  "  Certunly,  I  have 

Vol.  I.  « 
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other  reasooR ;  I  ihonld  like  to  be  able  to  lim  in  a 
better  house — to  have  more  servaots  and  fiinutor^— 
in  short,  to  live  genteelly."  Mr.  leavers  coantcDahce 
for  a  moment  resnned  its  sarcastic  ezpretsion,  uid 
Mr.  Carroll  rose  and  walked  to  the  window ;  bat 
Mrs.  Carroll,  without  observing  either,  costiiined, 
"  By  living  genteellv,  I  mean  merely,  bring  able  to 
move  in  good  society,  on  equal  terms." 

"Is  coudn  Anne  good  lociety?"  aiked  Httle 
Frank. 

"  Yes,  my  son,"  replied  his  father ;  *'  all  yoitr  mo- 
ther's connections  are  good  society." 

If  there  was  satire  in  the  tone  of  Mr.  CairoU's 
voice,  it  passed  nnnoticed  by  his  wife,  who  said, 
widi  the  most  perfect  self^omplacency,  "  Tes,  that's 
true ;  my  family  has  always  been  in  the  very  first 
socie^,  and  it  is  natural  that  I  shonid  wish  my  chil- 
dren to  associate  with  my  relatives." 

"  Perfectly  natural, '  my  dear  wife,  bat  perfectly. 
impOBsible,  since  wealth  is  Uie  only  passport  to  this 
good  society,  at  least,  the  only  means  of  procaring  a 
family  ticket  of  admission." ' 

"  Well,  that's  jnst  what  I  say,  jnst  what  I  deurc 
riches  for ;  bnt  then,"  she  continned,  with  a  little 
petulance  in  her  manner,  "  if  yon  had  not  been  so 
particnlar,  Mr.  Carroll,  we  might  have  kept  on  vi- 
siting terms  with  some  of  our  connections.  We  have 
been  repeatedly  invited  to  uncle  Henry's  and  cousin 
William's." 

"  Yes,  we  might  have  been  gaests  on  sufferance, 
and  have  gone  to  wediUngs  and  funerals  at  snndiy 
oUier  uncles  and  cousins,  bot  I  was  too  prood,  Sa- 
rah, to  permit  you  to  receive  your  rights  as  favors." 
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"  There  b  Nich  a  tbing,  Mr.  Carroll,  as  being  too 
proad  for  one's  owd  iDterest;  aod  for  oar  dear 
cyidrea's  intoeit,  I  think  we  should  sacnfice  a  little 
of  oar  pride," 

"  It  can  never  be  for  the  interest  of  our  cldldrea," 
repGed  Mr,  CaiToll^  with  decision,  "  that  they  iboukl 
sacrifice  their  iodq>endeace  of  character  for  the  sake 
of  aasodatjng  with  those  to  whom  the  mere  accidents 
t^'GSt  have  asmgned  a  superior — no,  I  am  wrong— a 
AtEenat  sution.  I  have  no  ambition  that  my  diil- 
dren  Aoald  move  in  fasluonable  socie^ ;  I  do  not 
brieve  that  in  any  country  it  includes  the  moBt  ele- 
vated and  virtoous  class ;  certainly  not  in  onr  ci^, 
when  the  aristocracy  <^  wealth  is  the  only  efficient 
aristocracy.  No,  I  thank  6od  that  (here  is  a  bar^ 
rier  between  as  and  the  fashionable  world ;  that  we 
canttot  ^ijvovrb  h  ne«r  mungfa  to  be  daziled  fay  its 
glare :  for  like  the  reptile  that  fascinates  its  victims 
by  die  emiuion  of  a  brilliant  mist,  so  the  polite 
world  is  encircled  by  a  halo  Atsl^  daszliag  to  cem-~ 
awn  senses."  Mr.  Carroll  spoke  with  less  qiialiG-' 
catioDt  Bi>d  more  eamesiness  than  was  warranted  by 
his  more  deliberate  opinion ;  but  be  was  particular- 
ly annoyed  at  this  moment  by  the  display  of  his 
wife's  ruling  passion. 

"It  does  not  signify  talking,  Mr.  Carroll,"  she 
replied ;  "  you  and  I  can  never  agree  on  this  sob- 
ject." 

'*  Not  esmly,  perhaps,  bot  we  do  not  materially 
disagree.  Indeed,  if  the  old  vole  bold  good,  and 
actions  speak  louder  than  words,  you  have  already 
^ren  the  rtrongest  0{nnion  on  my  ude,  by  a^Uig 
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yoanelf  to  a  poor  dog,  who  yon  well  knew  eoold 
'  not  niAain  you  in  tbi  ftihisnable  world."  - 

Hn.  Curoll  felt  awlnntrdl;,  and  was  glad  to  be 
ralisved  by  a  sntnawtu  to  the  parlor,  where  Ae 
found  the  <  couln  Anne,'  from  wfaoie  gosapii^ 
Krmmy  the  uuignificance  of  her  humble  condition 
^  BOt  exempt  her.  While  Ht«.  Carroll  was  par- 
rybig  ber  ing«iioiu  cros»-«xaniiDation  reladre  to 
ber  gdest,  ber  hnsband  continued  the  conversatioa 
widi  him :  "  Fortunately  in  oar  coantty,"  be  said, 
"  there  are  no  real,  no  permanent  distincdoni,  but 
thoe  that  are  created  by  tdent,  edocatioD,  and  vii^ 
tue.  These  fashionable  people,  who  most  pride 
thnusdves  on  their  prerogative  of  exclasiveoess, 
ted  the  ^treme  precarioasnefts  of  the  tenare  by 
wUch  diey  hold  their  privileges.  A  sadden  reverse 
(tf  fortune,  one  of  the  moat  catnnion  accidents  of  a 
cOBnmdal  rity,  pkmges  them  into  irretrievaUe  ob- 
scurity and  insignificance ;  for  to  them  all  that  pot- 
tion  of  the  world  that  is  not  shone  upon  1^  the  son 
of  fashion,  is  a  regioo  of  shadows  and  dariuiesa. 
Perhaps  I  overrate  the  disadvantages  and  tempta- 
tions that  foUow  in  the  train  of  wealth ;  but  if  my 
estimate  of  them  increases  my  own  fund  of  content- 
stent,  my  mistalie  is  at  least  useful  to  myteSl  The 
fezwaathetmephilosoplier;  it  is  better  to  believe  that 
the  gr^>es  which  we  cannot  nach  are  sour,  than  to 
£srelish  oar  own  food  by  dwelling  on  their  sweetnen. 
But,  Mr.  Flavel,  I  begtra  thousand  pardons  for  my 
prosing.  I  have  wearied  yon  with  all  tliis  common- 
place on  the  commonest  of  all  moral  topics." 

"  No,  not  in  the  least ;  it  is  a  common  topic,  be- 
caase  one  of  umversal   interest.    No,  o^  dear 
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fnmuit  yoor  teBifaneDts  delight  me.  I  find  mytdf 
ID  a  new  region.  1  ^1  like  one  awakened  from  a 
confiiBed,  dlnreufnl  dream.  life  bas  been  a  dream 
to  me ;  strange,  eventTol,  snflering." 

Hia  voice  faltered,  and  Cooolly,  his  nurse,  enter- 
ing aA  the  moment,  and  observing  hii  agitatl(», 
whispered  to  Mr.  Carroll  that  he  had  best  remove 
the  children,  for  he  believed  the  old  gentleman  was 
going  in  his  fits.  The  children  were  accordingly 
dismissed,  uid  a  cordial  administered,  though  Mr. 
Flavel  protested  it  was  unnecessary,  for  be  fek 
stronger  than  he  bad  done  for  lome  time,  and 
lowering  his  voice,  he  requested  Mr.  Carroll  to 
send  Conolly  away,  and  direct  him  to  remain  below 
till  called  fiir.  "  I  mnst  be  alone  with  you,"  be 
said,  "  I  must  not,  I  cannot  delay  this  longer." 

Conolly  was  dismissed  and  not  recalled  till  aRer 
the  lapse  of  aiK  honr,  when  the  bell  was  raog  re- 
peAtediy  and  so  violently  that  the  whole  ftmily,  iu 
excesnve  alarm,  ran  up  to  the  sick  chamber.  Mr. 
Flavel  was  io  violent  coovnlsions  in  Hr.  Carroll's 
arms,  who  was  himself  bereft  of  all  presence  of  mind. 
He  gave  hurried  and  contradictory  orders.  He  seat 
for  Dr.  Eustace,  and  on  his  appearing,  appealed  to 
him,  as  if  happiness  and  Hfe  itself  were  at  stake,  to 
use  all  his  art  to  restore  Mr.  Flavel  to  conscioofr- 
ness.  For  twenty-four  hours  be  never  kA  his  bed- 
side—scarcely  tumod  his  eyes  from  him;  but  at 
the  first  indmation  that  he  was  recovering  his  senses, 
be  quitted  bim,  redred  to  his  own  room  for  a  few 
moments,  then  came  oat  and  took  some  lefreshmeoi, 
and  returned  with  a  calm  exterior  to  his  bed-ode. 
Still  the  uninbdued  and   interne  emotions  of  hid 
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Biiad  were  evtdem  in  his  knit  brow,  fluhed  cliedi* 
aod  trend>li>9  nerves.  He  coold  not  be  persuaded 
to  leave  Mr.  Fltvel  for  a  momeat,  day  nor  uigfat. 
He  would  not  suiBo'  any  one  else  to  render  him  the 
sUgklest  lerrice,  and  he  watched  him  widi  a  mother's 
derotios — a  devotion  that  triumphs  over  all  the 
waats  and  weakness  of  nature. 


cGoogk 
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CHAPTER  V. 


Weary  days  and  nights  BDcceeded.  To  «B  Mr. 
Carroll's  family  it  ■eemed  as  if  he  ware  spell-bovBd. 
His  cokw  laded,  hit  eye  was  red  and  heavy;  be 
had  forgotten  his  basinew,  hit  family,  every  thing 
bm  one  uDgle  object  of  intense  anxie^  and  care. 
His  altered  deportment  gave  rise  to  rtrauge  and 
perplexed  coiyectores ;  bat  cnrions  glances  aod 
obscure  intiinations  alike  passed  by  him  aa  if  IM 
were  deaf  and  blind.  Dr.  Eustace  said  in  reply  ta 
Ins  aaxions  demand  of  bis  medical  opinion,  "  If  Mr. 
Flavel  has  qoieted  his  mind  by  the  commonicadon 
)w  has  made  to  yon,  be  may  again  have  an  interval 
gf  consciousness.  The  mind  has  an  inezplicable 
inflnraice  an  the  body,  even  when  to  ns  it  appears 
perfectly  inert."  Mr.  Carroll  made  no  answer. 
Nor,  when  OonoUys  curiosity  flashed  oat  in  such 
exclasntions  as  that  "  San,  and  its  well  for  him, 
any  way,  that  he's  made  a  clear  breast  of  it,"  did  . 
be  reply  word  or  look  to  the  insinQatim.  He  per- 
severed iQ  his  obstinate  silence  evm  when  Mrt. 
Carroll,  impatient  at  this  new  exclouon  from  conju- 
gal confidence,  said,  "  I  am  sure  I  don't  wish  any 
one  to  tdl  me  any  thing  about  it ;  bnt  yoor  uleoce, 
Charles,  does  wear  my  spiriu  ont ;  where  there  Is 
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mystery,  there  is  always  somethiag  wtaag.  I  had 
miigiviDgB  from  the  first ;  you  must  do  me  the  jus- 
tice to  remember  thaL  A  great  risk  it  was  to  take 
in  atich  a  singulaT  stranger.  I  always  tbonght  so, 
you  know.  We  could  not  tell  but  he  had  committed 
same  great  crime.  Dear !  it  makes  my  blood  run 
cold  to  think  what  sort  of  a  person  we  may  have 
been  harboring."  All  this  was  said,  and  passively 
endured,  while  Mr.  Carroll  was  swallowing  his 
liasty  breakfast.  He  moved  abruptly  from  the  table, 
and)  at  osnal,  hurried  to  Mr.  Flavel's  iqiartmenl. 

Frank  was  startled  by  his  mother's  suggestions. 
He  dropped  his  knife  and  fork,  and  signed  to 
his  sister  to  follow  him  out  of  tbe  room.  "  Oh,  G«r- 
Imde,"  be  said,  "  do  you  believe  Mr  Flavel  is  a 
bad  man !" 

"  No,  Frank,  I  know  he  is  not." 

"  How  do  yon  know  it  ?** 

"  Why  perfectly  well.     He  does  not  seem  so." 

Giertrude  certfdnly  had  given  an  insufficient  rea> 
Eon  for  the  faith  that  was  in  her ;  and  it  had  little 
efiectin  allaying  Frank's  apprehensions;  and  im- 
pelled by  them  he  ventured,  though  he  knew  it  was 
forbidden  grownd,  to  steal  into  Mr.  Flavel's  room. 
His  father  was  at  his  constant  station  at  die  bed- 
side. Frank  drew  near  softly,  took  Mr.  Flavel's 
band,  looked  at  him  intently,  and  thai  hiding  his 
face  on  his  father's  breast,  be  sobbed  out,  *'  He  has 
not  committed  any  crime,  has  he,  fathw  i" 

Mr.  Carrol]  disengaged  himself  from  his  son, 
and  locked  tbe  door.  "  My  dear  dnld,"  he  sud, 
"  I  am  fearfid,  bi)t  I  most  trust  yon.  While  Ibe 
breath  of  laA  is  in  faim  yon  shall  know." 
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"  tkoaw  whftt,  fttber  f   Oh,  don't  iti^."  - 

"Tod  lInU  ksoir  whom  yoo  bave  brought  to 
me."  He  Mopped,  klmost  cboaked  by  hi*  emo- 
tioD. 

"  Oh .'  tell  me — tell  me,  air." 

"MjtKiiSal" 

Frank  waa  confonnded ;  he  Karcdy  compre- 
hended die  wwds ;  bis  nind  was  BtiD  ^ed  oo  Ub 
first  inquiiy.  "  Bnt  has  he  committed  any  crime  f" 
he  rqieated. 

"  My  dear  boy,  I  do  not  know ;  I  only  know  he 
itmy  faAer." 

"  Father — ftitber,"  repeated  Frank,  as  if  the 
woB^B-.did  not  yet  convey  a  distinct  idea  to  his 
mind,  bnt  as  be  altered  them  they  penetrated  Hr. 
Ilavd's  doll  sense,  be  languidly  unclosed  his  eyes, 
and  looked  op  with  something  like  retoming  faitel- 
ligence,  bnt  it  seemed  the  mere  glimmering  of  the 
dying  ipark ;  his  eyelids  fell,  and  he  was  ^un  per* 
iectly  onccMucions. 

Mr.  Carroll  shuddered  at  his  own  ii^radence. 
He  knew  that  Mr.  Flavel's  life  hong  by  a  sfaigle 
thread.  Till  now  be  luul  resolutely  acted  on  this 
convictioD,  and  had  now  been  betrayed  by  a  eoer>- 
cive  sympadiy  with  his  child.  He  summoned  Co- 
noUy,  and  taking  Frank  into  his  own  apartment, 
impressed  on  him  the  importance  of  keeping  the 
secret  fi>r  the  present,  and  Frank's  subsequent  dis- 
cretion {voyed  what  self-government  even  a  child 
nay  attain. 

Doctor  Enstace,  at  his  next  visit,  announced  a 
ili^t  improvemmt  in  his  padent,  wUch  was  fol- 
lowed .by  a  gradnalamendmenL     This,  the  Doctor 
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said,  could  not  lait ;  th^  pownt  of  nature  w«e  ex- 
bauited.  Of  tim,  Mr.  Flavel  wm  fainuelf  per&etly 
awfoc*  and  said,  with  bis  cbwacteriitic  firmness,  "  if 
it  is  in  the  power  of  your  art,  Doctor,  sospend  the 
last  stroke  for  a  little  time." 

Medical  skill  did  its  atmost ;  happy  cifcnnutances  . 
sbed'tbeir  balmy  influence  an  the  hur^mind;  and 
the  mUKj  -of  Heavea  interposed  to'  protract  the 
flickering  flame  of  life.  Mr.  Flavel's  coontenance 
assumed  an  expression  of  sereni^,  and  when  his 
eye  met  Carroll's,  it  beamed  forth  a  bright  and  ten- 
der intelligence,  that  seemed  abnost  supernatural. 
As  hia  etrength  permitted,  he  had  short  and  private 
interviews  with  him,  during  which  be  communicated 
fais  Ustoiy.  We  shall  recount  it  in  bis  own  words, 
without  specifying  each  particular  inlermptiQn. 

"  Do  not  expect,  my  son,"  he  said,  "  minute  par- 
ticnlan.  I  tecrcely  dare  to  think  of  past  eventa. 
i  dara^ot  recall  the  feelings  th^  excited;  yoo 
win  sufficiently  comprehend  them  by  tfaeir  ravages. 

"My  father  was  a  gentleman  of  Pembroke- 
slate,  in  England.  At  his  death  his  whole 
property,  a  large  entailed  estate,  went  to  my 
ddeat  and  only  brother — Frwicis  Clarence.— 
We  never  loved  each  other ;  he  had  no  magna- 
oinnly  of  temper  to  reconcile  me  to  the  injustice  of 
fortune.  He  was  a  calculating  sensnalist,  governed 
by  one  object  and  motive,  his  own  interest  I  wat 
nMnully  of  ti  generoos  and  open  temper.  Our 
padis  diverged.  He  entered  the  fashioiiable  and 
poStieal  world.  I  drudged  contentedly  in  mercao- 
^e  bosiness  for  an  hmnbW  living.  He  married  a 
woman  of  rank  and  tcataae,    I  a  beantiAil  unpor- 
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tiotted  girl.  Her  aame  w«  Mary  Ten^.  It  h 
DOW  almost  thirty  years  unce  I  have  [WOQotiaced 
that  name,  fare  in  my  dreamE.  She  was  yoar  fno- 
ther.     I  have  forgiven  her. 

"Toa  were  turn  at  a  cottag«  near  Cliftoo;  When 
I  first  took  you  in  my  arms,  I  was  cookmvis  of  a 
controlling  religious  emotion ;  I  fell  on  my  koees 
and  decficaled  yon  to  Heaven ;  I  now  believe  my 
prayer  was  beard. 

"ImustnotstirtheemberEofanfaolypaanons;  an 
evil  spirit  entered  my  paradise ;  I  wai  persuaded 
that  it  was  imbecile  and  ignoble  pasuvely  to  bear 
the  yoke  of  a  lowly  fortune;  and  to  permit  roy  lovely 
wife  to  remain  in  obicari^.  Favor  and  patronage 
were  offered,  and  a  road  to  certain  wealth  opened 
to  me  in  H  tuerative  bnrineflB  in  the  West  hidief. 
My  wife  and  child  could  not  be  exposed  to  a  tropi- 
cal climate,  they  were  to  be  leA  to  my  brotktr't 
pretectipn.  My  brother  was  my  tempter.  Ob !  the 
felly  (^  foregoing  the  certain  enjoyment  of  the  beat 
giAs  of  Heaven  in  pursuit  of  riches — at  best  a 
perilous  poasesnon,  and  when  the  fbuadations  of 
human  happiness  are  gone,  virtue  and  domestic 
auction,  a  scourge,  a  curse !  Two  years  passed ; 
ny  wife's  letters,  the  only  solace  of  u^  exile,  became 
infrequent.  Some  rumors  reached  my  ear.  I  em- 
barked for  England.  Hy  brother  and  wife  were  in 
fVance ! Be  calm,  my  son — ^I  can  bear  no  agi- 
tation—I followed  them — I  found  them  living  in 
hi^ury  m  Paris.  I  broke  into  their  apartment; 
I  ^med  a  loaded  pistol  at  my  wife;  my  bro- 
ther wrested  it  from  me ;  we  fonght ;   I  lef*  him 
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dying;  returned  to  En^and,  got  possession  of  you, 
and  re-embarked  for  Jamaica." 

Here,  in  spite  of  the  force  Carroll  had  pnt  on 
bis  feelings,  "  My  mother  ?"  escaped  from  his  lips. 

"Toot  mother;  she  died  long  since  in  misery 
and  penitence." 

"  In  penitence ;  Uiaok  God  for  diat" 

*<  I  returned  with  a  desperate  vigor  to  my  business ; 
by  degrees,  my  son,  you  won  me  back  to  life ;  but 
I  had  horrid  passions ;  passions,  that  never  slum- 
bo^  nor  slept,  tormenUag  my  soul,  and  I  was  not 
to  be  trusted  with  the  training  of  a  spirit  destined 
'far  heaven.  When  you  were  five  years  old,  your 
health  drooped.  The  physicians  prescribed  a 
change  of  climate.  I  had  a  derk,  John  Savil,  a 
patient,  and  as  I  thought  faithfiil  dmdge.  He  was 
going  to  England  on  bnoness  for  me,  and  was  to 
return  directly.  I  intrusted  you  to  his  care,  and  . 
also  a  large  sum  of  money  to  be  remitted  po  Eng> 
land.  This  money  was  the  price  of  the  sordid 
wretch's  virtue.  While  the  English  ship  in  which 
he  was  embarked  lay  in  the  harbor,  awaiting  the 
serving  of  the  tide,  he  escaped  with  you,  in  a  small 
boat,  to  an  American  vessel.  During  the  night  a 
hurricane  arose.  All  night,  wild  with  apprehension, 
I  paced  the  beach.  The  morning  dawned;  the 
Buo  shone  out,  but  I  could  neither  be  persuaded 
nor  compelled  from  the  ^ore,  till  the  news  was 
brought  in  by  a  fulot-boat,  that  the  English  ship  was 
capnsed  and  that  every  soul  on  board  had  perished. 
'  "  1  was  tiWD  first  seised  with  epilepttc  fits ;  the 
efiect  of  expoinre  to  a  vertical  stra,  combined  with 
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my  grief  an^  despair.  This  imlady  hu  ranee  re- 
cnrred  at  ever^  viole&t  excitemeni.  of  m;  feeliiigE. 
The  wr^ch  who  robbed  poe  of  my  only  treasure  was 
the  tame  whom  I  diccovered  at  my  lod^ga  in 
WJUiam-street ;  the  nuser.  -  In  my  trutik  you  will 
find  a  mamifcript  I  obtained  from  him.  It  contain^ 
the  puiicalars  and  esplaoa^n  o£  his  crine,  and 
Ae  fuUest  proo(  that  yon  are  my  son.  This  disco, 
very  bronghk  on  a  retam  of  nf  ditease,'witich  had 
well  nigb  ended  my  suAiing  i^e,  when  Frank' 
brought  yon  tg  me.  God  miy  knows  bow  I  sur- 
vived that  moment  of  intenle  j^. 

"ButInmtretHrBtott|D»ey«arswhic}ihavew(Hli  , 
so  deep'  their  farrows.  Time  leaied,  mthoat  lieal- 
ingBiy  wouadsi  I  resumed  my  business;  all  other 
interetfs  were  dOw  mei^ed  in  a  passion  for  the  ac- 
qoisilion  of  pmperty.  I  seemed  endued  widi  a  ma-' 
pc  that  turned  all  I  toacbed  to  gold.  1  never  mis- 
took tkU  sqecess  ftrr  happiness ;  no,  the  aA'eet  fown- 
laioa  of  li3p{niie«swere  converted  to  bittentess.  ify-  . 
maty  was  cnrsed  and  hope  blasted ;  I  was  not  sordid, 
but  I  loved  the  excitement  of  a  gieat  {^une,  it  waa 
a  rdtef  to  n^  Jeverisb  mind. 

"After  a  wUle,  I  formed  <Hie  of, those  liasons 
coounon  in  tbose  iAuds,  whoe  man  is  as  careless 
of  the  moral  as  the  pfayrical  rt^ts  of  bis  foHow- 
creatores.  '£li  Clainm  was  die  daaghter  (rf'a  Frcach 
m^nrhwit ;  t^  hftd  been  educated  in  FraiKe,  and 
added  Ut  rare  beau^  and  the  foadaations  f£  a  ver- 
»tik  charaeter,  the  re&KOieaU  of  poHshed  life. 
Tbongh-  tifiged  with  Afiicaa  blood,  Iwoidd  have 
married  her,  but  I  was  then  sUU  bound  bylegaltief^ 
Har  mother,  whose  ruling  pasuou  was  a  love  of  ev 

Vol.  I.  6 
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pense,  M  wliich  I  gave  tmlinuted  iadutgeBce,  coif' 
nived  at  OUT  intiaiacy,  tiH  the  wrriva]  of 'EU'sfatbeir 
from  Fraace.  He  fasd  ciHitractetl  there  an  advaD- 
tageooB  matrimotiial  ^ance  for  her.  I  was  sdisent 
from  her  in  the  upper  conntry.  She  fns  forced  oia 
hoard  a  vessel,  in  spite  of  her  pleadings  and  prates- 
tatioiu.  The  first  accounu  trom  the  ship  brovf^t 
the  intelligence  that  she  had  refused  all  sustenance, 
and  throws  herself  into  the  sea. 

"  O^  my  SOD,  did  not  die  cuise  of  Heaven  fall  oa 
every  thing  I  loved  ?  I  believed  so.  'Eli  left  a  son  ; 
I  resolved  never  again  to  see  him — never  again  to 
bind  myself  with  cords  triiich  1  had  a  too  just  pre- 
sentiment would  be  tqni  away,  to  leave  bleeding, 
f^twiag  wounds.  I^snpplied  the  child's  pecotriaiy 
wants,  through  his  grandmother.  She  contrived  af- 
terwards to  inbwlaee  him,  widioat  exciting  my  sus- 
picion, among  the  slaves  of  my  family.  He  was  a 
creature  of  rare  talent,  and  soon  munuated  himself 
into  my  affections.  It  was  his  castom  to  ^t  on  a 
cushion  at  my  feet  after  dinner,  and*  sing  me  to 
sleep.  Thnre  Was  a  Spaniard,  a  villain,  vbom  I 
had  detected,  and  held  np  to  public  scorn.  The 
wretch  foond  his  way  to  my  apartment  when  I  was 
taking  my  evening  repose.  I  was  awakened  by  a 
scream  from  UarcelHne.  He  llirew  himself  on  my 
bosom,  and  received  thft>ugh  his  shoolder  the  thrust 
of  the  Spaniard's  dirk.  ,  The  assassin  escaped.  .  I 
folded  the  boy  in  my  arms ;  I  believed  him  to  be 
djnng ;  he  believed  it  too,  asd  fondly  clinging  to 
me,  exctaimed, '  I  am  glad  of  it— I  am  glad  of  it — 
I  have  saved  mjfether*i  life  1* 
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"From  that  monoent  be  recorei^  tbe  rights  of 
tutUK,  and  became  the  object  of  my  doatiag  fond- 
ness ;  but  no  floirer  conld  spring  np  in  my  path 
but  a  bligfat  was  on  it.  My  temper  was  poisoned; 
I  had  become  jealotu  and  distrustful.  Poor  Ma^ 
celline  was  &dle  in  his  temper,  and  was  sometimes 
the  tool  of  his  sordid  grandmother,  to  extract  money 
from  me.  I  was  often  unjust  to  tite  boy.  Oh  I  how 
bitterly  I  enrsed  the  wealth,  that  made  me  imcertaia 
of  the  troth  of  my  boy's  affection ! 

"  MarceQioe  was  passionate  in  big  attachments, 
gnileless,  unsiispicioaB,^e  easy  victim  of  the  artifices 
of  bolder  minds.  At  sixteen,  be  was  sedut^d  into  an 
affair  in  which  bit  repatatian  aad  life  were  at  hazard. 
He  believed  he  owed  his  salvation  to  the  interference 
oTaymnigEBgHBhmait.  In  the  excess  ofliis^tttude, 
and  at  the  risk  of  disgrace  with  me,  be  disclosed  the 
whole  affiiir  to  me,  and  claimed  n^  favor  G>r  the 
stranger,  who  proved  to  be  my  nephew,  Winstead 
Clarence.  ,  My  soul  recoiled  from  him ;  be  was  die 
image  of  my  brother :  bat  for  Marcelline's  sake,  I 
ttifled  my  fteiiogs,  penmtted  Winstead  to  become  a 
meiaber  of  my  family,  ond  thus  was  myself  the  pas- 
sive tnstnmient  of  my  poor  boy's  destrucdcHi. 

"  I  fa^e  not.  strength  for  further  details.  Totiag 
Cbtrence  was  no  doobt  moved  to  bis  infernal  macbi- 
nations  by  the  hope  of  mining  MsrceUine  in  my  fa- 
vor, aadi  M  n^  heir  at  law,  succeeding  to  my  for> 
tnoe.  Hy  brok^i  cmstitutioa  stimnlaied  bis  capi- 
dity.  Practised  as  I  was  in  the  world,  hia  arts  de- 
ceived me.  My  poor  boy  was  a  far  eauer  vic- 
tim. He  destroyed  our  mutual  confidence.  While, 
to  me,  be  appeared  the  mentor  ef  my  -nn,   he 
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waa  decoying  him  into  Bcenei  at  (Uisipidoa  and 
vice ;  and  while,  to  Marcelline,  be  seemed  hie  fiiend 
and  advocate,  be  magnified  the  poor  feUow'a  teal 
faults,  and  impated  to  him  dnplici^  and  delibenle 
ingradtode.  lacited  by  Winstead,  Marceiltne  gamed 
deeply;  and  on  tbe  brink  of  niin,  he  confened  to 
me  his  losses,  and  entreated  pardon  and  relieC  I 
spumed  him  from  me.  '  He  was  stang  to  the  heart. 
WioBteftd  seised  the  favorable  moment,  to  *ggn.- 
vate  his  reseotmnit  and  -^espnir.  He  retired  to 
his  own  apartmmt,  and  ioflicted  on  himselfa  mortal 
wound.  I  heard  the  report  of  the  pistol,  and  flew 
to  him.  He  survived  a  few  hours.  We  passed  tbem 
in  mutual  expltmations,  and  mutual  forgiveness. 
Thus  did  I  trample  under  my  teet  the  sweet  flower 
that  bad  shed  a  transient  6-agrance  in  my  desolate 
path! 

"I  once  again  saw  Winstead  Clarence)  I  in- 
voked curses  on  bis  head.  X  now  most  solnnnly 
revoke  those  curses. 

"  As  soon  as  I  coald  adjust  my  aflfdrs,  I  left  the 
West  Indies  for  ever,  execrating  theta  as  tbe  pecn- 
Jiar  tempk  of  diat  sordid  divinity,  on  whose  altar, 
from  their  discovery  to  the  present  day,  whatever  is 
most  precious,  you^,  health,  and  vvtae,  have  been 
sacrificed. 

**  My  brother  was  dead ;  but  WiDstead  Clarence 
bad  returned  to  England :  and  I  abjtu«d  my  native 
land,  afid  came  to  the  United  States,  where  I  was 
soon  known  to  be  a  man  of  great  riches,  and  preca- 
rious health.  I  was,  or  fancied  myself  to  be,  the  ob- 
ject of  sordid  attentions,  a  natural  prey  to  be  hunted 
down  by  mean  spirits.     My  petatance  was  patientlj^ 
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endnml;  my  muanthrDpy  forgiveo;  I  wu  told 
I  wat  quite  too  yonng  to  abapdoD  the  thoughts  of 
nuuriage,  and  scores  oT  discreet  widows  sod  estima- 
ble maidens  were  comneuded  to  my  favor.  !Lite=- 
nry  iastitutioDS  were  recommended  to  my  patron- 
age, and  enussaries  fram  benevcJeot  societies  opened 
their  diaonels  to  my  meritorioas  gifts.  Wearied 
with  solicitatioDB,  and  disgusted  with  intercate<\  at-  ' 
teatioDB,  I  determined  to  Come  to  New  York,  where 
I  was  yet  onkDown. 

"  Scorning  the  consequence  of  wealth,  and  indif- 
ferent to  its  luxuries,  I  assumed  the  exterior  of  po- 
verty; and  tfa^  better  to  secure  my  incognito,  Ihired  a 
lodging  at  the  old  Dutch  woniao's,where  I  remained 
in  nnviolated  solitude  till  my  meeting  with  Fru^ 
stimotated  once  more  to  action,  tbal  inexUnguish- 
able  thirst  of  h^piness  which  can  alone  be  obtained 
ffaroDgh  the  mimsd'y  of  the  afiections.  Frank's 
striking  resemblance  to  you  at  the  period  when  1  lost 
yoa  revived  n^  parental  love-^-a  deathless  affection. 
He  seemed  to  me  an  angel  moving  on  the  troubled 
waters  al  my,  life.  I  sedulously  concealed  my  real 
condition  from  him,  even  after  I  had  determined  to 
bestow  on  him  the  perilous  gift  of  my  fortune.  I 
distnuted  myself— ■!  dreaded  awaking  those  horrid 
jealooues  that  bad  embittered  my  life — ^I  wished  to 
be  tore  that  be  loved  me  for  myself  alone. 

"  You  may  now  conceive  my  emotion  when  I  dis- 
covered that  my  son  lived — was  near  me — was  the 
finber  of  Frank  Carroll — when  you  saved  me  from 
bong  sent  to  the  alms-house,  an  accident  to  which 
I  had  exposed  myself  by  my  carelessneai  in  not  pre- 
paring  for  tbe  exigency  that  occuired.    But  yon 
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cannot  com{H«beDd — who  can,  bat  He  who  IweaAed 
into,  me  this  sentrent  spirit,  wlio  knows  die  whole 
train  of^evenU  that  have  borne  it  to  the  lirink  of 
eternal  raiiH— who  but  He,  the  AD-Seeing  One,  can 
comprebeml  my  feelingi  when  I  fband  myself  be- 
neath my  child's  roof:  when  I  foond  what  I  be- 
,  lieved  did  not  exist — a  disinterested  man,  and  him 
my  son!  when  I  received  diuntereated  kindness,, 
and  from  my  children ! 

*'  Forgive  me,  my  son,  for  splong  concealing  tbe 
trnth  from  you ;  it  was  not  merely  to  itr«igthen  my 
convicdona  of  yonr  wordi,  but  I  deferred  emotione 
that  I  doubted  my  strength  to  endure.  When  I  am 
0ODe,  yoQ  will  find  youreelf  tbe  heir  of  a  rich  iohe- 
ritance  j  it  may  make  yon  a  more  useful — I  feu  it 
will  not  a  hf^pier  man. 

"  la  ray  wrongs  and  eafieriogs,  my  son,  yon  mut 
find.tbe  solotion,  I  do  not  say  the  expiation,  of  my 
donbts  of  an  overmling  Providence — my  t&belief 
of  ihe  itmnortality  of  that  natare  which  seemed  to 
me  abandoned  to  contend  wjtb  the  Omenta  of  sin  and 
snSering,  €na%  to  be  wrecked  on  a  shoreless  ocean. 
Believe  me,  human  life,  without  religious  faidi,  if  s 
deep  mystery. 

"  But,  my  dear  father,"  said  Mr.  Carroll  "you 
have  now  the  light  of  that  faith  ;  you  now  look  back 
on  the  dark  passages  of  life  witboot  dislnut,  and  for- 
ward with  hope  ?" 

"  Tes,  yes,  my  son ;  my  griefs  had  their  appointed 

'  miation ;  the  furnace  was  kindled  to  purify ;  it  waa 

my  sin  if  it  congnmed.     But  how  shall  I  exprees  my 

BMiae  of  that  men^  that  guided  me  to  this  honr  of 

peace  and  joy,  by  those  dark  passages  through  which 
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i  bltodty  blnadovd !  My  toa,  there  u  an  exidtetioa 
of  feeling  in  this  foil  trust,  tbis  tranquil  resignation, 
this  de^  gratitade,  thu  bears  to  tbe  dejf^  of  my 
•obi  the  asinrance  of  inmortriir^  I  ncnr  fbr  the 
fim  time  feel  a  capacity  of  hiq^iiBesi,  over  whidi 
daath  has  no  power-^t  is  its^  Immutal  Hfe,  end 
1  long  to  paEs  the  bonndary  of  that  world  whence 
these  glorious  intimations  come.  , 

"  My  beloved  son,  do  not  wish  to  protraa  07  es- 
baosted  being.  Isbould  bat  linger,  sot  live;  to- 
morrow,  if  I  am  pmnitted  to  (arrive  till  then,  I  will 
pKM  your  cfaildrea  to  my  bosom  and  give  them  my 
farewell  blessing.  Eoeri  by  aie,  my  son,  and  let  ns 
send  ap  logedier  an  ofieriag  of  fitith  and  thanks^T- 
ing  to  God.'* 

Oming  the  following  erraing,  Mr.  Carroll  conj- 
ammcated  the  secret  to  Dr.  Eustace  and  his  family. 
The  doctor  commended  :Ihs  prudence  in  so  long 
iritl^Ming  it,  sympathiced  widi  his  sorrow,  and 
congratulated  faun  on  his  pr8q>eats.  Mr.  Carroll 
dimnk  from  his  congratalatioDi.  The  wealth  tbat 
had  been  atunded  by  such  misery  to  Mr.  Ftavel,  and 
most  cone  to  him  by  the  death  of  bis  parentj  seemed 
to  him  a  doubtful  good. 

Nothing  could  be  more  oonfosed  than  Mrs.  Car- 
roll's sensationE.  She  was  half  resentful  that  the 
precious  secret  had  so  loogbem  detained  from  her; 
and  quite  overjoyed  to  find  it  what  it  was.  She  was 
afraid  some  attrition  to  Mr.  Flavel  might  have  been 
emitted,  and  from  the  first  he  had  i^peared  to  her 
loch  an  interestiDg  person  ! — snch  a  perfect  gen- 
tleman!— and  then  there  was  a  i^p,  unhintnl 
feeing  of  talief  at  fiitding  oat  at  last  that  her  bus- 
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band — her  dear  hiubaDd,  was  of  gsnteel  extrao* 
tion.  X 

Fr«m,  his  children  Mr.  Carroll  received .  the  so- 
lace of  true  sympathy.  "  Is  Mr.  Flavel  onr  graod- 
iatfaer  .^  said  Gertrude,  "and  most  he  die  ?"  Ttaak 
Rnnkted  constantly  in  a  closet  adjoinbg  tfae  sick 
rooiQi  listening  and  looking,  when  he  might  k>ok, 
widiout  being  perceived.  Doctor  Eustace  made  hit 
moriuDg  vint  at  an  earlier  ho^r  thao  usual.  He 
found  his  patient  had  declined  go  rapidly  during  tbe 
night,  that  Hie  waft  nearly  extinct. 

*'  Tell  me  truly,  my  good  friend,"  he  said  to  the 
doctor,  "  how  long  you  think  I  may  live  ?" 

"  Tour  life  is  last  ebbing,  my  dear  sir." 

"  Then,  my  sou,  caH  your  wife  and  children :  let 
jue  call  them  mine  bef(»e  1  die." 

They  were  snounonedt  and  came  immediately. 
Mrs.  Carroll's  heart  wa4  really  touofaed ;  she  said 
nothing,  bnt  knelt'  at  .die  bed-side. '  ^le  children 
did  not  restrun  their  sorrow ;  Frank  sjuvng  on  the 
bed,  kissed  Mr.  Flavers  cheek,  and  poured  his  tears 
over  it.  Mr.  Cairoll  would  have  removed  him,  but 
his  &ther  signed  to  him  to  let  bimremain.  "  Frank, 
my  sweet  child,"  he  said,  '<  God  sent  you  to  me ; 
you  saved  me  from  dying  alone,  unknown,  and 
ia  ignorance  of  my  treasures — ^yoa  bron^t  me 
to  my  long  lost  son !"  * 

Bere  Couolly,  the  Irish  nurse,  who  was  sitting 
f  behind  Mr.  Flavel  supporting  him  in  an  upright  po- 
sition, gave  involuntary  expression  to  his  pleasure 
at  the  solution  of  the  riddle  that  had  wrought  hia 
curiouty  to  the  hi^st  pitch.  "  SDre,"iie  said,  "and 
.  it's  what  I  thought,  he's  his  own  son's  father,  sure 
is  he!"    . 
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Tliig  exclamatiaa  was  aabeeded  by  the  parties  in 
'  the  I'trong  excitement  of  the  moment,  but  afterwards 
they  had  anqile  reason  to  recall  it. 

"My  children,  my  childrm;"  continued  Itfr. 
Flavel,  "live  to  God;  I  have  lived  wiiboat  Him; 
the  world  has  been  a  desert  to  me ;  I  die  with  the 
hope  of  his  forgiveness;  God  bless  yon,  my  chil- 
dren; iuBS  me,  my  son;  where  are  you,  Frank? 
I  see  yob ;  ferewel) !"  His  voice  had  become 
fainter  at  every  sentence,  and  died  away  at  die 
hut  word.  Still  his  eye,  bright  and  intelligent, 
dwelt  on  his  son,  till  after  a  few  moments  he  closed 
it  fitf  ever. 

A  deep  silence  ensued ;  Mr.  Carroll  remained 
kneeling  beside  his  father;  lus  eyes  were  raised, 
and  bis  lips  quivering.  Bat  who  can  ^ve  utter- 
ance to  the  thougfau  d»t  crowd  on  the  mind  at 
the  death  of  tbe^  beloved ; — when  aching  memory 
flashes  ber  light  over  tbe  past,  and  fsdth  poors  cm 
the  soul  ber  glorious  revelations )  when  the  spirit 
frmn  its  high  station  tarveys  aad  feds  the  whole  of 
hnmui  destiny ! 
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CHAPTER  VI.. 

■' Tliat  tbere  ii  falnhood  in  hii  looka 

I  must  u>d  will  denj  i 
Tbej  itij  their  maaler  u  s  kn&ve, 

And  Bure  they  do  not  lie."  .  Bdbne. 

"  At  tluB  momeDt  I  must  think  for  you,"  said 
Dr.  Enstace  to  Mr.  Carroll,  afier  the  femily  had 
frilfadrawn  (rom  th«  chamber  of  death ;  "  of  course 
you  will  wish  to  avoid  for  the  present,  the  public 
disclosure  of  the  circumstaiKe  recently  devdoped  ?" 

"  Certainly." 

"  Then  lay  what  restricdons  yon  please  on  Mrs. 
^GaiToll  aad  the  children,  1  will  take  ewre  that  Co- 
noUy  does  not  gossip."  Acci^ingly  the  funerml 
ritee  were  performed  in  a  privMe  m^  quiet  manner. 
The  clergymtu,  and  the  few  necessary  assistants 
were  struck  with  the  grief  of  the  family  bdng  di»- 
l^roportioned  to  the  event ; '  but,'  said  they,  '  death 
is  always  an  affecting  circuoutance,  and  the  CairoUs 
are  tendeivhearted.' 

On  the  morning  aAer  the  fimeral  Mrs.  CuroU 
was  washing  the  breaklast-tbings,  her  bvad  busy 
with  various  thoughts.  To  some  she  gave  utterance 
and  suppressed  others,  pretty  much  aAer  the  foOow- 
ing  manner :  "  Charles,  my  dear,  I  think  we  had 
best  give  Cooolly  Mr.  Flavel's— la !  how  can  I  al- 
ways forget— our  dear  father's  clothes ;  I  believe  it 
is  customary  in  England  for  people  of  fbrttine  to 
do  so.*' 

"  Give  Conolly  what  comideration  yoa  please, 
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Sarah,  bat  leave  m^  father's  personal  efiect§  nndis- 
tnrbed."  - 

Mrs.  Carroll  nodded  asKnt,  "I  do  wonder,"  she 
condnned,  "  what  citusin  Anne  will  say  now !  she 
(Kd  ridicule  our  taking  i»  a  pauper,  as' she  called 
him,  beyond  every  tliing"^to  herself,  "  I  did  keep 
it  as  secret  as  possible,  bat  we  shall  be  rewarded 
t^rAy  \  what  a  mercy  Charles  ttever  suspected  Us 
riches ;  if  he  had,  be  would  just  have  sent  him  to 
lodgings ;"  alond,  "  Only  think,  dear,  the  children 
the  other  day  in  Mr.  Flavel's — how  can  I  .'^-onr 
fatfier'fl  room,  asked  me  to  send  them  to  dancing 
school;" I  told  tbem  I  could  not  afford  it;  he 
smiled,  I  little  thongbt  for  what-^dear  souls !  th^ 
shall  g«  now  as  soon  as  it  is  proper" — to  herself, 
"  eonV  afford  it — thank  besTen,  I  have  done  (m 
ever  with  that  hatefnl,  vulgar  phrase."  "  By  the 
way,  Cbarks,  I  saw  in  the  Evening  Post,  that  the 
Roscoes*  boose  is  to  be  sold  next  week ;  it  would 
just  snit  ns." 

"  The  Roscoes'  bonse ;  my  dear  wife,  the  Ros- 
eoes  have  been  my  bett,  at  one  time,  flty  only 
friends;  I  could  not  be  happy  where  I  was  con- 
tinnaUy  reminded  of  their  reverse  of  fortune." 

"  (Ni,  well ;  I  do  not  care  about  that  bouse  in 
particnlar ;  diere  are  Others  that  wonld  suit  me  quite 
as  well ;  bat  I  hope  yon  wilt  attend  to  it  at  once ; 
this  house  is  so  excessively  small  and  inconvenient." 
Mr.  Carroll  asmred  his  wife  that  she  must  suppress 
her  new-bom  sensibilily  to  the  discomforts  of  her 
dwelUng ;  "  for  bis  own  part,^'  be  said,  "  he  bad  no 
be^  for  immediate  change.  His  mind  tras  occa- 
pied  with  sad  reflections,  softened,  he  trusted,  by 
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gralitntk  for  aJTignlnr  merdeg.  Betides,  it  was 
neceisoiy,  and  be  rejoiced  it  was  so,  before  he 
coold  receive  any  portion  of  hii  father's  [H^iper^, 
that  his  claim  to  it  shqukl  be  admitted  in  England, 
where  it  was  vested ;  he  wiabed,  tbereibre,  that  Mnr. 
Carmll  wonld  not  at  present  make  the  slightest  va- 
riation in  tbeir  mode  of  life.  Sbi  subuutted,  bat 
not  without  betra;ying  ber  reloctwce,  by  sayings- 
she  wondered  what  forms  of  biubiess  were  for,  tb^ 
were  too  provoking,  too  stupid,  and  so  utterly  un- 
necessary ! 

Mr.  Carroll  made  no  farther  secret  t^the  change 
in  his  prospects.  He  assnnwd  the  naiae  of  Ckt- 
rence,  and  forwarded  the  necessoiy  docnmenta  to 
England.  In  other  respects  h?  kept  on  the  tvea 
tenor  of  bis  way. 

About  sip  months  after  a  certain  Jofan  Ri- 
der, Esq.,  a  lawyer  better  known  for  bis  profes- 
uonal  success  in  the  Mayor's  coort  than  for  his  dis- 
tinction before  any  higher  tribunal,  joined  a  knot 
ef  Irisbmen  who  were  hovonng  round  a  groeeiy- 
door,  vad  earnestly  debating  some  question  that 
had  kindled  tbeir  coiobustibte  passions.  It  ap- 
peared they  were  at  the  moment  particularly  jealous 
of  the  interferera^  of  an  officer  of  the  law,  for  one 
and  all  darted  at  him  looks  of  impatient  mquiry  and 
fierce  defiance.  The  leader  of  the  gang  Hdvaaced 
with  a  half  articulated  curse.  He  was  pulled  back 
by  one  of  his  companions.  "  Be  cinl,  man,"  be 
siud,  "it's  hit  honor,  Lawyer  Rider ;  he'll  ne'er  be 
the  me  to  scald  his  mouth  widi  other  folks'  broth," 

"  Ah,  Gono%,  is  that  you  }" 

"  Indeed  is  it,  your  honor ;  was  it  me  TOor  honor 
was  wanting?"  ''^''^'^^  *" 
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-    *^T^}  I  have  becB  to  yow  honse,  add  Bi4dy 
uM  ■»  I  Bbontd  pnbftbly  find  you  here." 

**  Apd  wturt  for  wa»  i^  toidiBg  you  boBor  to  the 
grocer's  ?  Sbe  inight  better  have  goided  yon  wiy 
w«y  eke  to  find  ■«•" 

*^  To  seek  yon,  raay  be.  Coocdly,  bat  not  to  Snd 
yoa-" 

.  "  Ab,  yoar  booor'i  oftnght  me  -fliere ;  hat  I'Q 
(acbe  the  old  woowo." 

Rider  perceived  from  Conolly'i  fliubed  cheek, 
that  he  vas  io  a  huiMNr  to  demcMiBtrate  some  do- 
mettic  problems  Aat  might  not  be  agreeable  to  « 
qiectfMr,  and  therefiwe  instead  of  accompanying 
tojjBt  to  Ihs  otrn  rooBo,  to  transact  Bome  private  buai- 
afti  be  bad  with  him,  he  proposed  to  bint  to  walk 
np  the  street  Conol^y  aiseoKd,  saying  to  his  coot* 
paaions  as  he  left  ibeu,  "  Stay  a  bit,  lads,  and  I'll 
sfaike  to  Lawyer  l^der  aboU  it." 

V  About  what  is  that,  C|(»wlly  i" 

"  Is  it  that  your  faonor  has  not  heard   aboat 
Jenw^  McBride  and  Dr.  Eiutace  f"    The  doclM's 
iiniiii.  was  followed  by  ao  im[wecatioo  that  expressed  . 
bnt  too  plainly, '  Jianmy  and  the  whtde  Irish  nstioo 
vemu  tfae  doctor.' 

"I  hBve  beard  sometlung  i^this  nnlucky  afbir, 
but  you  nay  teD  me  more,  Conolly." 

"  Indeed  can  I ;  fi>r  wasn't  1  there  while  his 
knife  was  yet  red  with  die  tJoodof  hnaf  and  wasn't 
Jem  my  fatbo's  own  Ixother's  son  f" 

"  But  CtmoUy,  you  do  not  believe  Uie  doctor  bad 
any  thing  to  do  with  McBride'p  death  i" 

"That  I  do  not  say.  BotlbeUeve,  bymy  sonll 
do,  the  doctors  bave  more  to  do  wi&  death  than 

Vol.  I.  7  sic 
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life,  ifae  beratics  in  particalw,  nvrng  yonr  faonor'^ 
preaence.  Any  way,  Jemmy  McBride  died  in  his 
hands,  and  the  very  time  be- had  said  the  poor  fellow 
vam  mending ;  bat  that  was  all  to  keep  the  priest 
away.  Never  a  confession  cBd'Jem.niake;  never  « 
bit  prayer  was  said  over  faim,  nor  the  boty  agn  put 
on  bim ;  nor,  Mr.  Rider,  as  true  as  my  nsue's  Pot 
ConoQy,  was  'there  a  liglri  lighted  for  Im  sool  to 
pass  by.  The  neit  night  the  doctor  told  Jemmy's 
wife,  a  poor  innocent  cratnr  that  knew  no  better, 
dmt  he  was  going  to  examioe  tbe  bod^  to  look  after 
tbe  disease  a  bit ;  and  so  she,  God  for^ve  her,  gives 
him  a  Kght,  and  he  goes  in  the  room  and  makes 
&8t  the  door.  But  yon  see,  the  tAd  woman,  Jem's 
wife's  mother,  looked  throngb  the  key-hole,  and  sbe 
saw  him  at  bis  devil's  work,  and  sbe  ran,  wild-like, 
to  the  nngbbors,  and  thwe  were  a  doten  of  us  at 
Boy  McPhelan's,  that  were  thinking  to  ke^  poor 
Jflmmy's  wake  that  mght,  and  we  made  a  rush  of  it, 
and  forced  the  door,  and  there  staod  be  over  poor 
Jem,  and  such  catting  and  slashing,  och !  my- heart 
-  bleeds  to  think  of  it;  indeed  does  it,  and  poor 
Jemmy's  .soul  tormented  the  while ;  for  it's  sloe, 
yoor  honor,  his  soul  was  there  looking  on  his  body 
handled  that  way  by  a  heretic.  Roy  smed  his 
kiufe,  and  wonld  have  had  the  hfe  of  him,  but  Jem'a 
wife  set  up  such  a  bowling,  and  sbe  held  Roy's  arm, 
and  made  us  all  stand  back  while  she  said  the  doctor 
had  -shown  kindness  to  her  and  hers,  and  we  should 
first  kill  her  before  a  hair  of  faim  should  be  the  «<vse 
for  'A.  And  tiien  he  calls  to  me,  and  be  aayt, 
'  Conolljr,'  for  he  knew  me,  it's  ux  months  past 
when  I  was  nurse  to  one  tlavel,  and  he  says, '  Co- 
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nolly,  my  fine»d,*  (tbe  devil  a  bit  fnend  to  the  like  of 
Urn!)  'CoQolly,'  he  nys,  'youll  get  yonndvei 
into  trouble  at  diia  and  nte.  Go,  like  booest  meiv 
and  make  your  complaint  of  me,  and  let  the  law 
take  it!  conne.'  And  there  was  one  M<iiiuRr 
among  ni,  who  b  but  half  an  Irishman,  for  bii 
grandmother  was  full  Scotch,  and  he's  alwayt  for 
keeping  the  sword  in  the  scabbard,  and  he  wguld 
be  fiir  persuadii^  ns  to  the  law,  and  while  we  were 
all  ^ving  our  advice,  in  a  breath  like,  3enaaf% 
wife  whips  tbe  doctor  tbrmgfa  a  side  door,  down  a 
badi  passage ;  and  once  at  tbe  street-docH',  he  mode 
a  iMcd'a  flight  of  IL  Bat  we'll  have  our  revenge.  A 
fansdred  oaths  are  swom  to  iL" 

"  Don't  be  rash,  Cowdly.  Have  you  connilled 
a  lawy«?" 

"  That  haive  we,  Mr.  lUder,  and  he  says  there's 
no  law  finr  m,  and  aore  it  it  tbe  laws  are  madv  for 
cowards,  and  we'll  stand  by  ourselves." 

"  Listen  to  my  advice,  ConoUy,  you  know  I 
am  a  friend  to.  the  Irish — yaa  know  bow  hard  I 
wnrked  fw  you  dl  in  Bffiy  McGill's  business." 

'*'Ay,  your  honor,  sure  yon  did  make  black 
wfaiae  there.  Did  not  I  fi^  yoa  was  a  lawyer, 
every  bur  <tfyoaF" 

Rider  was  compelled  to  swallow  eonolly*!  cOm- 
pGment,  equivocal  as  it  was,  and  he  replied,  "  I  do 
indeed  know  something  of  the  law,  and  beKeve  me, 
it  will  be  the  worse  for  yon  ftll  if  you  take  any  vio- 
lent measures.  Tbe  doctor,  tboagh  a  young  maiti 
is  well  known,  and  has  aiany  friends  in  tbe  city. 
That  Mr.  Carroll,  or  Clarenee  as  he  calls  himself, 
at  irboK  house  yoa  first  knew  him,  ia  ready  to  a|^ 
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bold  Urn  in  every  ^iag.  Ton  bare  not  beard, 
perfa^w,  Conelly,  th«t  the  old  man  ytm  nursed  left 
I  grmnd  fiutuoe  f" 

'*  Lord  kelp  lu !  no.  I  h»«  been  out  of  ibe 
city  ever  nnee  te  <Ud  gendeman's  ftnenl,  till 
£aster  Sonlay,  the  very  day  poor  Jemny  died." 

*'I  sn[^se  you  know  dtat  thii  Camdl  cltuou  to 
be  ton  to  the  old  gvntlemBB  ?' 

"  Ay.  sure,  (fid  not  I  bear  him  with  my  oira  ta/s 
caHhimfo?" 

"  Jtut  state  to  DM,  Cmolly,  fwedaely  what  yoa 
recollect  about  tfaia  rnatm." 

"  Scnne  etber  time,  year  bonor,  the  fellowi  are 
waiting  for  me  now." 

"  Heaven  and  earth,  ma*  I  yon  nniit  not  put  rt 
off;  it's  a  matter  of  the  6m  importance,  and  here's 
■omedungto  stake  all  rigfat  with  yoar  friends." 

ConoUy  pocketed  the  dow^nr,  snnrking,  and 
saying,  "  Sure  FU  do  my  best  to  pleasure  yoa  Mr. 
Rider ;  bjit  my  head's  all  in  a  snarl  with  Jemmy  and 
this  d — ' — d  doctor." 

"  Begin  and  yoa  WiD  soon  get  It  clear — ^yoa  wov 
Mnse  time  at  CarroH'a  ?" 

"  That  waa  I,  aid  for  a  time  it  wu  all  phm  wil- 
ing, though  the  old  gentleman  used  to  matter  so 
in  hb  sleep,  aad  look  at  Mr.  Canoll  so  throagh  and 
throng  like,  tfiat  I  thoagbt  there  was  more  on  his 
mind  than  we  knew  of;  aad,  I  was  rare  from  tfae 
first  he  was  no  poor  body,  for  he  had  the  ways  of  a 
gentleman  eaturely,  and  yon  know  they  are  as  difio- 
ent  as  Mi  and  flesh." 

**  Yes,  yes,  Conolly,  go  on,  we  all  know  he  was 
a  geademan." 
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**Aiid;oitkiMwtoo,  maybe,  that hehadepileptics. 
Well  one  day  after  they  had  had  a  long  twnsense 
tatt  about  richet,  Mr,  Carroll  sent  lu  all  oat  of  the 
room  to  stay  till  he-  rang,  aad  anre  he  did  ring,  dis- 
tracted like ;  a4ien  we  came  in  the  room  the  (rfd  geo- 
tkman  was  in  fits,  and  Mr.  Carroll  was  not  mock 
better ;  and  from  that  dme  he  was  an  altered  man ; 
lie  had  been  land  befixe,  but  now  it  was  qniu  en- 
tiraly  a  diferent-  thing.  It  was  plain,  his  Ufe  was 
boaiM)  np  in  the  old  genllemaa's.  1  had  Dodung 
worth  Bpeakii^  of  to  do  any  more,  he  gave  him  all 
his  mefcines,  and  bis  eyes  was  never  off  hut  day  or 
mgfat,  and  they  woold  often  be  akme  together.  I 
had  my  own  tbongbis,  for  there  was  something  in 
tbdr  looks,  I  need  not  describe  it  to  ye,  Mr.  iUder, 
fin*  if  you've  had  either  firther  w  son  yon  know  what 
it  is." 

Fot  an  itutant  the  carrent  of  Rider's  feelings 
taraedf  it  was  but  an  iustan^  and  he  said,  "  Yes,  I 
understand  yon,  go  on." 

9  "IhaveiK>t&rtogo,fbrtbefirebnrnedtoobri^ 
to  bum  long.  It  was  bat  two  or  diree  days  after 
that  he  fbimd  hinself  to  be  just  on  the  launch,  and 
he  told  Mr.  Carroll  to  call  in  the  fanuly,  and  then  it 
411  ome  oat  just  as  I  expected,  your  honor^  Ha 
called  them  all  his  cfaildrtn,  and  Mr.  Carroll  '  my 
son'  again  and  again,  aad  talked  to  the  chUd,  that's 
Frank  Carroll,  about  being  bis  grandfather.  I  could 
lell  yoQ  jOBt  the  words  if  yon  please." 

"  No,  they  are  of  no  consequence." 

"  Then,  your  hooor,  there's  not  much  more  to 
tdL  They  all  cried  of  coarse  you  know,  and  I 
cried  too,  and  that's  what  I  have  not  done  before. 


sinee  I  qaitted  borne.  Hs  epAs  htttew  wMis, 
bdt  ibt-y  were  rigtaify  nid  as  if  be'd  bad  them  from 
<fae  prieBt'B  %>a,  and  then  be  jnst  sunk  away  fike  aa 
infant  falling  adeep." 

Kder  bentated  for  a  few  mmnentB ;  Conoiljr's 
statemeot  was  particularfy  hostile  to  his  wistiei,  aad 
tlie  ctNirse  to  be  pursued  nqtnred  same  dellbe^ 
ration ;  *'  These  ^ileptic  fits,"  be  wid,  "  are  vfery 
^  to  derange  the  nmid^-tbe  doctors  tell  ne  ^xey 
always  weaken  it." 

"  Sure  diey  Ue  then ;"  and  bere  ftdlowed  «a  ese- 
eratioii  of  the  whtde  faeul^ ;  "I've  seen  mea  die, 
many  a  one,  bodi  at  home  and  here  in  Ameina, 
and  never  did  t  Me  ooe  befaave  lumself  to  the  very 
last,  in  a  mote  diicrbet,  regutar,  g«ntale-like  mao^ 
ner,  than  this  Mr.  Flavel ;  I  don't  know  how  he 
lived,  but  he  ^ed  like  a  gentleman,  any  way." 

"  I  muit  sti^te  another  key,"  dionght  Hider ; 
"  Conolly,"  be  sud,  **  it  is  sot  word)  while  to  dilly-  . 
dally  about  this  matter  any  longer ;  I  know  I  an^ 
confide  in  yon.  This  Mr.  Fla»el,  or  rBther  Clit- 
rence,  had  an  own  brodnr's  son  in  England,  wfaom 
he  luted,  and  bad  wronged.  If  he  died  withoat 
diildren,  and  without  a  will,  his  nephew  would,  of 
course,  be  his  natural  heir.  Now,  is  it  not  pos3i-> 
Ue,'that,  ftding  very  grateful  to  Uiis  Carroll,  he 
migbt  consent  to  past  him  off  for  bis  sob  ;  just  to 
call  liim  so,  you  know  .^* 

"  No,  no,  Mr.  lUder ;  be  did  not  (be  like  a  man 
that  was  going  off  with  a  lie  In  his  month." 

"  Perhaps  you  don't  ctmnder  the  whole,  CouoHy ; 
It  WBi  an  innocent  deceit— «t(^,  hear  me  oat — Car> 
rxAi,  who,  besidei  getdng  the  fortune,  would  gladly 
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wqM  off  d»  diagrsce  of  hairiliff  been  an  dns-house 
8^  migfat  begi^  him  on ;  Sutace  conbined  wi^ 
laB,.at  -kast  lan^ieet  m,  aad,"  he  added,-  caationdy 
kukbp  aboal  hin,  "if  ba  keept  the  foctane,  one 
tfamg  ii  Bure,  the  doctor  miR  hare  a  good  sUce  of 
it ;  he  will  awear  throagh  ^lick  tad  thin,  every  ' 
tfaiog  Candl  wanti." 

"Ocfa!  tbevybiD!  what  vlll  be  awett  r 
**  Tbat  the  loaa  waa  pf  per^t  and  aoaiid  aiud ; 
ConoUy,  this  is  a  bard  case  and  we  must  tiy  eveiy 
eapedient— every  way  to  get  jnttice  doufe;  now  if 
yvn  will  Btand  by  oa— my  ctient  ia  gcneroas,  and  he 
bu  aalhoriaed  hk  to  apare  notber  puni  nar  moneys 
to  get  witnenes  for  hhn— oaaie  a  particular  sum, 
my  good  &II0W." 

*'  For  what  ?  teQ  toe  «bat  I  an  to  dp  jusu" 
"  Wky,  in  the  firtt  placei  you  we  to  right  your 
cause  witb  ttus  doctor;  he'a  ntofc  than  sospected 
abe^y  of  teaguing  with  Carroll,  and  if  yodr  tead- 
nony  goes  againat  bis,  he  caa't  Kve  in  the  ci^." 
"Ab;  thatwoBldpleanmnte!" 
"And  tf  three  or  fbor  hniidrad  dollara — ?" 
**  Tbree,  or  four !  four  !  I  bare  one  hundred  al- 
icady*  and  that  wotdd  juat  nake  up  the  fom,  and 
fetch  them  all  over  \  the  (dd  man,  and  Peggy,  and 
Boy,  &nd  Davy,  and  Pat,  and  ja«t  set  then  down 
gentalely  in  New  Yorit — ^bnt  tell  me  bow  deep  in,  h 
is  yon  want  me  to  go  .^" 

"  That  we  nnut  consider;  if  we  could  prove  the 
old  gentleman  was  not  in  bis  right  mind." 

"No,  no,  Mr.  Rider,  I  woald  not  like  that;  it's 
ill  luck  diabenoriBg  the  dead  that  way." 
-    Biderj  like  a  carefiil  angler,  ImdprepwredvarioM 
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baits  for  his  faook.  Ooe  refused,  he  tried  another ; 
"  WeD,  my  good  fenow,  if  you  cannot  on  your  con- 
science Bay,  that  yoa  think  the  old  gentleman  was  a 
little  oat,  may  yon  not  have  been  mistaken  in 
thinking  yon  heard  those  words,  grandfather,  son, 
fedier?  hey,  Conolly?" 

"Ton  mane,  Mr.  Rider,"  said  Conolly  with  an 
indescribable  leer,  "  whether  I  can't  quite  entirely 
ibrgtf  them ;  that  is  to  say,  swear  I  never  beard 
them  at  all?** 

Rider,  *bardened  as  he  was,  felt  his  cheeks  tingle 
at  diis  sadd«i  and  clear  exposition  of  Us  meaning ; 
"  Why,  Conolly,  on  my  honor,"  he  said,  "  I  believe 
that  my  client  has  tbe  right  of  the  case,  and  we 
are  sometimes  forced,  you  know,  to  go  a  crooked 
padi  to  get  to  the  right  spot  Those  words 
might  have  dro|qied  from  tbe  old  man  acci- 
dentally, just  as  be  was  going  out  of  the  world,  and 
then  Carroll  and  the  doctor  between  them  might 
have  contrived  the  rest.  The  doctor  is  as  conning 
as  the  devil  himself;  yon  know  how  he  hoodwinked 
your  cousin's  wife— a  scandalous  affiur  that  wafr— 
and  yet  I  don't  know  how  you  are  to  right  your- 
selves ;  w«  have  no  law  for  you,  Contdly,  and  yon 
know  our  people  don't  like  club-law." 

"  D — n  the  law ;  the  law  was  made  for  villaiiu ; 
I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  RJder.  Its  true  I  can't 
sleep  till  we're  revenged  on  tbe  doctor — four  hun- 
dred.doU«rs  ye  say,  fifr.  Rtder.^  It  would  be  hea- 
ven's mercy  to  the  poor  souls  that's  starving  at 
home.  What  is  it  ye'U  have  me  forget?"  Conol- 
ly's  conscience  bad  by  this  time  become  as  confused 
as  his  mind.     The  opportonity  of  gratifying  his 
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resentmetits  against  the  doctor,  and  of  obtaining 
the  raeans  of  biin^g  to  dils  land  of  plenty,  this 
foil  sbeaf,  bis  lean  and  famished  brethren  at  home, 
overpowered  bis  weak  prindple*,  and  bis  real  good 
feeGng,  and  he  listened  to  Rider's  lucid  and  impres* 
mve  iDstroctions  in  relation  to  the  testimony  he  was 
to  deliver,  with  strict  attention  and  with  reiterated 
pniniief  to  abide  by  them.  Itider  did  not  forget 
to  DMke  ConoiHy  fnUy  seotible  tff  the  inpMtance  of 
keefdng  the  purport  of  their  ivterview  a  profcmnd 
Mcret,  and  then  giving  hia  a  Arther  eameM  of  fh- 
tue  iavtnv,  he  bade  him  good  night.  As  CosoOy's 
■  Ch>d  bless  his  boner,'  and  '  long  life  to  him,*  died 
aWay.  on  the  lawyer's  ear,  he  waa  enteriBg  a  plea  ia 
arrest  of  judgment  before  the  iribmiB}  of  conscience. 
'  After  all,'  he  diooght,  *if  I  have  saved  Eustace's 
fife  from  these  violent  devik,  I  have  done  more 
good  than  harm ;  anodier  man  might  have  let  them 
go  on ;  certain  it  is,  Eustace  ««ce  out  of  tbe  way, 
Ae  property  would  have  been  oars ;'  fais  'dioagfau 
AvMgedahtde-— 'ours  ^—y«i,l  may  say  OKFt;  fiv« 
dKHumd  pounds  if  I  gain  it ;  tne  shoold  wwlc 
liardfersaebafee!* 

Mr.  Rider's  client  had  ibaod  «  fit  inMrn- 
■ent  to  nmaage  Ids  cause;  a  most  unworthy 
MEBbCT  of  that  prafes^n  wfaioh  from  Cicen's 
itf  to  our  owD  timea,  bas  c^ed  forth  tbe  genius, 
Oe  ardor,  the  sel&Mcrifidag  wri  of  the  aobteit 
qnndi  ot  every  age. 


l;,GOOt^l>J 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

"Arc  ymigxiod  m 

Mr.  ClaebncE,  (we  dmll  hereafter  call  tlus  gen- 
detnan  by  his  lightAJ  name,)  as  has  been  stated,  trans- 
Butted  to  his  deceased  father's  agents  in  England, 
such  docnments  as  he  deemed  necessary  to  establi^ 
bis  claim.  They  were  admitted  as  sufficient,  and 
satisfactory,  and  the  property,  amonntJng  to  about 
ninety  thousand  pounds  sterling,  was  transferred  to 
Us  account,  and  transmilted  to  him. 

Mr^  Winsteed  Clarence  was,  at  the  same  time, 
■j^riEed  of  the  death  of  his  uncle,  and  of  the  fact 
tfaal  the  propar^,  which  in  case  of  his  uncle's  deatb 
iridiout  a  will,  devolved  on  him  as  his  nearest 
l^lood-relative,  was  intercepted  by  an  American, 
claiming  to  be  Edmund  Clarence*  son.  This,  Mr. 
Winstead  Clarence  declared,  and  perhaps  be- 
lieved to  be,  an  incredible  story.  Hit  lawyer 
examiiied  the  papers,  and  was  of  opinion  that  the 
claim  might  be  contested,  but  as  the  abiH^  of 
the  English  agents  to  respond  for  so  large  an 
amount  of  proper^  was  doubtfttJ,  be  advised  that 
the  suit  should  be  commenced  agunst  tlie  pretended 
bar,  and  prosecuted  in  tlie  American  courts.  Ac- 
cordmgly,  Mr.  Winstead  Clarence  wrote  to  John 
Hider,  Esq.,  to  institnte  a  suit,  and  instrocted  him  to 
rest  its  merits  on  the  ground  of  collusion  between 
Hr.  Carroll  and  the  doctor ;  and  to  procure  ad&- 
Jitafc  Uttimomf  at  anj/eoit.  As  a  sort  of  msoraacc 
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Sm  thongand  pounds.  He  had  formerly  had  loine 
acquaintaDce  with  Rider  in  the  West  ladies,  and  had 
bad  oGcasioo  to  admire  the  profetnonol  iDgennity 
with  which  he  had  there  managed  a  very  sospidoas 


Whatever  confidence  Rider  night  have  had  in 
his  pwn  talent,  he  was  too  well  aware  of  his  ques- 
tionable staading  at  the  bar,  to  assume  the  exclu- 
sive UHidnct  of  tlie  sait ;  he  therefore  associated 
with  himself  a^connsellor  of  the  highest  repatadon 
for  integrity  as  well  as  talent ;  takii^  care,  of  coorge, 
in  his  statement  of  the  case  to  this  geDtleman,  to  re- 
present ConoUy  w  a  bona  jide  witness. 

The  faciKty  with  which  lawyers  persnade  thtui- 
selves  of  die  rigfateonsoess  oi  a  caose  ia  which  they 
have  embarked,  is  oAen  alleged  as  a  proof  of  the 
tendency  of  the  profession  to  obicare  a  man's 
original  perc^ptiim  t^  right  and  wrong.  Perhtpa 
no  class  of  men  have  a  deeper  sense,  or  a  more  ar- 
dent bve  of  justice,  bat  they  are  of  all  men  best  ac- 
quainted with  the  uncertain^  t^  human  testimony, 
and  n(Ht  conversant  with  the  dark  phases  of  hnman 
character.  In  the  case  in  question,  die  honorable 
coansellor  was  persuaded  that  Mr.  Clarence  had 
been  ginlty  of  deliberate  villany.  Had  be  not  been 
so,  nothing  wonld  have  tempted  him  to  attack  and 
nndermme,  by  the  power  of  his  eloquence,  the  cha- 
racter of  an  innocent  and  higb-nuBded  man. 

^le  cause  produced  a  considerable  sensation.  It 
not  only  involved  a  large  amount  of  propeity, 
but  the  reputation  of  individuals  which  bad  been 
hitherto  unquestioned.  Mrs.  Clarence*  rcladonship 
irith  MHDe  of  the  most  ifistingntsbed  fomiUes  in  the 
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dtjr,  wai,  at  tbe  dKKacthvftotpentf,  csBKoibfMd) 
and  the  cause  becuM  «  topic  in  fashiopabte  drdafc 
The  trial  beidre  one  of  tbe  Judges  «f  the  Saprane 
Covn,  thcB  faoldiag  Tte  ^ttingi,  was  aaaaancgj 
ID  the  mwiung  pafiera.  At  ao  early  hour  die  court 
room  was  crowded  to  overflowing,  and  aotwidMaod- 
iog  the  opimoD  of  certus  of  our  EagUah  friends, 
that  tile  decorum  of  judidal  proceedings  can  osly 
be  secured  by  tlis  oecromantic  presence  of  goffiw 
and  wigs,  the  most  silent  and  respectAil  attea> 
tion  was  given  to  tbe  proceedings.  Mr.  Clarence 
sustained  himself  through  tbe  whole  cause  with  un- 
varying digaky*  Nor  even  when  it  assumed  an  un- 
expected and  most  threatediog  aspect,  did  he  maat- 
fe«t  any  emotion.  His  nanly  calmness  contrasted 
well  with  the  diunterested  eDtboaiaam  of  a  young 
friend,  who  never  quitted  bis  side  during  the  trial. 

'  This  youth,  Gendd  Roscoe,  with  tbe  fervid  ieeliqg 
of  fifteen,  cottfident  in  his  friend's  riglit,  and  in* 
dignant  that  it  should  be  omttsted  or  delayed, 
expressed  his  feelings  with  tbevmreeervedneBS  natanj 
to  his  age  ;  soiaetiates  by  invobmtaiy  exclamations, 
and  then  as  unequivocally  by  tbe  flashings  of  one  of 
the  darkest  and  most  brilliant  eyes  through  wl^ch 
the  soul  ever  spoke. 

Rider's  assistant  counsel  opened  the  cause  for  the 
plwotifl',  and  in  his  behalf  appealed  to  Ute  jury,  u 
tbe  natural  guardians  of  tbe  rights  of  a  stran- 
ger, a  foreigner,  and  an  absent  party.  He  then 
proceeded  to  state,  that  he  rested  tbe  cause  of 
his  ^liMit  on  two  poinU,  wl)ich  he  expected  to 
establish:  first,  that  in  de&tilt  of  heirs  of  tbe 
body.'be  was  hdr  at  law  and  next  t^  kin  to  tbe 

'  late  EduHind  ClaraiGe,  Esquire,  who  had  died  in- 
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tesUle;  aod  lecoodly,  be  pledged  hiinself  to  prove 
fraud  on  the  part  of  ibe  defendant,  a  cellnrion  be- 
tween him  aodhis  witoeBKB,  by  which  be  had  ob- 
tained pouetsimi  oi^  and  still  illegally  detained  the 
property  wluGb  by  die  vo^ictof  the  jury  could  alone 
be  restored  to  the  rigfatfal  claimant.  He  should  state 
what  be  coold  support  by  adequate  leGtimony  if  ne< 
cessary,  but  what  be  presumed  woold  net  be  contro- 
verted, viz.  that  the  deceased,  £dmund  Clarence, 
9&er  having  resided  in  a  sister  city  for  some 
nwmhs,  and  bis  condition  baying  been  well  known 
there,  had  come  to  the  city  of  New  York,  where, 
fw  reasons  irrelevant  to  the  {M^sent  case,  be  bad  as- 
snmed  the  name  ol  Flavel,  concealed  bis  real  conse- 
quence and  fortune  under  the  garb  of  poverty,  and 
lived  in  mean  and  obscure  lodgings.  That  during 
this  time  be  had  made  ui  accidental  acquuntaace 
mtb  the  child  of  the  delendant;  that  their  acquaint- 
ance and  intercourse  bad  been  watched  aod  pro- 
moted by  the  defendant;  that  all  this  time  Mr. 
Clarence'  health  was  manifestly  declining,  under 
the  eDcroachments  of  a  most  threatening  ma- 
lady; that  during  a  frightful  attack  of  diis  con- 
stitnuonal  malady,  be  was  removed  to  the  house  of 
the  defendant,  still  perswially  an  utter  stranger  to 
faim ;  that  there,  with  seining  good  reason,  bnt  cer- 
trinly  most  unfortunately  for  the  cause  sf  his  client,  he 
was  secluded  from  the  observation  of  all  but  tbe  fa- 
mily of  the  defendant,  his  family  physician,  (a  most 
intimate  friend,)  and  a  mate  mtne. 

That  Mr.  Clarence  survived  bis  removal  to  the 
House  of  the  defendant  about  three  weeks;  that  im- 
mediately af^  his  decease,  the  defendant  bad  for- 

VoL.  I.  8  '       /■         I 
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warded  to  England  docimients  containnig  evidcDce 
of  hJE  Gonsanguinity  and  clium  to  die  property  of 
the  deceased.  The  evidence  of  this  newly  dis< 
covered "  relationship  was  supported  by  &  written 
declaration,  assnmed  to  have  been  wrested  from 
a  dying  TOtser  by  Mr.  Clarence,  and  by  him  given 
to  the  defendant— by  the  tesdmony  of  the  child  of 
the  drfendant — and  by  the  dying  declaradon  of  Mr. 
Clarence,  attested  by  Dr.  Eustace. 

He  Aea  proceeded  to  say  he  should  rest  the  caiue 
of  his  client  on  the  powerful,  and  to  him  he  most 
confess  irresistible  deduction  from  circumstances, 
and  on  die  direct  testimony  of  a.  single  witness.  TUs 
witness  was  the  ntirse  to  whom  he  had  already  al- 
luded. In  the  documents  seat  to  England  no  men- 
tion bad  beea  made  of  this  man,  diough  he  presuned 
it  would  not  be  denied  that  he  was  present  when  the 
deceased  gave  utterance  to  those  startling  declara- 
ticHis,  which  Dr.  Eustace  had  bo  fully  vouched. 
This  nurse  bad  gone  from  the  defendant's  service  to 
his  own  humble  walk  of  life,  and  had  never  received 
any  communication  from  the  defendant;  and  had  first 
heard  of  the  present  controversy  when  summoned  by 
the  pluntiff's  counsel  to  appear  as  a  witness  on  the 
trial.  He  therefore  be^ed  the  gentlemen  would 
listen  attentively  to  his  testimony,  eud  wonld  give  it 
the  weight  it  deserved,  as  coming  from  a  man  who 
CDutd  uot  possibly  have  any  motive  ibr  disguising, 
or  perverting,  or  withholding  the  trudi. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  astomshment  of  Mr- 
CarroU,  his  counsel,  and  his  fiiends,  when  ConoUy 
was  named  as  awitness  on  the  part  of  die  plaintiff; 
they  exchanged  looks  of  inquiry  and  alarm,  and  a^: 
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CtHU^y  bnubed  past  tbem  to  take  his  statioD 
at  die  witness'  itaod.  Doctor  Eustace,  who  had 
a  gmdge  against  hU  wbole  natioD,  half  sjaculaled, 

"The   d d    IrishmaD!"      The   wtn-ds   reached 

CoDoUys  ear,  and  nerved  his  balT-shiinking  resolu- 
tion ;  and  ooee  having  girded  on  the  battlo-Hword, 
be  was  delennined  with  true  blood  to  fight  out  the 
cause,  right  or  wrong. 

AAer  some  pre&tory  and  unimportant  iatem^- 
tmies,  the  coaosel  tor  the  plaintiff  asked  Conolly  to 
state  bow  be  came  into  the  service  of  the  deceased 
Mr.  Clarence.  "  You  see,  gentlemen,"  be  said,  "  I 
was  just  leaving  service  neit  door  to  Mr.  Carroll's. 
a  big  hotue  it  is^  where  they  keep  more  servants 
tiuui  they  pay ;  and  bo  they  were  going  to  hold  back 
my  daet,  and  I  thought  to  myself  I  could  not  go 
astray  to  take  a  bit  «C  advice  of  Mr.  Carroll ;  and 
sud  he  to  me, '  ConoHy,  is  it  that  you're  going 
to  leave  the  place  ?*  Indeed,  sir,  and  that  am  I  not, 
sud  I,  fiirrve  left  it  already.  And  be  geemei]  right 
glad  of  it,  and  said  he'd  a  bit  of  a  job  for  me — a  sick 
ntui  to  nunc — and  if  I  would  come  straight  away 
to  his  house,  he  would  ^ke  to  my  employer,  and 
he  was  a  vny  fine  gentleman,  and  sure  be  was  he 
would  pay  me.  *Och!  Mr.' Carroll,'  said  I,  *it 
takes  more  nor  a  gentleman  to  know  a  gentlemam 
They  don't  scrapie  showing  their  hands  dirty  to  us. 
sOTaBb — God  forgive  me,  for  myaelf  calling  me  so 
here  in  America.' " 

ConoUy  was '  intermpted,  and  told  to  go  straight 
to  die  pmnt.  "  Well,  your  honor,  I  did  go  straight 
to  the  gentleman'B  diaaber ;  for  gentleman  I  saw  he 
waSiaDdnopoorbodyjwiththefirstglanceofmyeye." 
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"  How  long^  did  he  live  f" 

"  Somewfaere  between  three  and  fonr  weeks,  your 
fioBor;  but  that  was  notfaiiig  to  Bigoify,  for  Mr. 
Carroll  paid  me  the  full  month's  wages,  like  a  free- 
bmted  gentlenian  as  be  is,  any  way." 

"  How  was  Mr.  Clarence  treated  by  Mr.  Carroll 
and  bis  faoily  V^ 

"  Trated,  your  honor !  As  a  good  subject  would 
trate  the  king,  or  a  good  Christian  the  Pope.  He'd 
-every  thing  Uiat  money  conld  buy  for  Urn,  -  and  all 
that  hands  could  do  for  him.  and  Mr.  Carroll  and 
bb  boy,  that's  Frank  Carroll,  were  by  his  bed  both 
day  and  night,  sure  were  ihey." 

"  Did  Mr.  Clarence,  a  short  time  previous  to  his 
death,  have  a  coO&dendal,  that  is  to  say,  a  private 
conversation  wfdi  Mr.  CarroU  ?" 

"  Yes,  your  htnor,  that  did  he,  and  I  dcait  belie 
him  HI  saying  so.  It  was  just  thi«e  days  before  he 
died,  and  the  fnnily  had  all  been  about  him,  and 
they'd  had  a  flammery  talk  about  riches,  and  Mr. 
Carroll  spoke  as  if  he  cared  nothing  at  all  about 
them,  and  by  the  same  token  ye  may  know  he's 
neither  rich  nor  poor,  for  it's  they  diat  have  got  mote 
than  they  want  that  set  store  by  riches,  and  we  that's 
poor  that  are  tempted  to  sell  our  sonU  for  them — 
God  forgive  us !" 

"  Spare  your  reflections,  niy  good  friend  and  tell 
us  what  happened  after  this  private  conversatian  ?" 

"  Well,  your  honor,  when  die  bell  rang  distracted- 
like  we  all  ran  up  together ;  the  poor  old  gentle- 
man was  in  bis  fits  again,  and  he'd  been  making  a 
clean  breast  of  it,  und  it  seemed  a  heavy  unloadkig 
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he'd  had — it  had  like  to  have  brov^t  him  to  bts 

death  Mra^le." 

"  But  he  revived,  and  waa  hinuelT  again  after 

this  ?" 

"  Yes  was  be,  bnt  weak  and  death-like." 

"  Did  yoo  perceive  any  change  in  Mr.  Camlf  b 


"  That  did  we  ;  as  the  doctor  will  ranember  fin- 
be  Mid  to  me,  '  Conolly,'  said  he,  '  I  am  afnid  Mr. 
Carr^  will  go  astray  of  bis  reason,  for  he's  qmte 
entirely  an  altered  man,  and  so  was  be — bis  eye  was 
down-cast,  and  bis  cheek  flame-like,  and  I  thought 
it  was  watching  and  wearying  wkb  the  old  gentle- 
aan,  and  I  tried  to  get  him  to  take  rest,  bat  not  a 
word  wonld  he  bew  (^  it ;  he  never  left  him  for  one 
minnte  da;  nor  night,  and  few  the  most  time  he  Iiept 
ns  all  clear  of  ^  rootn,  till  the  moming.the  doctor 
told  the  old  gmdemaD  he'd  but  scant  breathiog-time 
left,  and  be  asked  to  see  the  fiunily,  and  especiaUy 
{be  bc^,  diat's  Frank  Carroll,  to  thank  them  for  all 
thor  kindness  to  him ;  and  tbey  all  come  in,  and  the 
boy  was  on  the  bed  by  him  and  kissed  the  poor  old 
gentleman  and  cried  over  bim,  and  then  he  took  tbe 
band  of  eaeli  of  them  and  he  gave  his  blesdng  to  - 
each  and  all,  and  he  says  to'me,  '  Ctod  bless  yon 
Pat,'  said  be ;  and  that  was  tbe  last  word  be  sp(^ 
1  ttnnk,  your  hooor,  be  called  me  Pat  fat  (bortoess' 
sake,  and  knowing  it  was  all  ane  to  me  j  fiir  when 
I  first  came  to  his  service,  GonoUy  bothered  him,  and 
I  told  bim  if  it  placed  bim  better,  he  might  call  me 
Pat  UcConiuc,  for  McComuc  was  my  father's  name 
and  Pet  my  godfather  gave  nte ;  but  McCormic 
bothered  loin  still  worse  than  Ctuiolly,  and  tben  I 
8*  ■■■' 
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told  him  if  it  wen  asier,  to  call  ia6  <  Pat  Ford/  for  ' 
that  was  my  grandfather's  name,  that  rared  me,  and 
the  hoys  at  home  ccdled  toe  diat  just,  and  it's  only 
since  I  came  to  America  diat  I  took  the  name  of 
my  mother's  brother,  wluoh  is  Ccmolly." 

Here  Conolly  was  ioterrupted,  and  told  that  die 
court  bad  do  concern  whatever  with  his  c<^;no- 
mens. 

Conolly'»  excursivenesa  wag  doubtless  p«% 
oiring  to  hii  natural  g^urnJity,  but  quite  as  nnwih  (o 
his  desire  to  get  through  his  tesDmony  as  to  the  last 
scene  with  the  least  possible  quantam  of  lying.  He 
had  a  common  super^tious  feeling  aboat  the  supe- 
',  rior  obligation  to  tell  the  truth  of  the  dying,  and  he 
would  have  preferred  traducing  Mr.  Clarence' 
whole  life  to  misrepresenting  his  death-bed. — 
la  reply  to  some  farther  quenioni  that  were  pot  to 
hhn,  as  to  Mr.  Carroll's  deportment  after  Clarence* 
dealb,  he  testified  to  his  having  been  doseted  a 
long  time  with  the  docaor. 

The  plaintiff's  counsel  then  having  signified,  with 
an  air  of  complete  satisfaction  and  even  triomph, 
that  tiiey  had  completed  their  exEmiination,  tfr. 
Carroll's  counsel  cross-exaioined  the  witness,  acutely 
and  iogemonsly,  hm  withoot  elicitiBg  the  troth. 
There  was  a  strange  mixtnre  in  Conolly's  mind,  of 
malignant  resentment  towards  the  doctor,  and  good 
win  to  Mr.  Clarence ;  of  determinatim  to  secure 
the  price  of  his  falsehood,  and  of  desire  not  to 
aggravate  llie  injury  he  inflicted ;  a  conqXHind  of 
good-heartedness  and  absence  of  all  principle,  and 
that  miztmre  of  simplicity  and  cunning,  that  cbanic- 
terises  his  exdtahle  and  imaginative  nation. 
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Dun^fau  crou-exBiniiiatioo  be  wai  quettfraed 
in  i-datiAO  to  hn  exrikmatitm  mbeu  tbe  fact  of  Mr. 
Clarence'  rfetatioiuliip  to  the  Carrolb  first  flashed 
acTOBB  his  mind.  He  denied  it  mtirely;  denied 
ever  having  beerd  a  wwd  indicating  sacb-  a  fact 
from  any-  person  whatever,  till  he  wkb  laniumed  to 
tbettiaL 

Mr,  Garrdl's  counsel  tbea  ably  itated  his 
gKSVlds  of  defence,  whidi,  as  tbey  are  already  well 
knoyn,  it  will  not  be  necesBaiy  to  reci^mlate. 

Doctor  £utBce,  as  witness  in  behalf  of  die  de- 
ifendaat,WBs  next  examined.  His  cafan  pbiloiophic 
cooatejiaDSe,  strongly  contrasted  with  t&e  sail' 
gnine  comf^zion,  large  open  lips,  low  forehead, 
bu^  hair,  and  little,  keen,  resdese  gray  eye  of  Co- 
nolly,  at  aaother  time  would  have  conunimded  re- 
spect aad  confidasee. 

But  now,  watchful  and  distmstful  eyes  were  fixed 
on  Ha,  and  by  some  he  i^  even  regarded  as  de- 
posing ia  his  own  catise.  Next  to  the  misery  of 
conscions  guilt,  to  a  delicate  mind,  is  the.  sofiering 
of  being  subjected  by  honorable  persons.  Doctor 
Eustace  was  embarrassed  ;  there  was  Aeither  sim- 
plicity nor  cleameie  in  bis  testimony,  qnd  though  he 
never  contradicted  himself,  yet  there  was  a  want  of 
directness,  and  of  setf-possession,  that  darkened 
the  cloud  gathering  over  him  and  his  ftiend. 

Frank  Carroll  was  tbe  next  witness  offered  in  be-* 
half  of  the  defendant  His  face  was  the  very  mir- 
ror of  4rudi.  Her  seal  was  stamped  on  bis  clear, 
open  brow.  His  whole  aspect  was  beautlfiil,  artless, 
uad  engaging,  and  after  a  stogie  glance  at  him,  the 
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plaindff'8  cowuel  ol^ected  to  the  adnunon  of  faU 
iuHmoay.  He  coDtended  tfait  a  child  of  deren 
yeart  wai  too  yooDg  M  be  duentfaralled  from  his 
Jatber's  aatfatwity— ceitaioly  was  too  flexible  • 
material  to  reaist  bis  inflneikce — that  he  wonld 
be  merely  the  -puiive  medium  of  his  dicta- 
tions. His  objections  were  itrennooily  opposed 
by  the  opposite  counsel,  and  oveimled  by  the 
court,  and  Frank  was  directed  to  take  his  statioo. 
He  was  intiBiidated  by  a  discussion  which  be  did 
not  perfectly  comprehmd,  and  not  aware  of  the  im- 
port of  iiis  evidence  to  his  father,  and  occupied  only 
with  a  wish  to  shrink  from  public  notice,  he  entreated 
Mr.  Clareace,  lo  load  as  to  be  overheard,  to  excuse 
liim,  and  permit  bim  to  go  home.  His  father  endea> 
voured  to  inspirit  him^  bat  finding  his  efforts  ine& 
fectnal,  he  sternly  bade  him  go  to  the  assigned 
gtuid.     He  obeyed  with  trembling  and  heaitadon. 

After  a  few  uaimportant  preliminary  qnearions, 
to  wliich  he  replied  in  scarcely  audible  monoB^I»- 
bles,  he  was  asked  to  state  all  that  he  conld  recol- 
lect of  Mr.  Clarence'  death-bed  scene.  It  requires 
far  more  presence  of  mind  to  tell  ft  story-Aao  to  an- 
swer questions.  Poor  Frank  was  abashed.  His 
manly  spirit  quailed ;  be  tried  to  gather  courage ; 
he  looked  op  and  looked  around ;  every  eye  was 
fixed  on  him,  and  it  seemed  to  him  as  if  every  man 
were  an  Argus.  His  lips  quivered,  bis  crimsoned 
cheeks  deepened  to  fever  heat,  and  when  the  judge  in 
a  voice  of  solemn  authority  bade  bim  proceed,  he 
burst  into  tears. 

His  fadier  now  interposed,  and  sternly  c<Hnmand- 
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cd  him  to  speak.  The  voice  of  his  ofieaded  &ther 
WW  more  terrible  than  even  the  eyes  aod  ears  of 
the  staring  and  listening  crowd,  and  he  at  last  told 
his  stoiy,  but  with  down-ca«t  eyes,  heutadon,  and 
blimderiiig. 

He  was  asked  to  relate  all  ha  remembered  of  Mr. 
Clarence'  visit  to  the  miser's  room,  whan  he  (Prank) 
Was  with  him.  He  did  so ;  bat  he  could  not  be 
sore  of  any  particulars.  He  was  sure  Mr.  Clarence 
was  very  moch  agitated  ;  bat  when  cross-examined, 
hewas  not  at  all  sore ba()t  might  have  been  theezpre^ 
sion  of  sympathy  at  the  extreme  misery  of  the  famfebed,  ■ 
dying  old  man.  He  thought  he  recollected  Mr.  Cla- 
rence pronouncing  the  name  of  SaviJ ;  bat  on  the 
erosft-examinatioa  he  was  not  sure  be  had  not 
first  heard  Aat  name  from  his  father.  Od  the  whole 
bis  testimony  appeared,  even  to  Mr.  Carroll's 
firmest  friends,  confused  and  su^cious.  A  fatality 
seemed  ts  attend  his  cause.  When  it  was  opened, 
Uiere  ww,  not,  on  the  part  of  the  defendant's 
friends,  a  donbt  of  its  favorable  issue ;  bat  the  most 
cmfideot  among  them  now  began  to  fear  the  result, 
and  many  there  were  who  secretly  asked  themselves 
if  it  were  not  posuble  they  had  been  deceived  in 
him>  His  coonsel,  in  this  threatening  poution  of 
affairs,  ofiered  to  bring  forward  any  number  of 
witnesses  to  the  hitherto  unimpeached  integrity  of 
bil,  and  of  Doctor  Eustace'  character.  Tb*  plain- 
tiff's cennscl  said  they  would  concede  that  point  to 
the  fullest  extent  it  could  be  required. 

Nothing  then  remained  but  to  present  before 
the  court  the  miser*i  manuscript.  This  wai  ob- 
jected to  as  ao  isolated,  unattested  document,  attd^ 
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.of -course,  dhU  «nd  impotwit  in  the  fwcsent  cmte. 
The  judge,  however,  remvked  that  it  ought  throw 
sotae  light  on  ttw  iiiqie»cbed  tettimony  of  the  de- 
feodant's  witoessea,  and  be  overraled  the  olgcctiont 
of  the  plaintiff's  counsel. 

The  docomeM  wkb  accordisgly  read  as  fol- 
lows i  "I,  Guy  Seymour,  formerly  of  England, 
nnce  an  inhabitant  of  Jamaica,  and  now  of  die 
city  of  New  York,  United  States,  do  declare  that 
this  writing  contains  the  truth  and  nothing  but  die 
tmth,  so  be^  me  God.  Tweu^-sereB  years  ago 
this  £tb  day  of  August,  A.  D.  t81-,  I  was  sent 
irom  the  island  of  Jamaica  by  Edmood  Clarence, 
Esq.  with  tfae  sum  of  1 1 0,000,  which  by  me  w«s 
to  be  remitted  to  England;  and  with  bis  only  s<hi, 
Charles  Clarence,  wbo  was  sent  on  the  voyage  for 
the  benefit  of  his  health.  The  devil  templed  me  to 
abscond  with  the  money.  I  took  the  child  bw  to 
goard  against  discovery.  I  left  the  vessel  in 
which  I  bad  embariied  in  the  evening,  ho[Hng  ] 
■bonld  not  be  missed  till  it  was  at  sea,  and  they 
would  believe  I  had  returned  to  ^ore  with  my 
charge.  1  got  on  board  an  'American  vessel. 
When  I  amved  in  New  York  I  heard  the  English 
vessel  was  bnt.  Therefore  no  inquiry  was  made 
about  me<  1  put  the  child  to  a  decent  lodging. 
The  woman  imposed  on  me,  and  made  me  pay  • 
cmel  price  for  his  board,  charges  for  washing  be- 
nde«.  On  the  25tfa  day  of  the  following  Jannaiy, 
being  A.  D.  181-,  1  took  him  to  the  cfty  abw- 
booK.  He  was  then  five  years  old.  I  marked  his 
age  and  the  name  I  had  ffiven  him,  Charles  CarroU, 
on  a  card,  and  sewed   it  to  bis   sleeve.    I  Hd 
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uot  lose  Mgfat  of  the  boy.  One  year  after  be  was 
ta^eo  from  tbe  Blm»^nge  by  one  Roacoe,  and  has 
HDoe  ^t  well  ap  id  die-worM.  I  dow  dedan,  that 
wben  I  die  be  thri)  be  beir  to  all  I  poBsese :  ei^ht 
tboasand  dollars  id  my  Btrong  box,  besidei  one 
half-jo,  one  Spiatsb  dollar,  tbwe  Engliifa  pannies, 
and  a  hItct  sixpence,  all  contained  in  my  knit 
purse,  whicb  my  grandoiotber  (a  saving  body  she 
was,  God  bless  her !)  knit  for  me  when  1  was  eight 
yees  old.  When  she  gave  it  to  me, '  Johnny,  son'y,' 
said  she,  '  mind  ye  well  these  words  I  have  knit 
into  your  purse,  and  ye'Il  live  to  be  a  rich  man.' 
Tbe  wcwds  are  there  yet, '  a  penny  saved  is  a  penny 
gained,' — betioBes  I  think  tbe  devil  branded  dwm 
on-my  soul.  I  put  my  ten  thonsand  dollars  m  dif- 
famt  banks  and  imorance  companies.  They  all 
&iled  t  I  lost  all !  all  but  my  kck-penny,  my 
silver  uxpeoce.  What  1  have  now,  I've  earned, 
and  I've  saved  all  I  earned.  I  have  always 
meant  it  sboold  go  to  Mr.  Clarence'  son  when  I 
am  dead  and  gone,  and  I  pray  be  prove  no  spend- 
thrift of  my  faard-gutten  gains.  All  I  have  got  now 
I've  come  by  boneatly.  I  never  was  gnil^  of  but 
tbe  one  crime,  and  I  was  sore— sore  tempted.  It 
is  my  inteniion,  before  I  die,  to  employ  an  attor- 
ney to  Araw  my  will ;  bat  it's  a  great  cost,  and  for 
fear  of  accidents,  I  have  written  tins  paper,  and 
herennto  I  put  my  name  and  seal. 

"  John  Savil. 
"August,  filh,  181-." 

All  tbe  evidence  in  tbe  case  was  now  before  the 
court.  7be  drfendant's  counsel  rose  to  stun  up. 
He  contended  that  the  evidraice,  on  the  part  of  his 
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client,  deemed  suffidetit  in  England,  where  it  wae 
necessary  to  overcome  ifae  oaiyersal  and  strong 
fiieliag  against  alienating  propert;,  still  remained  in 
foil  force.  He  insisted  that  it  vu  overthrowing 
the  basis  of  human  confidence^  to  withdraw  their 
faith  from  m^  of  the.  age  and  nnimpeacbed  integrity 
of  bis  client  and  tax  witoesieg,  and  transfer  it  to  an 
ignorant  nnprindpled  foreignn,  who  had  no  name 
and  DO  stake  in  society.  There  were  thousands  of 
such  men  in  the  city,  they  could  be  picked  up  any 
where,  from  the  swarms  about  the  cathedral,  to  the 
dens  of  Catharine-lane ;  men  wbo  for  a  few  dollars 
or  tl»iUingt,  would  swear  whatever  pleased  their  pur- 
chasers. Was  the  proper^  and  repntatiou  of  our 
best  citisens  to  be  put  in  jeopardy  by  sacb  testimony  ? 
'One  of  the  plaintiff's  counsel,' (and  he  glanced 
his  eye  with  honest  scorn  at  Rider,)  <  was  a  man 
familiar  with  the  use  of  such  instruments ;  he  had 
been  long  suspected  of  practices  which  should  exile 
lum  from  the  society  of  honest  men ;  which  should 
banish  him  from  this  honorable  tribunal,  and  that 
by  their  own  offidal  sentence.'  The  counsel 
was  intermpted,  and  remmded  that  such  vitupera- 
tion was  irrelevant  and  not  admissable. 

H^  contended  thiu  it  was  in  order,  and  a  neces- 
sary defence  againrt  a  secret  and  criminal  pro- 
ceeding, which  could  only  be  exposed  by  unmasking 
the  true  character  of  the  diief  agent,  who  bad  shel- 
tered himself  from  suspicion  behind  the  niupotted 
shield  of  his  able  and  upright  associate.  Teslilnony 
brought  forward  under  the  auspices  of  this  gentle- 
man would  receive  a  false  value.  Advantage  had 
been  taken  of  his  client's  conscious  integn^,  and 
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Ua  just  confideoce  ki  tb«  BofficieiKy  of  the  teiti- 
noDjr  b«  bad  adduced  to  support  hU  csuse.  Co- 
iM^y  was  absent  from  tbe  city  at  4ie  time  his  client 
jmpared  tbe  JocuowBts  to  be  seDt  to  Englandi  and 
deeming  his  testiamiiy  supeiAioDs,  he  hid  taken  no 
puns  to  obtain  it  For  the  same  veason,  and  be- 
cansti  he  had  not  befiwo  adduced  it,  he  had  omitted  to 
bring  him  fwward  on  tbe  present  dccbsiod.  His 
climt  had  been  betrayed  by  his  confidence  in  the 
tratll  o[  fau  cause.  He  had  not  anticipated  that 
die  inatrument  he  thought  worthless,  could  be  wlwt- 
tcd  to  his  destruction;  be  would  not  believe  it 
could  be  so ;  it  would  recoil  from  the  armour  of 
hooes^,  the  'panoply  divine,'  in.-wfaich  bis  client 
was  encased.  There  had  been  a  dark  conspiracy 
to  defraud  and  rain,  bnt  *  even-handed  justice  *  watild 
nstom  tbe  ingredients  of  the  poisoned  chalice,  to 
the  lips  that  bad  dicUted,  and  had  borne  &lse  wit- 
neu.  He  declared  diat  the  evidence  for  his  client, 
which  he  .luminously  and  forcibly  recapitulated, 
could  not  be  overthrown  by  a  thousand  such  wit- 
nesses as  Conolly.  He  begged  that  tbe  jurj- 
wo^Ul  not  permit  ^eir'  minds  .  to  be  warped  by 
tbe  train  of  singular  circumstances  that  bad  led 
his  client  to  the  diacoveiy  of  his  parent.  He  ad- 
uuRed  they  had  been  correctly  stated  by  the  oppo- 
sing counsel ;  bat  what  tbtif  was  not  the  remark 
as  trtoe  as  it  was  trite,  that  tiie  romance  of  real  life 
eiceeded  the  most  ingenious  contrivancss  of  fiction  ? 
Who  should  preieribe,  who  should  limit  the  mys- 
terioBS  modes  by  which  Proindeoee  broaght  to 
S^t  tbb  secret  iaiqnities  of  aien?  He  intreated 
that  gentlemen  would  ^ow  due  wdgfat  to  that  dr- 
VoL.  I.  9 


98  CURBirCDB;   OE 

CDnataoce  which  ongfat  to  govern  tUeir  « 

the  cbnTRcter  of  his  client.  '  The  ogponte  cooMelf 

coerced  by  his  own  aenae  of  jnatice,  had  paid  it 

.  ipvoluntary  tribate,  wbee  he  conceded  all  testimony 
on  that  yaht  to  be  superfluons.  The  same  jutt 
homa^  had  been  rendered  to  the  mlnefls,  DocOtr 

'  Eustace,  a  man  of  wbooi  he  might  say  what  had 
onee  been  u  truly  wid  of  die  political  integrity  itf 
an  honorable  citi&en :  '  The  king  at  England  was 
not  rich  enou^  to  bay  him.'  He  then  adverted  to 
the  testimony  of  the  diild,  and  asked  if  it  were  cre- 
dible that  the  father  Bbould  be  the  corrupter  of  his 
SOD — the  destroyer  of  hig  innocence  f 

,A1I  these  and  other  argunents  were  urged 
at  length,  anid  so  ably,  that  when  tb«  counsel 
fiuebed,  the  current  seemed  to  have  set  in  Mr. 
Carroll*!  favor.  Aoimated  wbi^iers  of  encourage- 
ment were  bgard  from  his  friends,  and  Rjder, 
who  bad  hitherto  been  forward  and  officious,  was 
quite  silent  and  crest-^kUeo,  and  slunk  away  as  far 
as  possible  from  ofaservatimi. 

The  connsel  for  die  plundff  now  rose  to  make 
his  douDg  argttiiifnt.  .  Hfe  began  by  e^iresHng 
his  deepand  unafieoted  regret  that  be  must  be  the 
instrument  of  justice  in  exposing  to  dishonor  and 
3Com,  ibe  character  of  two  gentlemen  who  had  been 
held  in  esteem  by  the  OHnnKuu^.  It  bad  become 
Ids  (rainTul  duty  to  array  circnmstanceg  in  such  a 
li^t  that  it  could  no  longer  be  doubted  that  the  de- 
fendant's integri^  bad  been  too  deeply  infected  with 
human  infirmity  to  resist  the  solicitations  of  (enqi- 
tation,  temptation  double-fooed,  alluring  hint  vidi 
oflen  of  fortnoe,  and  of  rank. 
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It  mi^rt  seen  BtraDg«>--it-wa8  most  strange  thai 
nun  should  barter  virtue  for  money.  But  had  not 
dds  base  instmment  slain  its  thousands  and  its  tens 
oftboasandef  He  would  refer  those  wbo  questioDed 
wbetber  it  were  of  all  agents  moat  powerfnl  in  van- 
fjiiifcliiBg  human  virtue,  to  ^ix  dally  occiirr«ices  o£ 
their  conuiercial  city,  to  the  records  of  their  coorts, 
to  their  own  observation,  to  the  page  of  history,  to 
its  darkest,  most  aAciiDg  page — the  story  of  thirty 
pieces  of  silver. 

He  would  not  ungoiiy  the  crime  it  was  his  doty 
to  unveil.  He  wished  Aat  all  the  iodalgence  might 
be  eztmded  to  the  deftndant  wluch  bnman  frailty 
claimed ;  fiir  die  sins  u£  our  common  nature  ^onld 
be  viewed  in  soirow  rather  thut  in  anger. 

He  sbonld  endeavor  to  show  how  the  nnhi^py 
man  bad  been  led  astray ;  how  temptation  had  at 
first  mggested  but  a  slight  departure  from  the  straight 
path ;  but  that  oqce  left,  how  her  victim  had  been 
daricened,  entangled,  and  lost. 

He  adverted  to  Frank  Carmli's  ^t  accidental 
meetiDg  with  the  deceased.  He  dwelt  on  his  fiither 
uM  only  having  penaitted,  but  escowaged  the 
ckUd's  interooiiTie  widi  the  lepall^  stranger. 

Snbseqneotly  when  be  was  swed  with'a  frightfiil 
disease,  and  apparendy  Bear  death,  the  defendant, 
intteld  of  sidleiing  h»i  to  receive  relief  through  the 
ai^mipriate  and  adeqsate  channels  of  public  cha- 
rityw-or,  even  like  a  Howard  or  a  man  of  Ross, 
maintainmg  him  in  a  private  lodging  suited  to  his 
q^wrently  humble  condition — had  removed  him  io 
Ins  own  bouse,  placed  him,  not  in  some  attic  room, 
or  bendy  apartment  suited  to  a  tDQndicaOt,  bat  in 
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the  best  apartmeat  of  bia  hoiue,  mAt  ■  none,  on 
eq>eiuiTe  male  iiprae,'eq>ecia]ly  |voi^ded  ibr  tun, 
and  the  luxury  of  metUcal  attendance  twice  and 
tbrice  a  day,  .  It  nmatbe  remembered  that  the  dfr- 
fendantwaB  a 'man,  not  o(  wasteful,  aoreveo  of  free  . 
ezpeuditure,  but  of  very  limited  meant,  and  Unag 
carefully  within  his  means.  It  had  not  been  pre- 
tended  that  die  defendanl  had  been  led  on  by  the 
mycterioDs  instinct  of  nature— no,  the  circnmttanees 
remained  unexplained,  unadverted  to  by  tb«  defend- 
ant's sagadons  couwel.  Wfaerethen  wastbekey  to 
this  eitraordiniHy,  this  romantic  charity  ?  Was  it  net 
possible  that  the  defendant  was  fHwioasly  acquainted 
with  the  real  condition  of  his  pensionary  f  His  pei^ 
son  waswell  known  in  a  sister-city — his  immcDse 
wealth  and  peculiarities  had  been  a  topic  <^  com- 
mon conversation  there.  The  supposition  that  the 
defendant  was  in  possession  of  this  knowledge,  and 
kept  it  secret,  furnished  a  complete,  andtlie  onfy 
soludon  to  the  riddle.  He  saw  a  lone  M  man,  on 
theuverge  of  life,  divorced  from  lus  spedes,  widiout 
appar^it  hein.  Why  should  he  not  take  innocent 
measures  to  atdvct  hii  notice,  and  secnre  his  favor? 
It  certainly  was  not  an  unnatural  nor  extnvagart 
hope,  th^  the  old  man's  will,  made  under  the  im- 
presuon  of  recent  kio<ihiets,  should  render  an  equ- 
vaknt  fix-  that  kindness.  Thus  &r  the  defendant's 
fraud  was  not  of  a  deep  dye,  and  probably  woold  not 
oflend  against  the  standard  of  most  men's  virtue. 

>' l%e  iiutnuiMBto  of  darkncn 

Win  lu  wHli  booert  trifln  U  batrs;  ns 

In  deepest  coaMquemx." 

■.   ,  *■  Cooylt: 
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it  is  a  presiniiptiious  self-«oi]fi(lenCe  ^at  hopes  to  set 
limits  to  an  aberratioD  from  the  strict  rule  of  iaie- 
gii^.  -  Bad  a  voice  o(  prophecy  disclosed  the 
dark  future  to  the  sdll  inuocent  maa,  would  he  not 
have  shrank  mib  horror  from  die  revelation  ?  But 
temptadon,  fit  of^wrtniuty,  convaiieDt  tine,  assailed 
him,  and  he  fell ! 

He  DOW  b^ged  the  piarticnlar  attention  of  the 
jnry  to  a  most  important  circumsfauice  in  the  tesd- 
monyi  the  private  iniernew  wliicb  occurred  between 
the  drisndant  and  the  deceased,  tlvee  days  before 
his  death. 

The  late  Mr.  Clareoce,  as  tbe  defendant's  cooa- 
sd  had  adniitted,  then  disclosed  to  him  the  particn- 
lars  of  his  life.  The  effort  of  recalUog  past  events, 
and  living  over  far-gone  griefl,  brought  on  a  recurs 
rence  of  Us  disease.  • 

fie  had  revealed,  among  other  events  of  a  cload- 
ed  life,  one  which  natimlly  struck  the  imaginattOD 
ctf  tbe  defendanL 

The  old  man,  seven  and  twenty  years  before, 
had  lost  a  child  at  sea.  The  defendant,  about  the 
Sfune  time,  had  been  abandoned  at  tbe  gate  of  our 
d^  ahns-honte! 

He  did  not  altede  to  tbe  drcumstance  as  a  re- 
proach to  the  defendant.  He  did  not  unnecessarily 
present  it  bdbre  the  public ;  but  he  would  ask  what 
feeling  was  more  natural,  more  oniversal,  than  a  de- 
tire  of  hooorsifle  parentage  ?  He  could  almost 
foi^ive  the  defendant  for  grasping  an  opportunity . 
to  wash  this  stun  from  lus  family  escntcbeiHi.  His 
fiunUy  escutcbeon!  alas,  it  was  a  blank!  He 
dated  liis  existence  from  tbe  momeot  when,  a  desert- 
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ed,  tluveriii^,  half-Marred,  halT-cbul  child,  he  WM 
-  recrived  under  the  riielter  of  pdblic  cbari^ ! 

Is  it  strange  that  the  project  bemg  oDCe  conceived 
by  evil  inspiration,  of  ingraAing  himself  on  the  stock 
of  an  honorable  femily,  lus  invention  should  have  been 
quickened  t6  fertility  in  producing  and  maturing  dw  ' 
means?  The  old  miser's  singular  and  stditary 
death  was  remembered.  The  documents  in  question 
might  be  forged  i  who  should  disprove  ite  audieo- 
dcity  f  It  might  be  pretended  that  it  was  received 
through  the  hands  of  die  deceased  Mr.  Clarence ! 

Still  it  was  an  unattested  and  insufficient  doci^ 
ment;  and  other  testimony  must  be  providecK— 
where  was  it  to  be  obtained  ?  Where ! — Did  the  ene- 
my of  oar  souls  ever  fail  to  present  fit  ag^its  to  ex- 
ecute a  plotted  miscUef  ? 

He  would  only  remind  the  jury  of  the  pro- 
tracted and  secret  interview  between  the  defendant 
and  the  physician,  immediately  afW  Mr.  Claroice* 
death. 

He  could  not  raise  the  protecting  curtain  of  secresy ; 
he  could  not  paint  die  first  shrinking  of  the  confede- 
rate—he  could  not  calculate  the  amount  of  the  bribe 
— it  had  been  enough  for  the  price  of  integrity,  bnt 
Dot  moogh  to  stifle  the  voice  of  conscience,  as  they 
had  all  iritnessed  in  the  cooseqnences  of  her  vio- 
lated law,  the  blnndering  and  confusion  of  the 
testimot^  given  by  a  man,  on  all  ordinary  occasions, 
clear-headed  and  self-possessed.  Much  had  been  said 
by  the  opposite  counsel  on  the  superior  Llaims  of  (his 
medical  gentleman  to  their  confidence,  over  the 
hnmble  witness  of  his  client.  Did  he  hear  this  ar- 
gmnent  brought  ibtvud  in  a  cotmtry  of  boasted 


A  TAMM  OF  OITK  OW  ITIIBS.  193 

equal  rights  ?  A  new  privileged  class !  a  aew  aris- 
tocncy  was  -tlusi  that  wai  to  iWHiopoliie  esteem 
and  confideoce,  and  to  disqualify  and  disfranchiae 
tbe  poor  aod  bumble.  Thank  God,  truth  and  virtue 
grow  most  Btnrdily  in  &e  lowly  bosom  of  humility ! 
Tbe  opposite  counsel  bad  adopted  a  plauubte  ex- 
planatiDo  of  what  be  no  doabt  Telt  to  be  a  very  siu- 
pidons  circunutaace— the  neglect  of  the  defendant 
to  take  tbe  tesdmony  of  Conolly.  He  would  sug- 
gesttbe  obvious  explanation ;  it  bad  probably  already 
occnrred  to  them.  The  defendant  had  not  antici- 
pated a  legal  investigadon  in  this  couotry.  He  had 
cJcnlated  irisely  the  amount  of  proof  necessary  for 
At  agent!  in  England.  It  was  certainly  prudent  to 
have  as  few  iustruments  as  possible  in  a  ciHispiracy 
of  tUs  dark  nature.  Conolly,  as  was  appaicnt,  wat 
of  that  frank,  sociable,  commaoicative  dispoEition, 
which  characterises  bis  amiable  nation.  If  it  bad 
btea  possible  to  corrept  him,  he  mi^t,  in  some  con- 
vivial moment,  disclose  a  secret  which  neither  in* 
Tolved  bis  fortune  nor  reputation.  -  Fratune,  poor 
fellow !  he  had  none ;  and  repntadon,  alas !  it  bad 
been  seep  at  what  a  rate  the  reputation  of  a  poor 
IrisbmaD  was  valued. 

He  begged  the  jury  would  not  be  misled  by  tbe 
relattve  standing  of  the  witnesses,  but  to.  their  ver- 
dict would  imitate  that  holy  triboual,  that  wag  '  no 
reiftecler  of  persons.' 

He  bad  now  come  to  tbe  last  point  of  tbe  evi- 
dence. He  would  willingly  pass  it  over ;  he  would 
for  bnmani^s  sake  efface  it  from  their  memories. 
Bat  his  duty  to  bis  client  forbade  this  exercise  of 
mercy.    He  need  not  tell  tbem  he  alluded  ts  the 
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testtmoDj  of  the  child.  Surdj  the  unhappy  fsdier 
mnst  have  stideil  the  voice  of  nfttore— omit  have 
'  stopp'd  np  the  access  and  passage  to  remmse/  be- 
tee  he  pracdsed  oa  tius  innocent  boy— 4iefore  he 
eflhced  or  blotted  the  huidwritmg  of  the  Creator, 
etiil  fresh  on  hii  beantifid  work.  .  But  he  had  not 
e&ced  it.  AU  had  witnessed  die  struggles  o£  Hea- 
ven and  truth  in  that  little  heart  agabst  falsehood, 
fear,,  and  authori^.  All  had  seen  him  yield  at 
last  iritb  tears  and  sobbings  to  die  sban  parental 
command. 

He  begged  the  jury  woidd  mark  by  what  appa- 
rently feeble  insirumenls  Heavea  bad  thwarted  a 
well-contrived,  plot ;  aod  finally,  he  resigned  die 
cause  to  tfaem,  confident,  that  guided  by  the  ligbt 
which  Providence  had  thrown  across  their  path, 
diair  verdict  would  establish  his  dimt's  right 

We  have  given  an  imperfect  abstract  of  a  power- 
ful argtunent,  but  inadequate  as  it  is^  it  mi^  show 
how  ably  men  may  reason  on  false  premises ;  bow 
honesdy  good  men  ouiy  pervert  public  opinion;  and 
how  bard  it  is  to  adjust  the  balance  of  homan  judg- 
menL 

The  Judge  then  proceeded  to  charge  the  jniy. 
He  told  them  thai  the  question  before  them  was  one 
of  fact,  to  be  decided  by  them  alone ;  that  they  mnst 
percdve  that  the  testimony  of  the  Irishman  was  ut- 
terly irreconcileable  with  the  truth  of  the  defendant's 
witnesses.  It  was  for  tfaem  to  estimate  Ae  credtbi- 
li^  of  his  Bpparendy  honest  testimony.  A  great 
.array  of  circomstances,  favorable  to  the  plaintiff's 
eiaim,  had  been  presented  before  them.  ■  It  was  for 
them  to  decide  what  weight  should  be  allowed  to 
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dwin.  On  the  odier  hand,  they  moat  deteraant  how 
much  conridentioD  ibonid  be  accorded  to  dw  hhberto 
DuasHuled  lepatation  of  the  defendaot  and  fais  wit- 
nesies.  Their  good  faith  edabtished,  the  defendaat't 
right  to  the  property  was  incontenible.  Thus  he 
dimuued  them  with  the  anadjnated  balance  in  their 
hands  i  and  the  court  wsa  adjourned  to  the  fol- 
lowing momiBg. 


cGoogk 


CLAREHCE ;  .OR 


CHAPTER  yi;i. 

"Dead  I  ait  Uum  dead  1  alackl  my  child  ia  dead ; 

And  with  raj  chiM,  id;  joja  ut  buiied  '." 

ROIIBO    AHP  JDUBT. 

Mr.  Clarbncb  relamed  to  Ua  home  at  a  Ute 
hour  in  the  aAerooon,  in  a  state  of  mind  in  wfaicb 
there  was  nothing  to  be  envied  bnt  a  obtucionsDess 
of  rectitude.  For  six  months  his  righteous  claim 
had  been  suspended,  and  by  the  inierpositian  of 
Winilead  Clarence,  that  man,  who,  of  all  the  m>rld 
ought  not  to  have  profited  by  Uie  fortane  of  his  in- 
jured relative  ;  and  now,  when  Mr.  Clarence  had 
flattered  hims^  that  all  uncertainty  was  about  to 
wd,  hig  repatation  had  become  involved  with  Iu6 
fortune,  and  both  were  in  jeapardy.  Be  had 
never  coveted  riches ;  neither  nis  day  nor  his 
night  dreams  had  been  visited  with  the  sordid 
vision  of  wealth.  He  had  bad  the  good  soue 
and  firmness  nfever  to  attempt  to  conceal,  or  for-, 
get,  or  cause  to  be  forgotten,  the  degraded  condi- 
tion of  his  childhood ;  and  be  now  thought  there 
was  a  species  of  injustice,  a  peculiar  hardship  in 
his  sudniiig  die  reproach  and  coDMquences  of 
these  vulgar  pasuons,  and  disqoietades.  It  was 
true,  that  since  he  had  known  himself  to  be  the  hat 
of  wealth,  the  exemptii»s  and  privil^cs  of  fortiuie  ' 
had  obtained  a  new  value  io  his  eyes.  His  usual 
occupations  and  pleasures  had  lost  their  intnest  in 
the  anticipation  of  el^ant  leisure,  refined  porsoits,  ■ 
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ind  the  application  of  adequate  means  to  bigfa 
olgects. 

There  was  a  feeling  too,  not  oncomnoa  wbea 
any  dung  extraordinary  and  pe«iUar  ocean  in  onr 
own  experience ;  a  feeling  of  the  interposition  of 
Heaven  in  our  behalf ;  a  conMnonieation  with'  Pro- 
vidence ;  an  intimate  rerelation  df  his  will,  and 
his  concorreBce  in  oor  strongest  and  secret 
mshes.  Mr.  Clarence'  mling-  sentiment  was  his 
parental'  afl^tion ; '  his  children  appeared  to  him, 
and  rea%  were,  highly  gifted.  His  boy  had  lieen 
the  instroment,  as  lar  as  hnnan  agency  was  con- 
cerned, of  the  Bingolar  turn  in  the  tide  of  bis  f(»w 
tones,  and  he  had  regarded  him  as  distinguished  by 
the.signal  favor  of  heaven,  and  destined  to  gratify 
his  honorable  ambition.  These  had  been  hi«  higb 
and  hiqipy  visiooB ;  but  he  had  been  barassed  by 
sntpense  and  delay,  and  he  was  now  beset  with  on, 
expected  dangers,  and  tormented  with  iu)f<H«8een 
'anxieties. 

After  tiie  adjournment  of  the  court,  be  had 
passed  come  hours  with  his  lawyers  in  balancing 
the  chances  for  and  Against  him,  and  had  pretty 
well  ascertained  thnr  opinion  of  the  desperateness 
of  his  cause.  As  he  entered  his  bouse  be  met  his 
Ktde  gu^,  Oertmde,  in  the  entry.  She  boooded 
towards  faimj-eulaiming,  '*  Good  news  !  good  news! 
dear  father!" 

"  What  news  ?  #hat  have  you  heard,  Gertrude  ?" 

**I  have  received  the  first  prize  In  my  class," 
aad  gknring  with  the  emotion  she  expected  to  ex- 
cite, she  drew  fivm  beneatii  ber  apron  a  prise^wob, 
hrigbt  in  new  morocco  and  gilding.  .  -      . 
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<•  Pdiaw  t"  exdumed  her  fother,  « I  ^oghf 
yon" — had  beard  some  news  from  the  jiuy,  be 
wu  going  to  add  ;  bat'  be  giip[H«Bsed  the  last  balf 
of  the  sentence,  hBtf«tniued  and  half-vexed  at  bis 
own  weaknesg.  He  then,  almost  Doconftdonflly, 
Uned  tbe  little  girl,  and  turning  from  her,  fwced 
tile  room  widi  an  tur  of  abstraction  and  anxiety. 

"Ton  don't  seem  at  all  delighted,  &ther,"  laid 
tbe  diaappotnted  diild,  "  1  am  sore  I  don't  know 
tbe  reason  why;  you  nsed  to  seMB  so  pleaaed  when 
I  OD^  got  tbe  medal." 

Her  father  made  no  reply,  and  a  few  moments 
after  Frank  cam^  limping  into  the  room.  Mr. 
Clarence  turned  diort  on  him,  "  A  pretty  piece  <^ 
blundering  wfok  yon  made  (rf  it  in  court,  Mr. 
Frank,  how  came  you  to  diegra<^  yourselfand  me 
iu  that  manoer  .^* 

"  Ob,  fktber,  I  was  so  borribly  frigfateoed,  and 
bendes,  sir,  yoa  know  I  felt  uck." 

"Sick!  what  ailed  yoa.^' 

"Fadier,  have  you  forgotten  that. I  mn  a  ludl 
into  my  foot  yesterday?— I  have  not  been  well 
since." 

"  Hy  dear  boy,  I  beg  your  pardon ;  but  I  have 
had  ctmcems  of  so  much  dmhv  mon>ent  on  my  bands. 
If  yonr  foot  stiU  pains  yon,  go  and  ask  your  mo- 
ther to  poultice  H." 

"  Mother  has  gone  to  Brooklyn.  Sbe  sud  die 
should  get  ft  nervons  fever,  if  sbe  staid  at  borne 
waitiDg  for  tbe  decision  of  the  cause." 

"  Well,  go  to  Tempy ;  sbe  will  do  it  as  welL" 

**  Ten^iy  has  gcaie  to  Greenwich,  to  speak  to  her 
brother  abont  coming  to  live  with  mttot  mother 
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saya  we  most  have  .a  n»o-MnBnt  ktuiedutely  afier 
we  get  tfae  caase." 

«  Have  a  little  patience,  Frank,  I  am  going  to 
Doetor  EnsUce's,  and  I  will  ask  him  to  step  over 
and  look  at  your  wound."  Mf.  Clarence  snatcbed 
'  up  his  bat  and  went  to  Doctor  Eustace's ;  bat  in 
bis  deep  iatcrest  in  discuBSing  the  occurrences  of 
the  day  with .  his  friend,  he  forgot  the  Mwarenily 
trifling  malady  of  his  boy. 

"  Gwtrmde,"  said  iVank,  as  hb  father  ehnt  the 
door,  "  don't  you  wish  our  grandfather  had  not 
left  father  any  money  f" 

"  No,  indeed,  I  don't  wish  any  tuch  thing.  But 
why  do  you  ask  me,  Frank  J  I  am  sure  it  is  alt 
tbs  GkoKr  since  be  has  not  got  it." 

"  No  it  ^  not  all  the  same,  by  a  gr^t  deal,  Ger- 
tmde.     Don't  you  see  how  different  father  has  been 
ever  since :  he  does  not  play  ta  us  and  talk  to  us  as 
he  ased  to ;  be  never  bdps  me  witb  my  lessons ;  he 
,  always  seems  to  be  thinking,  and  every  body  is 
talking  to  him  about  the  cause ;  and  mother,  too, 
she  seems  more  diflerent  than  father." 
"  Qow  do  you  m^an,  Frank  ?" 
"  Why,  she  always  used  to  be  at  home,  and  had 
something  pleasant  for  us  when  we  came  from 
school,  and  so  forth  ;  but  now  she  is  always  talking 
about  bow  we  are  going  to  live,  and  what  she  is 
going  to  buy  when  we  get  the  cause." 

"  Oh,  but  Frank,  we  shall  have  sach  pleasut 
times  then ;  mother  says  lo.  She  sayi  we  dnll  be 
richer  tluft«onriD  Anne!  and  I  shall  have  a  piano ; 
and  we  ihaB  keep  a  carriage  of  our  own ;  and 
we  than  hove  every  thing  we  frish — and  that  _ 
Vol.  I.  10 
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will  be  like  baving  AlfuUIio'a  lan^  at  once,  yoo 
know." 

"  Oh,  dear  mei  all  I  dionld  wish  if  I  had  Alad- 
din's lamp,  would  be  for  tomebodjr  to  core  my  foot 
Cvi't  you  be  my  good  Geaiiu,  Gertrude  ?"  said  tbe 
poor  boy,  .with  a  forced  unile. 

"  Yes,  Frank.  Jnst  stretch  your  1^  out  on  the 
sofa,  and  lay  your  head  in  my  lap,  and  1  will  read 
to  jou  a  beautiful  Arabian  tale  out  of  my  prise- 
book.     Ypa  will  forget  the  pain  in  a  few  minutes." 

Tbe  sweet  oblivious  draught  administered  by  his 
sister's  soolhug  voice,  operated  like  a  cbann. 
Frank's  attention  was  rivetted,  and  though  lie  now 
and  titen  startled  Gertrude  with  a.  groan,  he  would 
exclaim  in  the  next  breath,  "  Go  on— go  on  !"  She 
continued  to  read  till  he  fell  asleep.  Neither  his 
father  nor  mother  relumed  till  a  late  hour  fai  tbe 
evening. 

Eariy  next  morning  it  was  known  to  all  persons 
interested  in  the  cause,  that  the  jury  were  still  in  so- 
lemn conclave,  mid  it  was  rumored  that  they  wext 
nearly  unanimous  in  favor  of  the  plaintiff.  Those 
who  understood  the  coercive  power  of  watching  and 
fatting  over  unanimity  of  opinion,  predicted  that  the 
verdict  would  be  forthcoming  at  the  opening  of  the 
court. 

It  is  an  admitted  tact,  that  notwithstanding  the 
precautionsthat  are  taken  to  maintain  tbeteeresyttf 
a  Jury's  deliberations;  notwithstanding  the  officer 
who  attends  them,  and  who  is  their  sentinel,  locks 
tbem  in  tbnr  apartm^tt,  and  is  sworn  neither  to  bold 
nor  permit  communication  with  them ;  the  state  of 
their  opiiu<HiB  does  marvellously  get  abroad.  What 
is  the  satisfactory  solution  of  this  mystery  to  those 


A  TAU  OF  Oim  own  TIMES.  Ill 

oiio  bdim  that  Ibe  nobkr  sex  acorn  the  intercbange 
atcmiotaty  sod  conmniiikatioa  ? 

At  the  <^ienB^of  the  eonrt,  the  coiut-room  was 
crowded  ail  iT  a  jndidal  sentence  were  about  to  be 
passed  upoD  a  capital  (iffendfir,  but  by  a  different 
and  bigfaer  class  of  persons.  Some  weit'  attracted 
by  the  desre  to  let  bow  Mr.  Clarence  would  receive 
tbeanDii[Mdati<Hiol'tberahiofhiiihopes;  howheand 
his  fiiend  Dr.  Eustace  would  endure  die  consequent 
disbonor.  These  were  disappointed,  for  neither  of 
these  gentlemen  were  any  where  to  be  seen.  Ge- 
rald Roscoe  too  was  absent— he  wbo  the  day  be- 
fore bad  so  boldly  seemed  every  opinioo  nnfavor^ 
able  to  Mr.  Clarence.  There  could  be  no  eot^  de 
Uteatre  witfaoat  the  presence  of  these  parties.  The 
general  ccmcliuion  waS)  that  they  were  too  well  ajK 
prised  of  the  probable  result  to  meet  it  in  the  poUic 
eye.         • 

The  proper  officer  aiiDonneed  that  (he  jury  were 
ready  to  present  their  verdict  They  were  accord- 
ingly conducted  to  their  box,  and  the  foreman  arose 
to  pronounce  tbeir  verdict  for  the  plaintiff,  when  he 
was  iotermpted  by  a  noise  and  altercation  at  the 
door,  and  Gerald  Roscae  entered,  and  pressed  im- 
patiently forwwd.  He  Was  followed  in  the  lane  be 
vaaAf  by  an  old  woman,  who  seemed  utterly  regtffd- 
leaof-diedigni^ofthe  presence  die  was  in,  looked 
nalber  to  the  ri^t  nor  left,  and  elbowed  her  way  as 
if  she  bad  been  in  a  market-house.  Tbe  young 
man  cast  one  anxioui  glance  back  to  see  she  follow- 
ed, ami  then  sprang  forward  and  whispered  to  Mr. 
Clarence*  counsel.  This  gentleman  was  electrified 
by  tbe  connminication ;  btu  be  was  soixious  not  to 
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betmy  hit  sensatioDS,  and  he  rose,  and  with  great 
coolnett  begged  the  amprasioD  of  the  verdict,  and 
the  indulgence  of  tbe  court  for  a  momeiit.  His 
young  friend,  Mr.  Gerald  Roicoe,  he  said,  had 
Ibond'a  witness  whose  testimony  might  have  an  im* 
portant  bearing  on  the  case. 

Rider  iitterrapted  him.  He  was  astonished  at 
such  an  application.  The  gendeman  must  be  aware 
that  it  was  utterly  inadmissible ;  be  seemed  to  have 
forgotten  all  legal  rules,  and  all  his  judicial  experi- 
ence.  Had  be  taken  counsel  of  the  unfledged  yotith 
who  waa  certainly  a  most  extraordinary  vokiDteerio 
the  defendant's  cause  ?  The  young  man's  imper^ 
ttent  obtrusion  of  his  sympathies  on  tbe  preceding 
.  day  had  deserved  reproof;  be  trusted  his  honor  tlw 
Judge  would  not  pass  by  this  gross  violation  of  tbe 
decorum  of  that  tribunal. 

RoEGoe's  boyish,  slightly-knit  frame  seHned  todi-  ' 
late  into  the  stature  of  maabood,  as  he  cast  an  indig- 
nant glance  at  Rider,  wiiose  eye  fell  before  bim,  and 
then  turning  to  the  court,  he  said,  "  I  pray  the  Judge 
.  to  inflict  on  me  any  penalty  I  may  have  incurred 
even  in  that  man's  opinion,"  pointing  to  Rider,  "  by 
my  nnrepressed  sympathy  with  integrity ;  bat  I  en- 
treat that  my  fault  may  not  prgudice  Mr,  Clarence* 
cause." 

"  It  riiall  not,"  laid  Rider's  associate  c«unsd, 
willing  to  humor  what  he  considered  the  impotent 
zeal  of  the  youth.  "  I  pray  your  honor  that  the 
new  witness  may  be  heard.  In  the  present  state  of 
our  cause,  we  have  nothmg  to  fear  from  the  machi- 
nations of  this  yoang  counsellor — our  bettrdkgs  bro- 
ther win  uaicely  tintie  oar  gordian  knot" 
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Tbe  judge  interposed.  "  This  is  somewhat  irre- 
gular, bat  as  tbe  counael  on  both  sides  ctMUent,  let 
tbe  witaiess  be  sworn."     She  wss  lo. 

'*  Be  good  enongfa  to  tell  us  your  name,  Mistress," 
sud  Mr.  CUience'  coonseL 

*'  Olida  Qnackenboss." 

"  Ton  keep  a  lodging-iiouse  in  William-street, 
Urs.  Qoackenboss  ?" 

*'  Ton  ma;  call  it  what  you  like  ;  it's  my  own 
honse,  and  1  take  in  a  decent  body  or  two  now  and 
then,  as  sarves  my  own  convenience." 

*'  Did  a  man,  calling  himself  Smith,  die  at  your 
bouse  last  April  f" 

*'  No,  he  died  diere  tbe  thirtieth  day  of  March ;" 
tlm,  in  an  under  voice,  and  coundng  on  her  fingers, 
*  Thirty  days  hath  September,'  xnd  so  on — "  No, 
no  but,  it  was  the  thir^-first  of  March." 

"  That  it  immaterial,  good  woman." 

*'  What  for  did  you  ask  me  then  ?" 

"Because  I  wanted  to  ask  you  furdier,  if  you 
kww  any  thing  of  a  certain  parse,  which  tfns  man, 
calfing  liimself  Smith,  died  possessed  off" 

"  Yes,  do  I ;  and  the  lad  there,"  pomtbg,  or  ra- 
ther jerking*  her  elbow,  towards  GeraM  Roieoff, 
"  laid  Idown  ten  dollars  to  answer  for  it,  if  any  of 
you  wronged  me  out  of  it ;  and  that  would  not  be  at 
good  ai^  purse,  for  it's  got  Smit's  lack-penny  in  it." 

"  How  cwne  yon  by  it,  Mrs.  Quackenbois  f" 

"  Hoontly,  roan." 

"  No  doabt ;  but  did  Smith  give  it  to  yon  ?" 

Tbe  old  woman  grinned  a  horrible  smile.    "  Are 

yon  a  b«ni>fool,  man,  to  think  Snut,   a    seniible 

body,  »ovld  give  awa^  money  Hke  your  thriftless 

10»_ 
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qiend^  truh,  diat's  fladuiig  tip  and  down  Broad- 
way f  Why  lo^b  here,  man ;"  and  Ae  tfanut  bet 
arm  to  the  almost  Atbomleu  abyu  of  ber  pocket, 
and  brougbt  op  an  old  tomMinie  snnff^mx,  which 
she  opened,  took  from  it  the  pone,  tuidrew  the 
string,  and  piece  by  piece  dropped  into  her  hand, 
the  half  jo,  the  Sparasb  dollar,  the  English  pennies, 
and  the  lucky  sixpenM,  specified  in  Snnth's  docu- 
neat.  "  All  this  was  in  it,  good  money  u  ever  rung 
on  a  counter." 

"  Then  it  was  paid  to  you  as  due  from  Smith, 
was  it  ?" 

"  Not  diBt  neither ;  Smit  paid  his  own  does ;  all 
but  a  week's  hire  of  the  place,  that  mn  up  agwist 
him,  poor  man,  wtule  be  lay  sick  and  anung  no- 
thing. But  leave  me  be ;  I'll  jnst  tell  yon  how  it 
was.  Ton  see,  the  man  that  they  caU  the  public 
administrator  came  to  take  Snnt's  strong  box,  and 
he  said  the  money  was  all  to  go  into  the  public  chist ; 
*  aad  right  glad  was  I  it  was  to  be  locked  np,  and  not 
go  to  ai^  beira,  to  be  blown  away  with  a  blast  like 
the  Jeaves  that's  been  all  summer  a  growing.  And 
so  tihen  this  man  that  tfa^  call  the  adninistrattN* 
came,  I  bdped  him  fetch  the  box  from  the  garret, 
and  he  looked  round  poor  Smit's  room  n{ton  his 
clothes  Utat  were  hanging  about  as  if  ifaey  were  but  so 
many  cobwebs  dangling  Ifacre,  and  he  said  to  me, 
'  Ton  may  kie^  these  dud»— they'll  serve  you  tor  ' 
dusting  cloths.'  I  asked  him,  '  Do  yoa  mean  I  shall 
keep  tbwA,  and  all  diat's  in  thorn  f  anl  be  said 
'  Tea ;'  and  to  otabe  sure,  I  called  in  •  witness,  and 
he  said  '  Tes'  again.  And  then  I  shut  and  locked 
the  door  aAer  us ;  for  I  knew  of  the  pnMe,  that 


A  TALB.OF  ODB  OWV  TIMES.  116 

Sunt  once  ihtmed  ne  in  bis  life-dme,  and  I  ircnt 
nnugfat  back  and  got  it,  and  it  Jiae  not  Men  the 
light  since  till  the  lad  cune  tfaii  morning ;  and  now 
oo  man,  nor  lawyer  ^tber,  dare  to  take  from  me 
what's  hooestly  mine  own.  And  now  ye  may  take 
one  look  at  it ;  it's  just  as  good  as  when  his  granny 
kuit  it  for  Um.  with  tbem  words  in  it — next  to  a  gos- 
pel verse  are  they — 'apetmjiiovedit  apem^gaut' 
edf'  aodifye'dall  hare  to  it,  especially  yon  gay^ 
looking  younkers,  ye'd  have  mighty  less  need  of 
your  coortt,  and  your  judges,  and  yonr  lawyers,  and 
yonr  jails.  Now  yon  ha^  my  word  and  my  conn- 
ael,  ye  may  let  me  go." 

"Stop  one  moment,  Mrs.  Quackenboss.  Who 
apprised  the  public  administrUor  that  Smith  had 
'kA  the  money  f" 

"  He  told  me  one  iSx.  Carroll  had  sent  him 
there." 

The  truth  of  the  miser's  document  was  now 
attested,  and  the  evidence,  of  coarse,  conclnsire  in 
Hr.  Chrence'  finror.  All,  who  had  watched  the 
progress'  9f  the  trial,  remembered  that  he  migfat 
have  rested  a  cbum  to  the  imser's  money,  on  the 
declarati<»  c^U)  maonscript;  and  lus  delicacy  and 
disintsrestedness  in  avoiding  to  do  so  sweUed  the 
tide  that  was  setting  in  his  faver.  Murmurs  of 
honeft  Joy,  at  die  triumph  of  innocence,  ran  through 
the  court-roois.  The  cotuuel  for  the  plaintiff 
row  j  '  Ir  bad  nothing,  he  said,  to  allege  in  answer 
to  the  hat  witness.  He  was  lumsdf  convinced,*  be 
magnagimoosly  added,  <  of  the  validity  of  die  de- 
feadsnt's  chiio  to  the  name  and  fortnoe  of  Uie  lat« 
Ednmnd  Chreace,  Eicpnre.'  ,    ^  ^  i 
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•'  Te're  right,  yoar  honor,  ye're  right,"  cried  a 
vwce  that  made  breathless  every  other  in  the  court- 
room, **  and  didn't  I  tell  ye,  Lawyer  lUder,  didn't 
I  tell  ye  dial  I  heard  Clarence  that's  dead  tell  him 
Ih&t'a  living,  that  he  was  his  own  father's  Mm ; 
didn't  I  tell  ye  so,  Lawyer  Rider  ? — spake  man." 

Bat  Bider  did  not  speak.  He  had  no  portion  of 
the  warm-henrtedneGs  of  the  poor  nusguided  Irish- 
man. He  could  not  throw  himselfon  the  wave  of 
generous  sympathy,  and  forget  it  might  engulf  him. 

Both  the  o&nders  were  ordered  into  custody, 
and  both  subsequently  punished.  Bjder  with  the 
heaviest,  Conolly  the  most  lenient  infliction  the  law 
permitted. 

Nothing  now  remamed  hut  for  the  jury  to  make 
out  their  formal  verdict.  As  soon  as  this  was  d<we, 
Gerald  B^scoe,  to  whose  thought  and  ingenuity 
Ae  happy  issue  of  the  cause  was  owing,  rushed 
from  the  court-room  to  be  the  bearer  of  the  happy 
tidmgs  to  Mr.  Clarence.  He  ran  breathless  to 
Barclay-street.  His  glad  impatience  could  not 
brook  the  usual  formalities.  The  street  door  was 
open.  He  entered — he  flung  open  the  parior-do<w; 
no  one  was  there.  He  heard  footsteps  in  the  rooni 
above  ;  he  spraog  op  stairs,  threw  wide  open  the 
door,  and  thejoyfol  words  seemed  of  themselves  to 
les^  fWmi  his  tips,  "  It's  yourfr— it's  yours,  Mr. 
Clarence!" 

Not  a  sound  repHed — not  an  eye  was  lifted. 
Silence,  and  despair,  and  death,  were  there ;  and 
the  words  feH  as  if  they  had  been  uttered  at  the 
month  of  the  tomb.  Where  were  now  all  the 
hopes,  and  fears,  and  cakutations,  and  projects, 
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that  a  few  boon  before  a^uted  those  beating 
hearts:' 

Where  was  that  restleas,  bhing  aniie^,  diat 
awafted  the  decision  of  the.  cause  as  if  it  iovolved 
life  and  happiness  f  Gone—forgotten ;  or  if  it  Ear 
a  moment  darted  through  the  memory,  it  was  as  the 
lightning  flashes  through  the  tempest,  to  Enclose 
apd  make  inorie  vivid  all  its  desotadon ! 

What  was  wealth  i  what  all  the  honor  the  worM 
'  coold  render  to  that  flither  on  whose  breast  bu  oq^ 
beloved  son  was  breathing  out  his  )ast  sigh  f  Whatto 
the  mother  who  was  gazing  on  the  glased,  motioiiless, 
dealb-stricken  eye  of  her  boy?  What  to  the  poor 
Utile  girl  whose  burning  cheek  was  laid  to  the 
marble  &ce  of  her  brother,  whose  arms  were  clasped 
around  him  as  if  their  gra^  would  have  detaiBed 
the  ^>irit  within  the  boujid  of  that  precious  body  ? 

The  flushed  cheek  of  the  messenger  laded.  His 
arms  that  a  moment  before  had  been  extended  with 
joy,  fell  unioraqg  beside  him;  and  be  remained 
awe-strack  and  mute  till  the  physician  who  stood 
bendiag  over  the  foot  of  the  bed.  watching  (he  sul^ 
ferer  for  whom  his  art  was  impotent,  moved  round 
to  his  side,  and  bending  over  faim,  uttered  those 
wul-f»en:ing  words,  "be  u  gt/ae ."' 

Gerald  Roscoe  closed  the  door,  and  with  slow 
(boteteps,  and  a  beating  heart,  retomedto  the  bas- 
Uiog  Gonrt-roOBi: 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


O011  readers  must  allow  us  to  take  a  liberty  mtb 
time,  the  tyrant  that  lakes  sach  liberties  with  ns  all, 
and  passing  over  tbe  three  years  that  followed  die 
events  of  the  last  chapter,  introduce  them  into  die 
library  of  Gerald  Roscoe's  mother,  now  a  widow. 
The  apartment  was  in  a  dismantled  condidoo.  A 
centre-table  was  covered  wjtb*  files  of  papers.  The 
book-cases  were  emptied  of  their  precious  contents. 
The  walls  stuned  with  marks  of  pictures  just  taken 
down.  Tbe  centre-lamp  removed  from  its  hang- 
ings, -ntei  from  their  stands,  and  busts  from  their 
pedestals,  and  the  flo<v  encumberad  with  packages^ 
labelled  widi  various  names,  and  marked  '  sold.* 

Mrs.  RoBcoe  was  sitdng  on  a  sofa  beside  her  son, 
and  leaning  her  head  on  his  shoulder.  Thar  faces 
in  this  accidental  posidon,  had  the  very  beauty  and 
expression  that  a  painter  might  have  selected  to 
illustrate  Ae  son  and  mother — the  widowed  mother. 
Tbe  meek  brow  00  which  the  fair  hair,  unharmed 
by  time,  was  parted,  and  just  appeared  in  plaia 
rich  folds  from  beneath  the  mouming-cap ;  the 
tender,  vigilant,  mother't  eye ;  die  complexion,  soft, 
and  fair,  and  colorless,  as  a  young  in&it's ;  and  tbe 
slender  form,  which,  though  it  had  lost  all  beau^ 
but  grace  and  dehcacy,  retained  those  eminendy ; 
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wereall  contmted  u  diey  should  be  with  the  firmly 
knit  frame  and  manly  autnre  of  her  con  i  frith  the  dark 
complexion,  flushed  with  the  glow  of  health ;  a  prs- 
fnsion  of  wavy  jet  blsck  hair ;  the  full  lustrous  eye 
of  genius ;  an  expression  of  maacnliue  vigor,  and 
untamed  hope,  soAened  by  the.  play  of  the  kind 
affections  of  one  of  the  most  feeling  hearts,  and 
ha^^est  temperamento  in  the  world.  One  could 
not  look  at  him  without  thinking  that  he  would 
like  to  take  the  journey  of  life  with  him ;  would 
select  him  for  a  compagnon  du  vogage,  sate  that  he 
would  resolutely  surmount  the  sleeps,  smooth  the 
roo^messes,  and  double  the  pleasures  of  the  way. 
And  who  to  look  at  the  mother  would  not  have 
been  content  to  have  travelled  the  path  of  life  with 
her, '  heaven  bom  and  heaven  bound,'  as  she  was, 
unencnmber^  with  the  burden  of  life,. and  unsullied 
with  any  thing  earthly?  She  bore  die  traces  of 
grief,  deep  and  recent,  bat  endured  with  such  filial 
trust  that  it  bad  not  disturbed  the  holy  tranquilli^ 
of  ber  sool.  There  was  such  teioinine  delicacy  in 
ber  af^acaace,  bee  voice  was  so  sweet  and  low- 
tonedv  her  manners  so  gentle,  that  she  seemed  made 
to  be  loved,  dieiished,  caressed^  and  defended  front 
tfae  Storms  of  life.  But  she  was  ov»taken  by  them, 
tbe  severest,  and  she  eitdured  them  with  a  courage 
and  fortitude,  not  derived  from  the  uncertain  springs 
of  earth  but  from  that  fountain  that  infuses  its  own 
celestial  quality  into  the  virtue  it  sustains. 

"  This  has  been  a  precious  hour  of  rest,  my  dear 
Gerald,"  said  his  mother,  "  but  we  mutt  not  pro- 
long it.  We  have  still  some  matters  to  arrange 
before  we  leave  the  house." 
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"  No,  I  believe  all  ie  fioiriied.  I  haf  e  just  given 
yoar  lut  inventory  and.  direcdoni  to  the  an^ 
doneer." 

*<  Then  oothing  remains  but  to  ^nuas  A^ppa. 
I  bul  detemuned  to  have  bo  fedtngs,  bnt  I  am 
not  quhB  eqaal  to  this  task.  You'mast  do-ilia^ 
ne,  Gerald." 

*'  I  have  alraa^  arranged  that  buttBMs.  Agrippa 
would  not  be  dismissed.  He  s^s  he  is  spoiled  for 
new  master*  and  mistresses ;  and  to  tell  you  the' 
truth,  my  gentle  mother,  Agrippa  is  half  right,  your 
servants  are  not  fit  for  the  usage  of  common  fami- 
lies. 

"I  certaiidy  would  retain  Agrippa,  Gerald,  if  we 
had  any  right  to  such  a  luxury  as  tbe  indulgence  of 
our  feelings.  Bat  my  atrauity  will  hardly  stretch 
to  the  maintenance  o£  a  servant,  and  yon,  my  dear 
boy,  have  yet  ttf  learn  how  bard  -it  it  to  eon  your 
own  snbaistence." 

"  That's  true,  mother ;  but  it  will  be  only  a  little 
harder  to  earn  Agrippa's  too ;  and  I  shall  work 
wiA  a  lighter  beut,  if  I  toil  for  lomethiiig  beside 
my  own  rations.  Thank  heaven  !  in  oar  plentifiil 
country  there  is  many  an  extra  cover  at  nature's 
board,  and  those  who  earn  a  place  there,  have  a 
right  to  dispense  them.  Agrippa,  poor  fellow, 
would  follow  onr  fitftones  even  ^ongb  *  be  died  for 
lack  of  a  dinner.'  When  I  asked  him  where  he 
meant  to  go.  when  we  left  the  bouse,  he  drew  np 
with  the  greatest  digni^,  and  said, '  With  tAefiumfy,  ■ 
to  be  sure.  Whe  coold  ever  think  of  madam  and 
Mr.  Gerald  living  without  a  servant  ?' " 

"  Well,  Gerald,  if  die  fancy  that  lus  Mrvices  con- 
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fer  grandoer  <Mr  benefit  on  as,  makei  bim  hapiner, 
we  wiill  not  destroy  the  UlorioH.  Yoor  exertiotu  to 
mpport  tbfe  old  naEtn  will  give  me  more  pleasare 
ibaa  a  tbousuid  servanti.  My  mmd  ba*,  of  kte, 
been  bo  occi^ed  with  inyeDtorieH,  that  I  have 
tbougbt  of  making  a  list  of  my  compensations  for 
the  loss  of  fortune.  I  shoold  place  first  the  power . 
of  adverHiy  to  elicit  the  energies  9f  a  yoong  man 
(^eighteen." 

"  Pats  over  the  aother't  compensatkios,  if  yon 
please,  and  specii^  -some  other  particulars.  For 
instuice,  is  adversity  the  toni^stone  of  fi'iendsfaip  !" 

"  No,  I  tbinb  not — that  is  the  common  noUon ; 
bot  it  seems  to  me  (hat  the  ^usanthropie  complaints  , 
of  hnnwn  nature,  with  which  moit  perMns  embitter  ' 
dieir  adverraty,  resah  Avm  acddental  comtnctioog 
and  ill-assorted  imions.  In  prosperi^  intimacies 
are  formed,  not  so  much  from  sympathy  of  taste 
and  feeling,  as  from  nmilarity  of  cfwditiOB.  We 
associate  with  those  who  live  in  a  certain  s^le, 
and  when  this  bond  is  dissolved,  why  shoold  not 
tbefricDdship-be?" 

"Friendship!  mother?". 

*'  True,  Gerald,  it  ia  an  absnrd  nuuuMMrv  We 
-fancy  ibe.  shadow  is  a  substance,  and  iriien  the 
lig^t  enters  complain  that-it  vuasbes.  Those  wIm 
are  not  intmicaled  by  fortune,  nor  dttped  by  vaidt^, 
do  not  need  .advu^^  to  prove  their  fiiendi.  i 
have  been  disappointed  in  one  instaoee  only,  and 
there  the  fault  is  a^  own.  I  bonAly  confess  I  was 
blinded'biy.  bis  fiattei^.  I  on^t  aitt^y*  to  have 
haowotbm  was  nothing  m  Ste^ien  Hoiley  to  de-- 
sem  our  Aieodship." 

Vol.  I.  11  Coi^gk 
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*■  Stephsn  Hoiiey  !  tbe  poor  tcoandrdt  fae  does 
not  dewrve  a  thought  froB  yon,  n^  dew  mother."' 

"  Bnt  we  miut  hetUnr  a  few  thoughts  apoa  him 
just  DOW,  Gerald.  Rm  ywu-  eye  over  di«t  pawer 
tf  Mtomey,"  Ae  added,  giving  him  a  papec,  "  md 
if  yon  find  it  correct,  send  it  to  Denham."  The 
pi^r  aQtboriied  Denham,  Urs.  Roaeoe'a  lawyer, 
to  convert  a  certain  propert)r  into  mtsaey,  and 
therewith  to  pay  a  debt  due  to  Stephen  Morl^ 
fr«Hn  ike  late  Edward  Roscoe,  Esquire. 

"This  is  superfluous,''  «ud  Gerald,  "Horley'a 
debt  is  already  provided  for  in  the  assignmenL" 

"True,  butMorley  isdiM«ti^ed  and  iopatieot." 

"  Good  Heaveu !  does  the  fellow  dare  to  say  so?" 

"  Read  his  note,  Gerald,  and  you  ^ill  think  with 
BK  that  a  release  front  even  tbs  diadow  of  an  oblt- 
.gatitm  to  Mr.  H<»ley  is  wtHrth  a  gacrtfice."  -  Ge- 
rald read  tbe  following  note : 

*■  My  dear  Madam — A  severe  pressure  of  pab- 
'*  lie  traiineBS  (private  concerns  I  shoidd  have  pat 
"  ande)  has  prevented  my  expresnng  in  person,  the 
'^  deep  sympathy  I  feel  in  your  late  bereavement. 
"  The  lots  of  a  bnsband,  and  luth  a  hnsbaod  is 
"  indised  a  calanugr ;  but  we  mnst  all  bow  to  the 
"  ^spensations  of  an  ^•vrise  Providence, 

.  <*  it  is  painfiil  to  intrude  on  yon,  my  dear  madam, 
"at  tudi  a  moment  a  holiness  concern,  and  no- 
.  "  thing  but  an  imperaiite  sense  of  duty  to  my  ft- 
«  mily,  wonU  compel  me  to  do  it.  I  niuiBrttand 
"  yon  have  assmned  the  settlement  of  my  latetioid's 
"  afidrt— Btask,8tifierme  to  say,  my  dswrest  madam, 
"en  parendi^,  ill-suited  to  one  of  yonr  delicate 
"  sburibilities. 


A  TAU  »P  OOR  OWN  TIMBfl.  '  123 

*' i  beritMe  to  aOode  tony  kte  fnmd's  debt. to 
"  me — »  debt,  I  Mn  taooad  in  justice  to  ngrtfelT  to 
**  say,  contracted  onder  peaMar  circnmstaaces ;  Btill 
'*  I  ahoald  not  refer  to  ^m  as  a  t-eason  for  as 
**  earlier  settlement'  trf'  my  daim  thao  is  provided 
*<  for  by  your  assignmtDtB,  (wtrich  I>eii&aai  bsa  ez- 
"  lulHtedto  EK,)  wa«I  itot  comlrained  bythaufam 
"  necessi^  Aat  knows  no  law,  to  intreat  yoa  to 
'*  make  arrangmsents  for  an  immediate  payiaent. 

' "  Believe  me,  my  dear  madam,  with  the  anceresl 
"  condolence  and  respect, 

"  Tour  very. bumble,  and 
'*  derated  Servant 
**  Stephen  MorlbV." 

Gerald  threw  down  ^  ngte.;  "  the  ^cophaotic, 
selfish  rascal!"  heexctfumed,'"yes,payhim,  mydear 
motfaei^— if  it  were  the  pound  of  fleab,  I  woold  pay 
bim — 'peaiSar  arcumtUateet,^  pecuiar  enough, 
Heaven  knows !  The  only  requiul  be  ever  made  for 
loans  from  my  &ther  that  saved  him,  time  after  time, 
from  B  jail— 'peculiar,*  peculiar  indeed,  that  after 
oar  hoQse  has  been  a  home  to  him  he  skwld  be  the 
only  oite  of  dl  the  creditors  dissatisfied.  Pay  bim ! 
Tes,  mother,  pay  him  instantly." 

A  MTvapt  opened  tite  door  "  Mr.  Horley,  madam ! 
He  asks  if  be  can  see  yon  alone." 

"  Show  Mr.  Moriey  np^— leave  me,  Gerald." 

Gerdd  paused  'at  tbe  door :  "  Let  me  see  hbn, 
m(^ier,''  he  said  earnestly ;  "  be  does  not  deserve" 
— his  sentence  was  broken  off  by  Uorley's  entrance. 
Gerald  looked  at  if  he  longed  to  give  bim  tbe  inti- ' 
mation  the  Frenchman  received  who  said  of  die 
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gentleman  vbo  kick^  him,down  auin, '  be  intiiBtited 
he  did  not  like  Ilia  Genpaoy.'  MorleyseiKdhiBbafid, 
gave  it  aprescure,  and  said  in  a  voice  accurately  de- 
pressed to  the  key  of  cflBdaletKe,  "  My  deaf  Gt-t 
raid !"  and  then  eloDgatiBg  hb  viaage  to  its  utmost 
stretch  of  vrbfolness  be  advanced  towards  Mn.  Roft- 
coe-  Sbe  baffled  all  his-  preparations  by  nwetingUa) 
with  a  compoBure  that  made  bim  feel  hja  total  tong* 
nlficance  in  her  eyes.  The.  bidden  t^  that  welled 
to  bis  eye  was  congealed  there,  and  the  thrice  conned 
speech  died  av^  on  his  lips,  "  You  hwe  bauness 
with  me,  Mr.  Morley,"  she  said  in  a  manner  that 
.  exchided  every  other  ground  of  intercourse. 

"  Yes  my  dear  madam,  I  have  a  small  matter  of 
business;  but  it  is  parttcnlariy  painful  to  intrude  it 
at  this  moment.  1  am  really  quite  overwhelmed 
with  seeing  preparationi  for  an  auction  in  ^Att  house. 
God  bless  me,  my  dear  Julia,  was  it  not  possible  to 
avoid  this  consummation  of  jour  misfortunes?  And 
now,  when  the  details,  of  busiDess  must  be  bo  ex- 
tremely trying  to  yon  ?" 

"  On  ^  contrary,  Mr.  Morley,  they  are  of  set- 
vice  to  me.'V     - 

"  Ah ;  I  fear  you  are  overtaxing  yourself — an- un- 
natural exeitement,  depnid  on  it.  '  I  fear  too — suf- 
fer me  to  be  franlt~TOy  deep  interest  io  yon  must  foe 
my  apo)(tty — I  fear  you  have  been  ill-advised.  In 
your  pecdliar  circumstances,  nothing  would  have 
been  easier  than  a  favorable  compremise  with  the 
majority  of  your  creditors — certain  debts,  of  CQUTKi 
-  to  be  excepted." 

"  Fortonalely,  Mr.  Morl<*yi  i^wre  was  ito  noce^ 
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i^  for  cxceptioai }  1  faave  tbe  meant  to  pay  tbem 

an." 

"  Undonfatedly,  madam;  but  by  the  surrender  of 
your  private  fortune — to  that  my  friend's  creditors 
had  DO  claim ;  of  course  I  except'  those  debts  in 
which  my  friend'a  Aoiittr  was  involved." 

*'  Ton  man  pardon  me,  Hr.  Morley ;  as  a  wo- 
mao,  I  -am  ignorant  of  the  nice  distinctioni  of  men 
of  bnuness.  Gerald  has  not  y«t  learned  an  artifi- 
cial code  of  morals ;  and  we  both  tfaoii{^  all  boBeM 
debts  honorable." 

"Undoubtedly,  njadam,  m  one  sense;  yon  hare 
high  notions  on  these  sabjects ;  tbe  misfortune  is, 
th^  do  not  accord  whh  tfae  actual  state  of  things ; 
such  taerifices  are  aot  required  by  tbe  sent*  of  the 
public." 

"  Perhaps  not,  Mr.  Horley,  hut  we  were  govern- 
ed by  onr  own- moral  sense." 

V  Fanciin],  my  dear  madam ;  and  sufier  me  tony 
that  whatever  tight  yon  may  have  to  induce  your 
romantic  te]F«acrifice,  yon  seem  to  me  to  have 
overlotAed  your  duty  to  Gerald." 

"  A  mother,"  replied  Mrs.  Roscoe,  irith  a  ftint 
snuk,  "  is  not  io  much  danger  of  overlMddnjg  Midi 
duties  to  an  only  son.  Had  onr  mieftrtaBn  ooGOr- 
red  at  an  earlier  period  of  Gerald's  fife*,  die  (orrcft- 
der  of  n^  fortune  would  have  been  more  tffficnh. 
But  Gerald  has  already  had,  and  avuled  himaelf 
worthily,  oieway  advantage  of  edseatioa  that  our 
country  affords.  His  talenta,  teal,  asdiadnttiy— I 
■pedt  aoBtewhat  prowOy,  Mr.  Morley  '  are  his  pre- 
seA  means,  and  adequate  to  Ui  wntt.  Hit  B8*n(7 
11*  . 
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for  Mr.  Clareocer  and  another  faooorable  eiiq>)oyinest 
be  has  been  so  fortunate  as  to  obtain,  will  furnish 
him  a  respectabVe  suj^ort  without  encroaching  oa 
his  professioDal  studies." 

"  Very  fortunate,  very  respectable,  usdoubtedly, 
my  dear  madam ;  but  then  my  friend  Gerald  is  so 
veiypromiung— such  ao  uncommooly  elegant  young 
man — be  would  have  come  into  life  under  uicb.  ad- 
vantage*. IVby,  there  are  the  Vincents,  Mrs.  Rw- 
coe.  Who  are  more  souj^ht  and  visited  than  the 
Vincents?  Mrs.y,was)eftuicircunistanceEpreciseIy 
analogous  to  yours.  She  bad,  I  may  say,  if  not  an 
able,  a  fortunate  adviser  ax  least.  We  called  the 
creditors  together,  and  exhibited  rather  a  despe- 
rate slate  of  affaks.  She  was,  yon  know,  at  that 
time  a  remarkably  pretty  woman,  and  looked  un- 
commonly interesting  in  her  widow's  weeds;  her 
children  were  assembled  around  ber  in  their  deep 
fltonming^— it  was  quite  a  scene.  I  assure  you  the 
creditors  were  loucbed  ;  they  signed  a  most  favora- 
ble compromise— compounded  for  ten  per  cent.  { 
think.  Mrs.  Vincent  lived  Jn  great  retirement 
i^dle  ber  daughters  were  being  edncated^-spMcd 
no  eq>«ue — and  now  tbey  have  come  out  in  ifae 
v«y  first  style,  I  assure  you.  Nobody  has  a 
BHre  eUeusively  fasirionable  acquaintance— nobody 
entertams  in  better  style,  than  my  friend  Mrs.  Vin- 
wnt." 

"  I  believe  I  most  remind  you  that  you  have  bu- 
■ineii  with  me,  Mr.  Morley." 

Morley  hit  his  nails ;  but  after  a  moment  be  kc»- 
vcfcd  his  wlf^fKMieisioii,  and  revcrte4  from  the  na- 
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tural  tone  into  wfaicli  he  had  fallen,  to  that  of  seati- 
meotal  sympsthy.  "  Tes,  my  dear  madam,  I  faavc 
business ;  bat  really  my  own  concerns  were  quite 
put  out  of  my  bead,  by  seeing  this  bonse,  in  wbicb  I 
have  passed  so  many  pleasant  boon,  in  preparation  for 
an  auction  L  I  hardly  know  how  to  proceed ;  I  could 
not  fully  eqilflip  myself  in  my  note.  It  is  too  deli- 
cate an  afiair  to  commit-to  paper — I  was  pardcularly 
solicitous  not  to  exdte  your  feelings."  Hn.  Roscoe 
listened  with  that  quiet  attention,  that  said,  as  plainlty 
as  words  could  speak  it,  You  cannot  excite  my  feet- 
ings,  Mr.  Morky.  She  was  however  mistaken. 
Moriey  proceeded '  "  I  perceive,  by  the  exhibit  of 
yoor  afiairs,  that  you  have  placed  me  on  the  same 
footing  with  the  other  creditors  of  my  lale  friend ; 
I  know  .it  is  your  intentiou  they  shidi  aJl  be  fully 
ptud,  prio^pdl  and  interest^ — but  permit  ne  to  say 
this  is  a  fallacious  bope— a  case  that  rarely  occurs ; 
there  are  invariably  great  lasses  in  the  settlement  of 
estates — ifthe  creditors  get  fi%  p«-cent,  they  «steem 
themselves  fortunate.  I  am  compelled  to  say,  though 
reluctantly,  that  there  ii  loiBething  a  litfle  peculiar 
in  this  debt  to  me,  which  renders  iu  immediate  and 
eatire  payment  very  impottant— impcHtant,  1  mean, 
to  the  Bumory  of  my  late  fnend." 

"  ^lU  yon  have  the  goodness,  Mr.  Horley,  to 
explain  to  me  the  peculiar  cuvumstances  attending 
this  debt?" 

.  "  Excuse  me,  my  dear  Badam ;  it  woald  be  too 
painful  a  task ;  take  my  assurance  diat  my  friend's 
bonor  is  tuifiliceted.  I  beg,"  be  added,  lowering 
lus  voice,  "that  yon  will  not  oMBmianicate  to  Ge- 
rald what  I  am  going  to  ujr.  He  i»  hot-headed,  and 
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might  be  nkfa>  An  ezpotnre  of  the  drciUBBtaiices 
atttDdiDg  the  Kmu). would  be  moit  aii£>rtiiDUe ;  I 
could  not  avert  tbe  conseqaencct  to  mj  friend'!  le- 
pntatioii.  The  dishgnor,  I  am  aarrj  to  say  it, 
would  be  great,  And  tbe  disadvantage  to  ^our  . 
son,  inestiniable.  It  la  tbere&re  on  bis  accoimt, 
far  more  than  my  own,  thiu  I  arge  immediate  pay- 
ment." 

"  Let  me  understand  you  distinctly,  Mr.  Morley  j 
do  yon  mean  that  there  were  cinomstances  attending 
tbe  borrowing  of  that  money  dishonorable  to  niy 
husband  ?" 

"  I  grieve  to  gay  there  were,  madam." 
"  And  those  circnmstanceB  must  tranE[Mre  if  the 
money  is  not  immediately  refunded  f" 
"This  is  tbe  nnbappy  state  of  tbe  case." 
"  Will  yon  mn  yonr  eye  over  that  power  of  at- 
torney, Mr.  Horley  ?"     Morley  did  so,  and  felt  a 
mingled  sensation  of  joy,  at  finding  himidf  so  se- 
cQre  of  immediate  posseliion  of  the  total  amount  of 
bu  debt,  and  of  vexation  that  he  bad  t^en  so  mu^ 
soperfluoos  tronble ;  however,  the  plesnire  [»ep«)~ 
derated  and  sparkled  in  his  eyes,  as  be  said,  "  This 
is  perfectly  satisfactory,  my  dear  madam,  entifely 
so;  it  wants  nothing  bnt  your  signalnre." 

"And  my  ngnatnre,  sir,  it  never  will  receive." 
Morley'i  face  Ml.  He  looked  osif  he  feit  mnch  as 
a  fi>x  might  be  supposed  to  feel,  who  sees  tbe  trap- 
door fall  Bpon  him,  just  as  he  is  in  the  act  {^  grasp- 
ing his  prey.  "  Mr.  Morley,"  continued  Mrs.  Roa- 
coe,  **ftet  iostnunent  will  convmce  yon  bow  soli- 
citons  I  was  to  escape  frtHa  a  pecnniaiy  obligatitm 
to  yoa-^tlfing  as  h  is,  I  will  cootiniie  to  endure  it^ 
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to  show  you  dnt  neitfaer  yosr  brjBtd  anwtioDi,  nw  ' 
naHgnatit  buiiuistio'uf,  cui  cxdte  one  fear  fw  the 
hooor  of  vBPf  hiisbaad'a  memory.  I  riwU  not  csat- 
iBankale  wfast  yon  h«ve  laid  to  my  ion,  for  he 
sight  not  be  Me  to  restrain  his  indignation  agaion 
a  man  who  baitlaBdeicd  bis  finher,  to  his  mother'* 
ear.  Onr  buHocM  Is  now,  sir,  at  «n  end."  Mn. 
RoiGoe  rang  the  beU.  Morky  fiunbled  with  his 
bat  and  uttered  some  brokm  aaotences,  half  rem<Hi- 
itratlng,  and  haV  ^mlogisuig.  The  servant  ap- 
peared. "  Agrippa,  open  tfie  street-door  for  Mr.  ' 
Morley."  Mr.  Morley  was  compelled  to  fi>U«w 
Agrippa,  with  th^  mortifying  consciousttess  of 
having  been  p«ietrated,  baffled,  and  put  down,  hya 
woman. 

It  joay  appear  iDcompiehensihle  to  onr  read^, 
Hut  Stephen  Morley  should  ever  have  been  honored 
with  dte  friendship  of  the  Roscoes,  but  they  mnst  ' 
remember  we  have  shown  him  without  his-  mask. 
^" The  art  of  pleasing,"  says  Chesterfield,  "is 
the  art  of  riang  in  the  world,"  and  one  of  the 
grossest  but  sur««t  arts  of  pleasing  is  Uie  art. of 
flattery.  Morlqr  Mattered  women  for  their  love; 
-neo  for  their  lavor,  and  the  people  for  dieir  suffrages. 
Front  the  Srst  he  received  all  grace,  fivm  the  second, 
CMisideration,  and  from  the  last,  office  and  politicid 
diltioctioo.  When  the  Roscoes  were  affluent  and 
distiiiguiahcd,  Mortey  was  as  obsequious  to  them  as 
an  orieotal  slave  to  his  master.  But  when  aiudden 
tnm  ID  the  tide  of  fortune  changed  the  aspect  of 
their  affairs,  and  cloud  after  cloud  gathered  over 
them,  Mr.  Stephen  Morley,  who  resembled  the  fe> 
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.  Hoe  ntoe  m  their  aatipath;  to  Monnt,  as  weQ  as  in 
soBK  other  reipects,  ihook  the  daaipa  firom  hk  coat, 
and  slank  away  fron  the  nde  of  hii  fiiends. 

The  RoKoe«,  occnpied  with  deep  aomnrs  and 
^Mcnlt  dotiei,  bad  almoct  forgotten  hin,  when  he 

'  conianuluUed  bis  meanoets  bj  Ae  conduct  we  hare 
related. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

-'  By  my  Iroth,  wo  that  have  good  wll*  bare  much  to  Rnawn-  for.' ' 

A»  TOC  UKl  IT. 

The  foliowiBg  letter  wu  addreued  by  Mn.  Lay- 
too,  wboiB  we  take  the  liber^  tfaw  unceremonioiiBly 
to  prewnt  to  oar  readers,  to  Cierald  Ro§coe,  £«]. 

"  UptoH's-jmrchate,  June,  18 — . 

"  Tell  me,  my  dear  friend,  if  yoa  love  the  coan- 
"try,  (to  borrow  your  legal  phrase,)  ;wr.je?  Here 
"I  am  sarrounded  by  magnificent  icenery,  in  tbe 
''  luiidst  of '  bowery  tommer,'  in  the  month  of  flowers, 
"  and  sin^ng-birds,  tbe  leafy  month  of  June,  and 
"yet  I  aip  siglung  for  New  York.  It  is  Madame 
"  de  Stael,  I  think,  who  says  that '  love  and  religion 
**  only  can  enable  us  to  enjoy  nature.'  The  frst, 
"alas!  alas!  is  (for  w  read  ought  to  I«,)paaaeto 
"me;  and  the  last  I  have  exclusively  associa^  wiUi 
"tbe  sick-chamber  and  other  forms  of  gtoom  and 
"  misery. 

"  I  honestfy  confess,  I  do  kive  the  town ;  I  prefer 
"  a  walk  OB  a  dean  flagging  to  daggling  my 
**  floonees  and  wettsig  my  feet  in  these  green  fields. 
"  I  had  rather  be  w«ked  in  the  morning,  (if  waked 
"  I  nuut  be)  by  the  chimney-sweeps*  cry,  than  by 
"the  cbatttring  of* martins. .  I  preter  the  expresuve 
"  ham  of  my  own  species  to  the  ham  of  insects,  and 
"  I  had  rather  see  a  few  japonicas,  geranionit  ana 
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"jagmbes,  peepipg  from  a  patior-wm^w,  than  all 
*'  these  acres  of  wheat,  corn,  and  potatoes. 

"  Oh,  for  the  laxtuy  of  my  own  bo&,  with  the 
"  m(Hiiiiig>p^ier  or  the '  last  new  Dpvel'  £naa  Good- 
<'  rich ;  with  the  Muds  closed,  and  the  sweet  lecnrity 
"of  a  'not  at  borne'  order  to  faithful  servantii 
"  Country  people  have  such  a  pauioD  for  pro^)ecii, 

'  "as  if  there  were  no  pictore  io  Ufe  bat  a.ptufsagei 
"  and  for  light  too,  they  are  all  Persiani — worshlp- 
*'  pars  "of  the  suDb  My  ftiends  here  do  not  ena. 
•**  know  d>e  element*  of  the  arts  of  life.  They  have 
"  not  yet  learned  that  nothing  hot  iafaocy  or  sach 
"  a  complexion  as  Emilie's  can  endfire  the  revtla- 
■•  tions  of  broad  sihiEhiae.  i*  would  be  difficok,  my 
"  dear  RoBcoe,  to  give  you  an  idea  of  tbe  varieties 
"  of  misery  to  which  I  am  exposed..  Hy  friends 
"  pride  thenvelves  on  their' hogpitali^' — on  their  de- 
'*  voUoB  lo  thrir  gueits.  Th^  know  nothing  of 
"  the  art  of  *  letting  alone.'  I  -niust  ride,  or  walk, 
"or  sail.     We  must  have  this  friend  to  dioe,  or 

-  "  that  '  charmiBg  girl  to  pan  tke  dag.*  My  old 
"  ecfaool-mate,  Harriet  Upton,  whom  hi  an  evil  hour 
"  I  came  dlas  far  to  see,  was  in  her  girlhood  quite 
"  an  iDoOcnsive  little  negative.  She  is  now  a  poii- 
V  tive  wife — a  positive  hoose-wife— a  positive  mo- 
"  tber — and  Mrs.  Balwhidder,  the  busiest)  of  beea, 

'  "nay,  all  -die  bees  of  Mount  Hytnettus  are  not  half 
"  so  busy  as  Harriet  Upton.  She  has  the  best  i&i- 
*'  Hers,  {nea,  cidie,  sweetineats,  in  the  country — her 
"honieisin  the  most  exact  order,  and  no  servants — 
**  or  next  to  none— ^  house  foil  aS  duldicn  too,  and 
"  no  Borsery!  She  is  en  incessant  talker,  and  no 
"  tt^ic  but  biuband  and  cbiMrea  and  house-aflairs^ 
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"  8h>'.i«  aa  eeemomiit  too,  and  like  moit  ftmale  sages 
**  iv  Aat  line,  tbat  I  have  bad  die  tnioGsttaiie  to  ^ 
"  cooDter,  «he  lows  al]  rectdlection  of  die  end  in  her  , 
<*etanial..buBtle  abont  the  meaiu.  Every  tbisg 
**ibe  wears. ta  a  hargiain.  All  her  liinulare  tes 
"beea  boogfat  at  aactkuu.  She  trils  qte  iritb  infi-' 
"  mte  naiveld  (me  of  all  tebjects  for  such  a  boast) 
*'  (bat  she  always  'oakei  her  vtnls  to  town  in  the 
"mptiag,  wh^  fiimihes  are  breaking  ap,  anlmer- 
"cfaants  are  breaking. down — ^wfaen  to  every  tenth 
"boose  is  si^>eBded  that  prelti«st  of  msigns,  in 
"  her  oyea,  s  red  flag,  and  half  the  ^op-windows 
" are Woqncnt with dwt  talumanic  s^Hence,  'selling 
'*  off  at  coat.*  Oh  Roscoe !  woald  tbat  yoa  conld 
*■  seefaer  look,  half  iocredaloas  and  half  contemptu- 
**  eof ,  wbcB  I  ttd  her  that  itiy  maid,  Justine,  does 
"  aU  my  sftopjMDg,  and  confess  my  ignorance  of  the 
"  price  of  erery  article  of  my  dress. 

"  But  eveft  Danw  Uptos,  a  mass  of  insipidities  as 
"  A*  is,  it  as  macb  more  tolerable  than  her  bus- 
"  bend,  as  a  boqr,  scratching,  fiottmng,  docking 
"  motherly  ben,  tbaa  a  solemn  turkey-cock.  He, 
"  I  ha^,  from  the  pomp  and  circtimstance  with 
-'  which  be  enoances  his  common-places  ta  Sir  Ora- 
"  de  amaDg  his  neighbori.  He  is  a  man  of  great 
"  afiain,  president  of  an  ogriiculturd  society,  colo- 
*'  oel  of  a  reginent,  justice  of  tbe  peace,  director  a( 
**  a  bank — in  short,  be  fills*  all  dq)wlments,.milita- 
"  ry,.  cifil,  and  fin^cial,  and  may  be  best  sum- 
■-'  med  up  in  oar  ftiend  D.*8  pitby  aentetice — '  be  is 
'<  t&siUttient,  sdAsofficient,  and  insofident.' 

*'  I  am  vexed  at  myself  for  having  been  the  dupe 
•■  of  a  scbool-day  meadsbiir.  .  Yon,  Jloscoe,  ac* 

Vol.  I.  la 
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"  partly  in  ftalt  for  having  kqit  alive  Wf-yoatbtal 
"  mitiiiiaitalities.  Wbat  a  different  nory  wotdd 
"  Emil'te  tell  you,  were  ahe  to  write '.  Eveij  thng 
"  ii  emUear  de  rote  to  her ;  bat  that  is  the  bae  of  se- 
"  TMitccn  and  besides,  from  having  been  broaght 
"  up  in  a  tame  way  vith  fa«-  aunt,  ooruhoh  pka- 
"  gures  are  novelties  to  her.  Wrom  the  moment  we 
"  left  New  York,  she  had  a  succefsioR  of  ecstacies. 
"  Tba  palisades  were  '  grand ;'  die  highlands 
"  '  Alps ;'  and  the  Caat^ilb  '  Cbimborazo,'  and 
"'Himlaya.'  Sba  could  have  lived  and  died  at 
"  West  Point,  and  found  a  panMiKse  at  any  of  dkose 
"  pretty  places  on  the  Hudson.  Albany,  thai  Httle 
"  Dutch  furnace,  was  classic  ground  to  her,  and  ^c 
"  dragged  me  round  at  day-light  to  search  waaong 
"  the  stately  modem  bt^ldings  for  the  old  Dutch 
"  rookeries  that  the  alchymy  of  Irring's  pen  bw,  in 
"  her  imagination,  transmuted  to  antique  gems. 
"  Even  in  travet:?ing  the  pine  and  sandy  wilderness 
"  from  Albany  to  Schenectady,  sbe  exclaimed,  *  hoH' 
' "  beautiful  V  and  when  I,  half  vexed,  aaked  ■  what 
"  is  beantifiil  ?*  she  ptnnted  to  the  iew  sjnreas  and 
"  sweelbriars  by  the  road-side.'  Alas  for  her  poor 
"  nMther !  die  kaleidescope  of  her  imagination  was 
"broken  long  ago,  and  trifles  will  never  again 
"  assume  beautiful  ^Mins  and  hues  to  her  vision. 
"  There  are  (Measures,  however,  for  which  1  have 
"  still  an  exquisite  relisfa-~a  letter  from  you,  my 
"'dear  Gerald,  would  be  a  'diamond  foaatain'  in 
"  tluB  desert. 

"  By  the  wiqr,  wiiat  do  you  know  of  the  Ch- 
"  rences  of  Clu«Bceville  ?  They  called  on  us  a 
'■  few  days  ance ;  xbe  filler,  dtmghwr,  and  a  yotrng 
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■'  mao  f^  the  oame  of  Seton,  an  artist,  wko  reaides 
"  itt*lbe  hoaiy  aad  teaches  the  joung  lady  paint- 
".JDg.  She,  if  oae  siay  judge- ^^md  the  poor  iellow's 
'*  blue-  eye  and  SBokea  cheek,  hat  abvady  drawn 
"linetpDjus  hrart,jbat  it  will  take  a  more  canniDg 
"  «t  than  his  to  e^ce.  He  weios  to  ngard  her  as  a 
'*  poet  does  his  nnsf,  or  a  hero  his  inipiriDg  genius, 
"a«Kmelbing  to  be  w(«sfaipped  and  obeyed,  bnt 
'*  not  i^roadaed.  She  appears  a  comely  little  body, 
"  aaiiable,  fsd  rather  devct^-^t  least  die  looked 
"  to :  she  scarcely  spoke  while  she  wag  here ;  oace 
•*  I  Aneied  she  blmhed — and  at  what,  do  yon  think  ? 
*■  Tow  nante,  GerakL  The  father  was  very  carieos 
"  aboot  yoa.  He  is  a  '  melancholy  Jacques*  of  a 
"  maiK  but  be  is  a  dy^eptic,  -frtiicb  aeeousts  for  all 
"  Banl  laaladies.  Tbey  are  evidently  tbe  litms  t^ 
'*  tlas  part  of  tbe  worid>  Harriet  Upton  "has  a  con- 
"  stitotioMl  deference  for  irtiatever  is  dMmgtd  in 
"  any  wary ;  and  ahe  was  to  evident  tre|MdatioD  lest 
**  Mr.  Clarence,  who,  she  took  care  to  tell  me,  was 
"'very  pariicnlar,'  should  not  accord  Ibs  wffi-oge 
"  ID  ber  fiiend.  -  I  was  [nqned,  and  determined  to 
".show  ber  there  was  more  ui  woman's  power  than 
"  was  dreaat  of  in  ber  philosophy.  I  succeeded  so 
"  well  that  she  kindly  assured  roe  Ae  bad  never 
"  seen  Mr.  Clareace  <  take  so  to  a  stranger,'  uid 
"  •  bosband  said  so  too.'  *  Husbtind  says,'  in  Harriet 
"  Upt(Hi*B  aiovth,  is  equiraleBt  to  *  scripture  says' 
"-from  an  orthodox  divhw. 

*■  Mr.  Clarence  betr^ed  some  sarprise  at  ni}- 
"partienlarkiMMkdgeM*  yen,  an^j  your  affairs;  for 
"  to  confess  the  truth,  I  was  a  little  ostentatious  of 
'*  tbe  flaHerinf  £tct  of  onr  intiniaay.     I  caoaot  ac- 
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"  connt  for  bis  cnioshy  about  you,  but  on  the-^fi- 
"  mmme  Buppoaition,  yon  will  call  it-^faat  he  has 
'  "  deiigni,  or  retber  hopes,  in  relatioB  to  you ;  wet 
"  im  some  sccouDtfi  tbe  thing  would  do  remarkably 
"  well.  But  then  there  is  ybnr  gamine  antipatfay 
"  to  rich  aJliancei  to  he  overcome ;  and,  Gerald,  you 
"  an  such  a  devotee  to  beauty,  that  diis  young  htdy 
"  would  dtock  your  beaa-ideal ;  and  besides,  to  a 
"  young  man  who  is  a  romantic  visionary  in  adUrs 
"  of  the  heart,  there  is  something  chiUing  and  re- 
"  voltiDg  in  the  s«rt  of  exemplaty,  mathema^al  cha- 
"  racter  that  I  take  MissClarence  to  be ;  and  finally 
"  — 4nd  tfaanli  Heaven  for  it— yon  are  not  a  many- 
"  ing  man,  Gerald. 

"  I  wonder  that  any  man— that  is,  any  man  of 
"  society — should  trammel  faimRelf  with  matrimony, 
"till  it  becomes  a  refiige  from  old-bachelorhood. 
"  An  dU  badieloi'  is  certainly  tbe  poorest  creature 
"  in  existence.  An  old  maid  has 'a  conventual  asy- 
"  lum  in  the  obscori^  of  domestic  life ;  and  berides, 
"  it  is  pomNe  Uiat  her  sii^leiiess  is  invtduntaiy,  and 
"  then  yon  feel  more  of  pity  than  contranpt  for  her ; 
"  but  an  old  bacbetos,  whe^r  he  be  a  fidge^,  ey- 
"  nical  cfaorl,  or  a  good-natured  tool  who  nins  of 
"  errands  for  tbe  mamas,  dances  with  the  youngest 
"  girls  in  company,  (a  sure  si^  of  dotage,)  and 
"  feeds  tbe  children  with  sugar-phinu ;  an  old  ba- 
"  chelor  is  a  link  drom>ed  from  the  univeisal  chain, 
"  not  missed,  and  soon  forgotten. 

"  Bat  to  the  Clarences  once  more.  WMiss  Clarence 
"  and  Emilie  have  taken  a  mutual  liking,  and  EnuKe' 
"  has  accepted  an  invitation,  received  to-day,  and  ex- 
'  "  pressed  in  the  kindest  manner,to  pass  a  week  at  Gift-- 
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-'  ratceriUe.  The  iavitatisn  totbe  Uptons  and  »e  k 
"  tmiud  t»  B  Atmo.  B"  MisB  Clarence  were  a  wo- 
"  wm  of  tbe  world,  abfl  wooid  not  care  to  bring  hcr- 
"  Klf  Mrto  <aeh  cloae  coBipwnoB  with  neb  exqot- 
"  du  bennty  w  Emilie'i.  b  it  sot  Mruige  that 
'*  Enific,  Sebe  as  the  it,  sboald  have  so  little  infln- 
"  CMce  over  the  ioMiginalion;  She  is  a  ^freat  deal 
"  iBOK  like  Laytoo  than  like  her  poor  mMbcr.  By 
"  the  wa;,  will  you  teil  L^toa  he  aost  lemi  og 
"  sone  money,  and  abo  that  I  shall  ceolMn  to  U$ 
''  wishes  in  ttxpeiet  to  goisg  to  TreUon,.aad  shall  v£ 
"  coarse  expect  the  necessary  funds.  Bekindewiugfa 
"  to  say  1  sboald  have  written  to  him  >f  I  had  had 
"  time. 

"  Ob,  thtf  my  ftiend  woald  wnto--aot  a  book — 
'*  beaven  foreftnd !  b«t  a  letter.  Do  gratify  my 
"  cariosity  about  the  Claraaces.  I  mean  in  rda- 
"  lion  to  any  particular  interest  they  may  have  in 
"  yoH.  I  know  generally  the  history  of  Mr.  C's 
-'discovery  of  his  father,  and  his  law-swt. 

*'  Adim,  dear  Gerald.     Believe  me  with  at  DDch 
*'  ^esttuwnt  as  a  wife  and  matron  may  iadalge, 
"Tows, 

"  CteACB  LaTTON." 

lierald  Bokm  to  Hza.  Lajton. 

"  New  York,  June,  18—.  . 
--.My  dear  Madam — It  is  I  believe  canonical  t« 
-■  answer  first  the  conclusion  of  a  lady's  letter,  ftfy 
''  r«ply  to  yosr  queriea  aboat  the  Claieoces  will  ac- 
"  caom  lor  Mr.  C>'e  Btferest  in  bk,  without  iwdlv^ 
' '  ing'  any  reason  so  flattering  as  that  you  bav«  sug- 
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"■  gated.  Hy^ancle,  G«r«]d  RoKoe,  was  one  of 
**  Awt  imlacky  brDtheftrood  that  hare  faUen  imder 
"  your  lash,  and  m  (ar  from  beii^  a  *  dropped  Unk, 
"not  nusBed,  and  sooa  (avgouen,'  be  bad  that 
"  warmth  and  sasceptibiltty  of  heart,  that  activi^ 
"  snd  benevolence  sf  dupontioR,  that  strengthen 
"  and  brigfataa  ^  chain  that  binds  man  to  man, 
"  ani  rarth  Ijft  bearen.  Blessed  be  his  memory ! 
t'  I  never  ice  an  old  baebdor  that  tny  heart  does 
**  not  warm  to  him  for  his  sake.  But  to  my  story. 
"My  uncle— •  Howard  in  his  charities— (yon 
"  toadwd  a  nerve,  my  dear  Mrs.  Layton,  when 
"you  satariaed  old  bacbel<yi)  ■■«ny  ancle,  on  a 
"viuttoour  cityalmi-hoase,  espied  a  little  boy, 
"  who,  to  ose  his  own  pbtaae,  had  a  certain  tome- 
"  thing  about  him  thai  took  his  heart.  This  certain 
"  sonMhing,  by  the  way,  be  saw  io  whoever  nraded 
"  his  Undness.  The  boy  too,  at  the  first  ^ance 
"  was  attracted  to  my  unde.  Children  ave  the 
"  keenest  physiognomists — never  at  faidt  in  ibeirfint 
**love$.  It'saddenty  occurred  6>  my  nncle,  Aat  an 
"  erraad-b(^  was  indispensable  to  bim.  The  t^ild 
*'  was  removed  to  my  grandfather**,  and  soon  made 
"  such  tipid  advances  in  his  patron's  afl^tiotu  that 
"  he  sent  him  to  the  best  schools  in  the  city,  and 
"promoted  him  to  tha  parlor,  where,  univeml 
'■  sufferance  b«ng  the  rule  of  my  grandfatlier*s  . 
"  bouse,  be  was  soon  as  firmly  established  as  if  he 
"  had  equal  rights  with  die  chiUreD  of  the  Ikmity. 
*'This  child  was  then,  as  you  probably  know, 
"  called  Charies  Carroll.  He  was  just  graduated 
*'  with  the  first  honors  orCtrfumbia  Colk^,  Triien, 
"  widtin  a  few  days  of  eacb  other,  n^  grandfather 
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-'  and  nbde  died,  and  the  boaie  of  Roscoe  &  Son 
" proved  to  be  inaolrent.  YouiigCarron,of  course, 
"  WM  cut  on  hu  Own  eaergies^  He  wonld  have 
"  preferred  the  profesnon  of  law,  but  be  bad  feUen- 
"  desperately  in  love  witb  a  lflis§  Ljmford,  who 
"  lived  in  dependence  in  her  nock's  fomify.  He 
'.'  could  not  brook  the  himtyiaticHuwhidi,  I  snq)ecl^ 
"  he  felt  more  keenly  ttian  tbe  irigeci  ti  ibeat, 
"  and  be  married,  and  was  compelled,  fay  the  actual 
"  necewidee  of  existence,  to  renounce  tUslaitt  ad- 
"  vantages  for  tbe  humble  bnl  certaio  ^ns  of  a 
"  clerkship.  These  parttcnlorfl  I  had  from  my  mo- 
"  tber.  Yon  may  not  have  heard  that  at  the  moment 
"ofhis  Recession  of  property  he  suffered  a  calamity 
"in  tbe  death  of  an  only  son,  which  deprived 
"  Inm  of  aii  raUsb,  almost  of  all  consciousness,  of 
"his  prosp«i^.  He  would  gladly  have  filled 
"  the  boy's  yawning  grave  with  the  wealth  which 
"  seemed  to  bll  into  tus  h^nds  at  that  moment,  to 
"  mock  him  with  its  impotence.  The  boy  was  a 
"  rare  gem.  I  kneir  him  nnd  loved  him,  and  ba[v 
"  pened  td  mtnMs  his  death  ;  and  being  then  at  the 
"  iiiq)resiibte  season  of  life,  it  sunk  deeply  iato 
"  my  hewt.  It  was  a  snMen,  and  for  •  long  titaie, 
"  a  tots]  ec^Me  to  tbe  poor  father.  .  The  fhock 
"  was  aggravHted  by  a  bitter  selfreproacb,  for 
"  having,  m  his' engrossing  anxiety  for  the-  residt  of 
"  his  paoding  lawsuit,  neglected  the  child's  malady . 
"  while  it  was  yet  enrable. 

"  He  was  plunged  inM  an  abyss  of  melancbaly. 
"  His  health  was  rained,  and  his  nand  a  prey  to 
"  hypochoDdriac  despondency.  He  languished  for 
"  a  year  witfaoot  one  effort  to  retrieve  his  spirits. 
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"  Si  i^jnieiai  ^retaJinA  aitin  ciMDge  of  wene^ 
"  M  die  eohf  remedy,  uid  a  Tojage  to  Eon^  was 
"  decided  oa.  Hi«  daagfaler  wu  aeat  t*  Madvoe 
'<  Rmrdi's  in  Philadedphia,  wbeie,  by  die  my,  if 
"  Bbe  liad  been  <^  a  ftoUahdale  texture,  ifae  wonlcl 
' '  DOW  be  MHoetbii^  vny  different  friMn  the  utenitwl- 
"Hdwdlitdepenonyoudesci^.  Mie-Chumicewenl 
"  abroad  witb  her  hiubaDd>  Hy  motber,  who  it  b 
"  Bagadont  obwrvw  of  ber  own  sol,  lajs  Ac  wm  a 
"  w«k  and  wortdiy-miBded  wckow),  qoite  nafit  to 
"managej  and  certainly  to  notify,  ao  deficate  an 
"  inBtmnwnt  at  ber  huaband's  nnad.  They  had 
•'  beat  in  Eorope  aboni  Mgfateen  neoths,  when  Mr. 
"  Cbrence  received  the  news  erf*  my  fiubcr'i  death, 
"  the  kit,  and  bitterest  of  oar  ftmUy  niaibitRDes. 
"  Tlua  weal  ronsed  Mr.  Clarence'  generoiu  syiS' 
'^-patbiea.  It  ^ve  Iiioi  a  motive  for  »tmm  and  ez- 
"  ertion.  He  came  home  to  profer  assataoce  in 
"  every  Coira  to  my  mother.  He  foBnd  tb^  abe 
"  had  beroica)>y  surmosoted  dificidtica  with  which 
"few  apirits  woidd  have  itnigi^d;  that  she  bad 
"  declined  a  comfmimiae  with  my  facher'i  creditors, 
■'  and  had  succeeded  in  paying  off  all  hit  debts  ; 
"  and  that  wa  were  living-  ind^ieadently,  tet  with 
'' '  a  severe  frugahty  almost  nnparallekd  in  ow  bonn- 
''  tiful  coontry.  I  mention  these  pwticularB  m-jus- 
"tice_M  Mr.  Clarence,  and  to  do  huior  to  my 
"mother.  My  mother!  I  never  write  (w  ^eak 
"  her  Qame  without  a  thriD  through  my  heart.  A 
"  thoosaad  times  have  I  blessed  d>e  adreraity  that 
"  broaght  forth  her  virmein  snch  fweet  and  bean- 
"tifiil  manifestations.  It  was  Aere,  Ufce  the  pei^ 
"  Aime  fai  the  flower, -latent  under  the  mieridian  bmi 
'  but  exhaled  by  the  beating  tempest. 
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"  I  should  net  care  my  wifc  should  hooor  my  me- 
''  taary  hy  mouMletUBf,  cberifihed  gnef,  and  moping 
"mriuicbolyiaDdtbeir  osteuiatioueiiEigns. '  Deep 
*<  and  even  wtckangii^  weeds,  do  not  excite  my 
,'  imagination ;  but  tbe  tender,  cheerfnl  fortibide 
"  mth  wbicb  my  mother  endured  pecnniary  revoiws ; 
"  the  imblencluiig  resolution  with  which  she  met 
"  all  diepCTplexing  details  of  bunnegs,  never  falter- 
"iog  till  my  Other's  interrupted  purposes  were 
"  efi^ted,  and  till  his  memory  was  blessed,  even  by 
**  his  creditors  ^  this  is  the  honor  that  would  malic 
"  n^  gbost  trip  lightly  throu^  elyunm— shame 
"  on  my  heathenism ! — that  would  enhance  the  hap- 
' '  |Mnes8  of  heaven. 

"  Bm  to  return  to  Mr.  Clarence.-  Ho  insisted 
"  that  he  owed  a  debt  to  my  father's  family,  and  that 
"my  mother  ought  not  to  withhold  from  him  the 
"  ri^t  m  he  had  now  tbe  opportunity  to  can- 
'*  ceJ  it. 

"  Hy  mother,  with  the  scrupulousiiegs  which,  if 
"  it  ia  an  infirmity,  is  the  Infirmity  of  a  noble  sund, 
"  recoiled  from  a  pecuniary  obligalioD.  Mr.  Gla- 
"  rence,  however,  was  not  to  be  baffled.  Incpired 
"  with  confidence  in  me,  aa  he  said,  by  the  abili^ 
"  with  which  I  Itad  assisted  my  mother  in  tbe  man- 
"  agemeot  of  oar  private  disastroas  affiiirs,  be  made 
"  me  bis  man  of  business,  aod  pud  me  a  salary  that 
"  relieved  us  at  oace  from  our  most  pressing  neceg- 
"  uties.  I  soon  after  entered  on  my  fffofessioa,  and 
"  from  that  time  have  received  a  series  of  kindnesces, 
"  which,  in  "die  teDtpM-  of  bis  noble  nature,  he  has 
".bestowed  as  my  dnes,  rather  than  as  bis  &ronr9.  ' 
"  It  is  now  five  years  since  I  have  seen  him.    Bis 
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"  daogtrter  I  have  never  seen  uDce  ber  duil^^oed  ; 
'*>hmigh  iar  teas  striking  tbui.hef  brotlier,  the 
"  was  then  iBtereiting.  i  am  vortified,  oo  ber 
"  ladwr's  account,  that  she  sbouU  have  turned  oBt 
"  locfa  an  onbnary  eoaeem'  Bat  it  is  «  conaum 
"  cue }  the  finitxarely  verifies  die  proonse  (tf  the 
"  bud.  However,  I  fancy  her  fa^rtus  his  cooso- 
"  UtioBS.  I  infer  from  his-  letters  that  ebe  is  ex- 
"  emfdary  in  her  filial  dnties.  They  have  resided  at 
'*  Clarenceville  ever  unce  ber  mother's  death,  when 
"  Miss  C.  was  withdrawn  from  school.  It  is  cer 
» taioly  a  mwit  in  «  prl  of  ber  brilliant  expecta- 

.  '*  tiena  to  remain  coDtenteiUy  buried  alive  in  the 
''  cWntry — a  merit  to  point  a  moral,  not  ndiaii  a 
"  tale.  Is  it  natural  depravity,  ray  dear  Mrs.  Lay- 
"  ton,  or  artificial'  perversity,  that  malus  as  daring 
"  the  romantic  period  Df  life  eo  itMeniihl^  to  useful 
"  homebred  virtues  ?  '  A  comely  litde  body — 
"amiable  and  rather  clever!*  Heaves!  incli  a 
■'picmre  wooMgive  C^ndaa^gne-fit.  Thewords 
"  raise  the  ItHig  forgotten  dead  in  i^y  memoiy  and 
"carry  me  back  to  good  Parson  Peabbtfy's,  in 
*'  Cdnneclicat,  where  I  wu  son  to  leam  Latin  and 

■ "  Greek,  and  where,  even  diea,  my  wicked  heart 
"  revolted  from  <  a  comely  little  body — amiable  and 
"  rathn*  clever,'  a  Miss  Eunice  Peabody--^  pat- 
"  tern  tIamaeL  I  s^  ber  now  knitting  the  parson's 
"  loi^  blue  yam  Wckings,  and  at  tbe  same  time 
"  dutifully  reading  Rotttn,  Smollett,  (Us  hUtaty!) 
'*  and  Russell's  Modem  Eunqie — knitting,  andread- 
"  ing  by  the  mark.  Many  a  time  in  uiy  boyidi  - 
"  mischief  I  have  slipped  badi  ber  mark,  and  leen 
^'  her  &utbfuily  and  unspeetingly  rstrace  t^  pagies, 
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"  thoBgh  olice,  wben  1  htd  ventured  to  repeat  tbc 
"operiBWiK  (»1|k  wme  ponioii  of  the  book,  ihe 
"  very  sagely  remarked  lo  the  aidmiiiDg  paraoo '  that 
'•tkenwMcoa«dcr»bIe  repetition  in  Rollin..'  How- 
"  ever,  I  beg  Miss  Clarence^  pardon,  and  really  ' 
"  take  sfaasie  to  mytelf  for  any  tUirespect  to 
"  one  so  neaHy  aad  dearly  allied  to  my  excellent 
"friend,  fa^  fiitfaer.  The  truth  is,  1  faavs  bees  a 
"  good  deal  vexed  by  having  her  Berionsly  proposed 
"  to  Bie  at  «  moM  worthy  iDtttriiHMual  enterprise, 
"  by  Kveral  of  my  friends,  who  flatter  me  by  say- 
"ingt  it  woi^  be  as  acceptable  alliance  to  the 
"  &tber,  and  that  I  want  nothing  but  fortane  (o 
"  mak«  a  fignre  in  lile.  .  Now  that  is  jtwt  witpt  I 
"do  not  wanL  I  hvrc  my  own  ambition,  but, 
"  thai^  God,  it  does  not  r«n  io  that  vulgar  channel. 
"  I  honor  my  professitHi,  amoug  other  reasons,  be- 
'*  canae  it  -does  not  hold  tbrth  the  lure  of  wealth. 
"  I  wonid  pT^ss  on  in  tin  noble  career  before  me, 
"  my  eye  Cxed  oo  such  men  at  Emmet  snd.  Wells, 
"  and  if  I  atlun  eminence  it  shall  be  as  diey  hs\'e 
"  attained  ft,  by  the  noblest  mean^— the  actrieve- 
"  ments  of  the  mind ;  and  the  enunetice  shall  be 
''  too,  1^  that  'holy  hill  of  the  Lord,  to  wfaicli 
"  none  shall  ascend  bnt  those  that  wash  thar  hands 
"  in  mnoccncy.'  If  yon  havt  the  common  prejudicei- 
"  againft  my  profession,  yon  may  think  this  holy 
"  loll  as  inaccessible  to  lawyers,  as  the  promised 
■Maud  was  to  the  poor  unning  Israelites.  But 
"  allow  me,  by  way  of  an  apt  illustration  of  my  own 
"  ideas,  to  repeat  to  yOB  a  compUnwnt  I  recnve^ 
,  "  from  Agrippa,  aa  old  negro-servant  of  my  fa- 
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"tber.  He  cane  into  n^  office  aad  iooiaag 
"  roQDd  with  great  coiaplaceacy,  md.  >  Wril,  Mu- 
"  ter  Oera]d,  yon've  raly  got  to  be  a  sqaire.' 

<t  I  Yes,  Grip ;  but  I  hope  yon  do  not  think  that 
"  kwyns  caimot  be  good  men.' 

"  '  No,  tlitt  I  don't  sir ;  dean  faands  mmt  do  a 
"great  deal  of  dirty  work  in  thiivorld.' 

"  I  ahall  new  undertake  a  doubtfiU  cauae— ane- 
"  cessi^  iffaldi  I  believe  the  best  ethics  inclnde 
"  among  our  legal  duties — Hithoat  coniofing  mycelf 
"  with  Agrippa't  apothegn.  But  enougfa,  md  too 
"  much,  of  egotism.  One  woad  as  to  your  womanly 
"  fancy  that  Hiss  Clarenoe  blushed  at  the  mentian  of 
"my  same;  I  never  knew  a  wc^an  that  had  not  a  gift 
"  ibr  seeing  blushes  and  tears.  Poor  Uiss  Clarence ! 
"Never  was  there  a  laore  gratuitous  fancy  than 
"  this. 

"  And  now,  my  deai  madamt  for  a  more  agreefr- 
"  ble  topic.  When  do  you  return  *(o  the  city  !  I 
"  am  beccwilng  desperate.  My  dear  pother  has 
"  been  at  Schooley's  monntaiD  for  the  last  four 
"  weeks ;  and  nnce  yo«ir  parting  ■  God  bless  yon,' 
"  I  have  not  exchanged  one  word  with  '  Heaven's 
"  last,  best  work.'  My  condition  reminds  me  of  a 
"  playi  wrhten  by  a  friend  of  mine,  which  was  re> 
"  turned  to  him  by  the  manager,  with  diis  conunent, 
*' '  It  will  not  do,  sir.  Why  there  is  not  a  woman  in 
**  it^  and  if- your  men  were  heroes  or  angels,  they 
'*  must  bk  damned  witliont  ^bmen.'  Now  I  am  fttr 
'*'«noagh  from  being  hero  or  angel;  bat  there  isno 
**  paradise  to  me  without  women-^withont  you,  my 
"  dear  madam'  '    ■  and — my  mother.    I  piu  her  in, 
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"  Botto  mnck  for  doty's,  u  fbrtnth's  take.  Com- 
"  mead  ne  -to  Kin  Emilie;  it  is  no  wonder  she 
"  Aoald  lore  the  coantiy — aQ  that  is  iweet,  beau- 
"  tifiil,  and  iaspiriag  in  aatvre,  is  allied  to  her> 

"  My  temper  wai  put  to  the  teat  the  other  day  oa 
"  bat  ooesimt ;  or  more  o»  yours,  than  h«rs.  Tom 
"  Reynolds  joined  me  on  the  Battery.  <  So,'  said 
"  he,  '  yonr  fnend  Mrs.  Laytui  has  niade  a  grand 
"  match  for  her  peei^ess  daughter !'  ' 

"  '  How  ?  to  what  do  you  allade  ?' 

" '  Bless  me !  yoa  hav^  not  heard  that  Emilie 
''  Lsgrton  is  engaged  lo  (he  rich  Spaniard,  Pe- 
"driUo? 

"  *  Pshaw !  that  is  too  absurd.  Pedrillo  is  a  fo-' 
''  reigner,  nnknown,  and  twice  Miss  Layton's  age,' 

"  '  Hett  bagatelles,  my  dear  sir.  He  is  rich ;  and 
"  put  what  you  please  in  the  o^er  scale,  and  it  kicks 
"  the  beam,  that  is,  if  fathers  and  mothers  are  to 
"  strike  the  balance.' 

"'Upon  my  word,  you  do  them  great  bo- 
"  nor ;  bat  in  this  case  I  fancy  Miss  Layton's  own 
"  incUnations  will  be  consnlteU.' 

"  ■  Tout,  mievx,  Pedrillo  is  a  devilish  genteel 
"  fellow,  handsome  enough,  and  has  a  very  insion- 
*'  ating  address.     What  more  can  a  girl  ask  for  ^ 

"  I  was  not,  as  you  may  suppose,  my  dear  ma- 
-'  dam,  fool  enough  to  throw  away  any  sentiment  Mr 
"  a  man  destitute  of  the  first  principles  so  which 
'*  sentiment  is  founded.  So  we  parted;  but  I  was 
"  indignsnt  that  rumor  should  for  a  moment  class 
"  yon  with  persons  who  are  degraded  far  below  the 
"level  ofthoac  pagan  parents  who  abandon  their 
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"  children  to  the  ekmnite,  or  sacrifice  tbem  to  their 
"  divinities.  Of  all  tfae  moiti^riDg  spectacka  of  ci- 
"  viliied  life,  I  know  noae  se  revolting  as  a  parent 
"  — a  motket — who  is  govenied  by  mnccDaiy  rao- 
"  tires  in  controlling  the  cotmubial  destiny  of  a 
"  daughter!  But-why  this  to  you,  who  ere  lode- 
"  pendent^  to  a  fault,  (I  should  say,  if  the  fueen  could 
'*  do  wrong,)  of  all  peenniaty  connderadtms  ? 

"  But  ray  letter  is  so  long,  that  my  msral  has 
"little  chance  of  b^g  read;  so  here  is  an  end 
"  of  it.  Return,  I  beseech  you,  ny  dear  Mrs.  Liay- 
*'  ton ;  OMhing  has  any  tendency  to  fill  the  vacancy 
"  you  malieln  the  Hie  of  your  devoted  frinid  and 
"  servant, 

"  Gerald  Roscoe." 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

■'  Rural  recreatima  linotd,  uid  books  *t  home,  u-e  tiw  umoceui 
pleamret  of  &  man  who  Is  early  wiae,  and  givea  IbrMuie  no  moie 
tuIdofbimUiAiiof  iwcewityhBiDQat."  Divrax. 

The  sestiiKot  of  Dryd«i,  which  we  have  [wefix- 
ed  to  th»  cbnpter,  acGorde4  with  Mr.  Clareiice' 
news,  Bn4  wiQ  in  part  explain  his  preference  of  a 
lOral  life.  But  he  bad  other  reasons— reasons  that 
nntiier.  began  nor  terminated  with  himself.  The 
formation  of  Gertrude's  character  was  the  first  object 
of  his  life,  and  be  wished)  while  it  was  flexible,  to  secnre 
ibr  it  the  happiest  external  influences.  He  believed 
that  direct  instraction,  the  raoM  caieAdl  inculcation 
of  wise  precepts,  and  the  constant  vigiiancejif  a  tia- 
gle  iadividnal,  (even  thoagh  that  inilividned  be  a 
patent,)  are  insignificant,  r^mpared  with  the  mdi-. 
rect  influences  that  cannot  he  controlled,  or  witU 
wfaM  has  been  so  ha^^Uy  called  tbe  '  education  of 
ciMnmstances.'  He  wished  to-inspire  his  child  with 
modenttiMi  and  htunility.  %e  was  sarroooded  by 
the  indnlgaicieB  of  a  luxaiions  town-establi^uoent, 
and  exposed  to  the  flatteries  of  tbe  fiivoloas  and 
fitoHsb.  He  wished  to  give  her  a  knowledge  and 
ri{^  esdmate  of  the  Jost  uses  and  responubilitieg  of 
the  ibrtane  of  which  she  was  to  be  the  dispenser. 
ffit  lessons  would  be  counteracted  in  a  socie^  ifhere 
wealth  WIS  made  the  basis  of  aristocracy  and  fashion. 
He  wished  to  infose  a  taMe  for  rational  and  intellec- 


146  eLAMBKCE;  «tt 

tDal  punuits.  How  wu  this  to  be  achieved  amidst 
the  *desr  fi\-e  hundred  frieodB*  she  had  ioberited 
G-oin  her  mother — the  flippant  idlers  (tf  fiuhionable 
life? 

Mr.  Clarence:  was  too  mach  of  a  philosopher  to 
CO*.'  lema  en  maae  the  class  of  fashuMwble  society. 
He  knew  there  were  individna)  exceptions  to  iu  ge- 
neral character,  but  he  regarded  them  as  the  golden 
wnds  borne  on  the  current,  not  giving  it  a  new  di- 
'  Tection.  He  esteemed  the  devotees  to  morning  vi- 
^ts  and  evening  parties  as  the  mere  foam  on  the 
fountain  of  life— as  having  no  part  in  its  seiious  nses 
or  porposes.  He  felt  ■  a  benevolent  compawion  for 
them ;  they  seemed  to  him  like  the  aninstmeted  deaf 
and  dumb,  bieings  onconBcioui  trf*  the  ridi  facvlties 
dumbering  withis  them ;  faculties,  tftat  if  awakened 
and  active,  and  directed  to  the  ends  for  which  they 
were  designed  by  their  beneficent  Creator,  would 
change  the  aspect  of  socie^. 

Mr.  Clarence  was  not  diappointed  in  many  of  the 
benefits  he  expected  from  his  daughter  passing  ^ 
noviciate  of  her  lite  in  the  country.  She  learned  to 
love  nature  from  an  acqeaintance  and  faoiiliarity 
with  its  sublimest  forms,  and  most  touching  aspects. 
Those  glorious  revelations  of  their  Author  refined 
her  taste,  and  elevated  her  imagination  and  ber  af- 
fectioD!*  to  an  habitual  communion  with  Him. 

In  a  simple  state  of  society,  she  felt  the  power  of 
her  wealth  only  in  its  wiae  and  benevolent  uses.  She 
learned  to  view  people  and  things  as  they  are,  with- 
out the  f^se  glare  of  artificial  socie^.  Her  domet- 
tic  energies  were  called  forth  by  die  necesnties  of  a 
c-ountry-establiEhment,  which,  with  «1I  Ae  fat^ties  of 
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weal^,  does,  it  amn  be  ODafessed,  sometunes  re- 
quire from  ttte  lad;  of  the  menage  the  skill  of  an  *c- 
toal  operabir. 

In  this  edacation  of  drcmnstances,  there  was  one 
which  had  a  paramount  influence  on  the  character 
of  Genrade  Clarence— her  intercourse  with  her 
father.  Gibbon  has  said,  that  the  affection  aubust- 
ing  between  a  brother  and  sister  is  the  onfy  Platonic 
love.  Has  not  that  gentiment  that  binds  a  father  to 
Ub  dangfaler,  the  same  geoeroeity  and  tenderness 
arising  from  the  distinction  of  seies,  and  with  that 
something  higher  and  holier  ? 

A  parent  stands,  as  it  wer0,  on  die  verge  of  two 
worlds,  and  blends  the  fears  and  h<^)es  of  both.  He 
feels,  those  anxieties  and  dreads  ±at  vise  froni  an 
experience  of  the  uncertainties  of  this  life,  and  that 
inexpressible  teademess,  and  those  ilUmitablo  desires, 
that  extend  to  the  eternal  herealVer. 

Mr.  Clarence  had  perhaps  an  undue  anxiety  in 
regard  to  the  posuble  evils  of  the  present  life,  ffis 
nund  never  quite  recovered  froni  the  melancholy 
infused  into  it  by  die  reladon  of  his  fatb^s  history. 
The  riioduDg  death  of  fats  son  nearly  destroyed 
for  the  time  his  mental  faculties,  and  perma- 
nently impaired  bis  health.  He  timidly  sbnmk 
from  every  form  of  evil  that  might  -  assail  his  chUd, 
not  connderiog  that  she  had  the  unabated  ardor,  and 
the  dastic  spirit  that  are  necessary  to  sustaio  the  bur- 
den of  life.  Qertruds's  character,  originally  of  a 
firm  texture,  was  strengthened  by  her  father's  tuni- 
ca. Her  resolution  and  cheerfubieag  «er«  always 
eqaal  to  bis  demandk,  and  these  were  sometimes  do- 
reaionaUe.  His  •^citnde  sometiines  d^enerated 
13» 
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to  weakness,  luid  h»  setisibility  to  petolnnce.  To 
these  Gertrode  opposed  a  resoluteness,  and  eqna-^ 
nimity,  that  to  a  careless  and  superficial  obseirer 
might  seeiB  coldness ;  bat  such  know  not  how  care- 
fully the  fire  that  is  used  only  for  holy  pnrposes  is 
concealed  and  gaardcd. 

But  our  fair  readers  may  be  cnrioas  to  know 
whether  Oertrnde's  rustication  was  to  be  perpetual  ? 
whether  the  matrimonial  opportuDities  of  a  rich 
heiress,  were  to  be  circumscribed  to  the  few  chancer 
of  a  country-lottery  ?  and  whether  she  had  arrived 
at  the  age  of  nineteen  without  nny  pretenders  to  her 
ezcluuve  favor?  Certainly  not.  The  spirit  of  enter- 
prise, in  every  form,  is  too  alert  in  our  country  to 
pemnt  the  hand  of  an  heiress  to  remain  onsoli- 
cited,  and  Gertrude  Clarence  was  addressed  by 
!iait(H«  of  every  quality  and  degree.  Clergymen, 
doctors,  lawyers,  and  forwarding  mereluaita,  ad- 
dressed, we  should  perhaps  say  approached  her,  for 
they  soon  found  something  in  the  atnxtsphere  of 
Clamtceville  that  chilled  and  nipped  tbrir  young 
hopes — tbey  soon  felt,  all  but  die  most  obtuse,  that 
CS^trode  Clarence  was  no  game  for  the  mere  for- 
tune-hunter. 

But,  atk  my  fair  young  readers,  did  she  pass  the 
most  snaceptible  years  of  her  life  without  any  of 
those  emotions  and  visions  that  disturb  all  oar  ima- 
ginations f  She  had  her  dreattis,  ber  bean-ideal. 
Her  memory  had  retained  the  image  of  a  certain 
j*outh  who  had  appeared  to  her  in  alt  the  graces  of 
dawning  manhood  when  she  was  a  very  young 
and  unobserved  child.  In  her  memory  be  had 
been  agaociated  with  ber  bro^r,  so  fondly  loved. 
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SO  long  and  deeply  tameated.  In  her  faopeg — 
no,  tier  thon^ti  did  not  take  m>  definite  a  form — 
in  her  vinons,  there  wu  ovS  perMHufication  of  ai\ 
dnt  to  her  imaginition  wak  noble,  gracefii],  and 
captivating.  Her  father  uawittingly  cheriihed  tfaiB 
preposeaiion. 

Hit  debt  1o  the  RoKoe  fiunily,  and  hi»  love  to  its 
departed  tnemberc,  inapired,  natandly,  a  very  strong 
interest  in  Gerald,  now  iu  sole  representative.  Ge- 
rald's personal  merit  confirmed  this  interest.  Mr. 
Clarence  delighted  to  talk  of  him  to  Gcrtmde,  to 
dwell  on  and  magnify  his  rare  qualities.  He  main- 
tained a  constant  correspondence  iritfa  Mb*  Clareoce, 
and  his  gracefol  and  spirited  letters  seeined  to  im- 
part to  her  ftcqaaintance  with  his  character,  the 
vividness  of  personal  totercoarse. 

It  was  nataral  that  Mr.  Clarence,  in  looking  for- 
ward to  the  probable  contingency  of  Gertrade's  taav- 
fiage,  shontd  in  his  own  mind  fix  on  Gerald  Roscoe, 
as  the  only  pe^on  to  whom  he  would  willing^r  re- 
sign her  ;  but  it  certainly  was  not  prudent  to  inffase 
tt  predilection  into  her  mind,  and  tanoarisfa  that  pre- 
dilection without  calculating  all  the  chances  against 
its  gratification,  and  that  fatal  bat  unthongkt  of 
chance,  that  her  sentiment  might  not  be  reciprocated. 

Bat  we  are  in  danger  of  anticipating,  and  we 
proceed  to  give  a  day  at  Clarenceville  which  will 
enable  our  readers  to  judge  of  onr  heroine's  cha- 
racter, from  its  derelopement  in  action,  a  mode  as 
much  more  satisfactory  than  mere  description,  as  a 
book  tiian  its  table  of  contents. 

Mr.  Clarence'  house  was  no  *  shingle  palace,'  bat 
a  well  bnilt,  spacious,  and  commo^oos  modem  edi- 
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fice,  itandiiig  on  a  gentle  dope  oa  ^te  oortbeast 
shfNre  of  one  of  the  beKUtUul  lakes  i&  the  w^Btern 
part  of  the  state  of  Ne*  York.  The  poeition  of  the 
house  was  jadiciougly  selected  to  economise  snn- 
•hine,  and  soft  breeseB,  the  luxuries  of  a  cUmate 
where  winter  reigos  for  six  months.  Ltlerallya  the 
monarch  of  all  he  surreyed,  Mr.  Clarence'  right  of 
proper^  bad  eaahled  him  to  save  from  the  relentless 
axe  (ri*  the  settler,  a  fine  extent  of  forest  trees  that 
■bettered  him  from  the  biting  north  winds,  and 
riung  in  strait  and  lofty  columns,  a  '  lonely  depth 
of  unpierced  woods'  offered  a  tempting  retreat  to  the 
romantic  and  the  contemplative ;  or  to  those  more 
apt  to  seek  its  '  lonely  depths,'  the  sportsman  and 
deer-hunter.  Betwe«i  the  house  and  tbe  lake,  not  a 
tree  had  been  suffered  to  remain  to  intercept  the 
view  of  the  clear  qiarkliDg  sheet  of  water,  the  soul 
of  the  scene. 

The  lawn  was  circnlar,  and  surrounded  with 
shrabs  and  flowers,  which  Gertrude  loved  better 
than  any  thjng.  not  of  human  kind. 

Sweet-briars,  corcoruses,  pasdoo-flowers,  and 
hoBe3^sud[les,  wreathed  the  pillars  of  tbe  piaua ; 
and  tbe  garden  which  was  a  little  on  tbe  right  of 
the  bouse,  and  filled  with  fruit-trees,  and  arranged  in 
terraces,  covered  with  grapes,  tempered  tbe  bolder 
ieatnreg  of  the  scene  with  an  air  of  cinlisation,  re- 
finement,  and  ev«i  luxury.  The  opposite  shore  of 
tbe  lake,  was  mountainous,  wild,  and  nigged,  and 
enriched  with  many  an  Indian  tradition.  The  lake 
was  not  a  barren  sheet  of  water,  but  dotted  with 
islands,  some  without  a  tree  or  sfamb,  green,  fresh, 
and  smooth,  looking  as  if  they  mi^bt  have  been' 
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tbe  eaat-<^  mandes  of  dke  tylvm  deities ;  odiers 
were  Nobowerrd  with  treet,  lod  overgrown  witb 
oattTe  grape-vioei,  that  had  leaped  from  branch 
to  InraDch,  ^d  hong  tbrir  kafy  (bnperies  on  every 
bough. 

JjMs  romantic,  but  not  teas  ^reeable  objects  ter- 
minated  tbe  peripeotive ;  a  dirivlng  village,  witb  its 
cburcb^,  academy,  and  cowl-house,  and  all  tbe  in" 
signia  of  an  advancing,  busy  pt^olatiqn. 

The  day  we  have  mentioiied  waalhat  i^qMuiited  for  ^ 
Mrs.  Laytm  and  die  Upcow  to  dine  atCIareiKeviUe. 
Any  intemiption  of  his  cqitomaiy  occupations  was 
apt,  before  breakfast,  to  disturb  Mr.  CUrence'  se- 
renity. The  demon  of  dy^Kpna  was  then  lord  of 
tbe  ascendant.  When  he  entered  tbe  breakfast  par- 
ku-,  Gertrude  and  Mr.  Seton  only  were  there. 
"  Where  is  the  breakfast,  Cenrade  f"  be  asked.  "  1 
bope  yon  do  not  mean  to  wait  tta  Miss  Enutie. 
Toung  ladies  should  really  learn  ihat  good  man- 
ners requre  them  to  rise  at  the  family  hours." 

"  £milie  was  up  witb  tbe  birds,  papa,  and  faas 
gone  to  wah." 

"To  walk!  fny  dear  child,  how  could  yo^per- 
mit  her  to  eipose  herself  to  tbe  morning  ur  ?" 

"  I  was  asleep." 

"  Asleq> !  Nothing  is  more  fetal  to  health  than 
sleqHog  in  tbe  morning.  I  have  mentJbned  Ijo  you 
the  anecdote  of  Lord  Mansfield,  Gertrude  ?" 

"Oyes,  papa."  And  Gertrude  conid  scsrcely 
'  repress  a  smile,  when  she  recoHected  bow  many  limea 
it  had  been  meatiOKd  to  ber. 

*'  I  presume,  Gertrude,  H  k  not  necessary  lowait 
breakfivt  fbr  Min  Layton." 
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"  Not  at  all,  sir ;  I  bave-drdered  h  already." 
'  Bfr.  CloRBce  walked  to  the  window,  and  unhap- 
pily espied  his  favorite  riding-horse.     "What   a 
stupid  Ecoandrel  John  ia!**  he  exel»iined,  "to  leave 
Ranger  in  tlie  bud." 

Seton  started  from  -his  seat : '"  It  was  not  J<^, 
sir ;  I  have  been  riding,  and  I  took  it  for  granted 
that  John  would  see  the  horse." 

'*)  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Seton ;  but  really,  sir, 
it  is  not  agreeable — it  is  not  the  thing  to  use  a  horse 
in  this  way."  Poor  Seton  went  irith  all  posuble  . 
baste  to  repwr  his  fault,  while  Mr.  Clarence  conti- 
nued, "Such  imbecility  is  really  too  bad;  twenty 
good  shades  within  as  nany  ^ards.  He  '  took  it  for 
grantad  John  would  see'  the  horse ;'  this  '  takisg  it 
for  granted'  is  juit  the  differmce  between  those  that 
get  along  to  the  world,  and  those  ^at  slump 
through.  Do  youJuiow  why  Sanh  does  not  tning 
die  breakfast,  Gtertrude  ?*' 

"  I  hear  her  coming,  sir." 

"Vliat  are  you  looking  at,  Gertrude  f  Ob,  I 
see— Ranger  has  got  away  from  Louis ;  1  expected 
iL  Sarah,  send  John  instantly  here."  *  Mr.  Cla- 
rence threw  up  the  sash,  and  would  hate  expressed 
his  impatient  displeasure  to  S^on,  but  Gertrude  laid- 
her  hand  on  his  arm : 

"  My  dear'  father !  Louis  is  not  well  this  monn 
ing." 

Hr.  Clarence  pat  down  the  window,  walked  once 
or  twice  across  the  room,  and  asked  for  the  Edin- 
burgh-Review. Gertrude  looked"  on  the  tables,  on 
tbe  book-selves,  on  the  piano,  on  evfery  thing  that 
could  Hpport  ft  book;  but  Jhe  I^ondon  Qiutrteriy, 
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the  North  Ameikan,  the  Idterary  Gmiette.  New' 
Montbly,  Ladiea'  Magwfioe,  the  AaaUctie,  Eclec- 
tic, every  thing  bat  the  Edinfcurgh,  wai  fordMom- 
hig' — that  bad  vawshed. 

"  There  ii  do  use  in  looking,  Gertrude ;  it's  gone 
of  conrse ;  it's  of  bo  consequence )  the  bre^dast  is 
here."  They  sat  dorn;  bat  here  a  new  lerieg  of 
trials  commenced.  The  coffee  wag  buroed  toe  much, 
and  Mr.  Clarence  nude  his  daily  remark,  th«t  he 
believed  all  the  difflcalty  night  be  remedied,  if  peo- 
ple would  ^ay  roatt  coSk,  iasteiid  of  burnt  coffee. 
Then  the  dyipepdc  bread  had  been  forgotten,  -and 
the  family  bread  was  underbaked ;  the  fish  was  cold, 
and  the  eggs  were  stRle.  Sarah  was  inquired  of, 
'  why  fresh  eggs  bad  n«t  been  gotten  from  John  ' 
Smith's.' 

"Mr.  Smith  don't  calculate  to  part  with  any 
more  tiH  after  lodependence." 

"Idaresay;  itis  all  independence  to  our  fannbig 
gentry !  Has  Mrs.  .Carter  brongbt  the  fowls  for 
dinfter,  Sarah  ?" 

"  No,  sir ;  she  has  concluded  not  to." 

"  What  is  the  meaning  of  that?" 

"  Whyy^h*,  die  says  poor  Bi%  reared  them,  and 
she  don't  Ion  to  span  thAn." 

"  Nonsense !  tell  John  to  go  down  and  teH  her  I 
must  have  diem."  ■ 

"  I  have  another  errand  for  John  to  do  at  the 
^ame  time,"  whispered  Miss  Clarence  to  the  ^rl; 
"  tell  him  to  wait  till  after  breakfast." 

While  these  damestlc  inquiries  had  been  making, 
Miss  Clarence  had  prepared  some  remarkably  fine 
black  tea,  jnst  recdved  from  New  Yorkr-the  gtr- 
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dencr  bvl  sent  ia  a  basket  of  itnnrtterties,  die  first 
product  of  tibe  searati — wmA  die  Cook  had  ibuad  a 
iDsl^d  loaf  of  die  lavoriie  bie^d ;  and  wben  Mias 
Emilie  layUM  returned  from  ber  mdk,  ail  radiant 
and  gloffjng  widi  htwtitif,  bealtb,  and  spiritB,  ifr. 
Clareoce  was  in  the  best  hmnor  poaiil^  "  Up 
mx-ibt  Bnn^  and. up  rose  £only!"  be  exclBiBttd. 
^'Pardon  me,  my  ckai;  Uttla  girl,  I  do^ot  oAen  • 
qnotCf  cvfln  pnwe ;  bm  you  look  w  Hke  the  tpirit  of 
die  jscundntorniag" — be  drew  her  cbak  doseto  him- 
■elf^  kiBsed  her  white  dfanpled  band — ' '  tl^e  prinlege 
«{  an  .<M  m»D,  Mies  Kmilie-Mlon't  Ipok  caa^down, 
-  Ixinic;  every  dog  ipuU  have  bis  day." 
-  *<  What  delight&i  qnrits  yon  are  In,  Mr.  Cla- 
'  rei^ !", said  the  yoottg  lady.  ' 

''  Spirits  r  ah  my  dear  Mipa  Emilie,  blm  yott- 
surs  that  you  did  aot  see  me  half  ab  hour  sdoner. 
I  have  been  tonnenliBg' poor  ^Qertrude  and  liooia; 
bat  !  can't  help  it — I  befieve  Bjurits,  Eensibilitj^  eve- 
ry thing,'  aa«  ficiendof  min<  ttya,  depend  on  the 
,  state  of  the  stonach.  Don't  eat  that  egg — take 
iome  of  these  "strawbenvs,  Miss  Laytonj  they  are 
delicious 'AoHf  boU." 
'  *  **  I  prefer  the  e^,  sir^  I  am  vei^i  briBgry.** 

"Stop,  my  dear  girl!  don't  yon  kti4fv,ytn  should 
(dway*  open  an  egg  at  the  obtuse  end,  tuid  if  it  is 
jterfecdy  fuU  to  the  shell,  \t  is  fretfa ;  I  haw  tried  the 
experiment  all  suogmer,  and  I  have  not  fodnd  half « 
down  good  ones."  ■  '    .    . 

.  ^  And  I  hare  bp>^Q  ail  nune  iii  the  nuddle,  ^id 
never  found  a  poo/ one,"  said  Mis*  Lkyton,  dasMng 
hers  out,  and  proceeding  to  eat  it  with  tbe  keen  relish 
of  a  youtbfbl  and  sijmulated  ^pe6te- 
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"  I  HM  4«i-^  like  thu.  Ifiu  ZnuBe ;  tint  nwkeE 
aU  Ae  ditTemMeio  Kfe,  tite  ^feimce  between  sach 
a  poor  fidgety  oeatmre  as  I  am,  aaA  null  a  happy 
■pint  ai.yours.  -Go  on,  ay  dear  child,  and  breAk 
yonr.eggs  in  the  middte  for  ever;  but'etcue  me,  I 
liave  an  errand  that  mmfth*  done  inmediately,'*  and 
lie  rose,  to  leave  tfaeromn. 

.  *'Ai«y»ngoin(f-lD  fte  wilbv-CBrtflr's?"  aAed 
Gcrtmdk,  with  a  very  significant  flBoile. 

"Yeft^"  aBd^thoagh,Mr.  CHaKn^e  tnt  tii&l^^  be 
siqUed  in  wtanh  * 

<*  It  18  snneCMary.  John  was  directed  noC  to  d» 
the  emnd  til  aOor  baeakiint."  * . 

"  There  it  is — see  there,  Miss  Emilie^*^^  ffood 
Oertrdde  liai  wtmd  me  from  P^yiiiK  V*>b  Beard 
on  a  poor  widow's  chickens  this  mdnin^.  ^  The 
fanod  of  a  Heavett-ft^akeo  boy  of  heat  who 
has  bean  drowned  is  the  lake  this  Mtnoier — the 
only  good  thing  the  graceless  little  dog  ever  did,  was 
ta  rear  thaw  chickeaB.  It  wirald  bavs  been  a  worse 
cast  tfaui  tfaatttfUie  aadow's  cttm,  immonalind  by 
Fetaelom — aH  die  peokry  in  Chiistendom  wiaild  not 
bare  made-  up  the  lost'  Urhm;  and  she  would  have  . 
sent  them,  poor  son} !  whe  would  havV  surrendered 
her  life,  if  ettbbr  G^rtrufle  or  I  had.  repaired  iu" 

Mr.  C^T«nc»  had  resumed  bis  seat,  moi  taken  up 
a  aewsimpa,  -when  a  servant  ebteMd  with  latter^ 
Aom-tha  poat-officc ;  they  were*  distribnted  aacord- 
ktg  to  ^eir  diflmiit  dffpctioos.  ~  Mia  Layton 
looked  cdoKiant  and  diaturbed,  and  re^^atod  to  her 
ajwrtment.-  Afr.  dareno*  broke  tbe  seal  of  his, 
s^ng  itwM  a  short  bnnneu-letter,  and  tl»t  be 
had  left  Us  spectacles'  in  Ae  libwry;  be  asked 
Vol.  I.  14 
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Gertrad«  toreadiltollin].  Sbe  accordiof^y  leaned 
over  bis  shoulder,  and  read  as  foDows  :  "  I  have 
"  ifaoa^t  over  and  over  again  what  I  told  yon  the 
'^day  weparted.  I  am  right — ^It  is  aQ  fiidge — there 
'*  is  no  lion  in  the  way.  I  teU  yon  again,  make  hay 
"  while  the  sun  Bfainea — strike  while  the  iron  is  hot 
'*  —clench  the  nail" — Lionis  na||pd  from  his  seat, 
bnt  Miss  Clarence  witboot  obRrviiW  hm,  read  on, 
"  straws  show  wUch  way  the  wind  Irowe.  If  I  have 
"  eyes,  it  sets  from  ibe  right  qnarter— delays  «re 
**  dangerous.  A  certain  perMn's  Mk  hangs  by  a 
"  thread,  and  when  he's  gone,  she's  ani;^tb  the  dty, 
"  and  snapped  op  by  the  dancUes— three  fanndied 

"tbooaand '*  ^i   .  ■/    _ 

«  9top,  for  God'i  sake  \"  cried  Setdn,  and  saatcU- 
ing  the  lett^,  flushed  and  trembling,  be  inituidy  d»- 
ai^teared.  Mr.  Clarence  closed  th(  door  after  him, 
and  turning  to  Gertrude,  asked  her  what  could  be 
the  meaning  of  this.  Gertrude  was  in  tears ;  for  a 
moment  ^  could  not  reply,  but  taking  np  a  letter . 
Seton  bad  dropped,  and,  glandng  at  It  and  looking 
at  die  rignature,  "  It  is  so,"  she  laid;  "  tbe  letters 
are.  both  from  that  vulgar  brother  of  Seton— tfaey 
were  miKUrected — this  was  meant  lor  yon."  .^  r 
The  letter  tlesigiied  for  Mr.  Clarence'  eye,  was  as 
follows  :  "  Reelected  Sir — [  take  the  IQierty,  by 
"  return  of  mail,  to  tendo*  my  sincere  thanks  to  you 
"  and  Miss  Clarence,  for  yoOr  poliUDesa  to  me 
'■  during  my  late  vint  to  my  esteemed  brodier.  It 
"was  very  gratUj^g  to  m«  to  find  your  health  so 
"mncb  hnproved,  and  my  brother  so  pleasut]^ 
"  ataated  in  your  valued  fimily.  I  think  t  may 
"«iy  Lewis  deserves  his  good  fortune— he  has  al- 
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"ways  been  a  remariiably  uonvct  young  idro, 
"ItOmtbaM.  Itwu  a  diMppoilitramt  to  mj  bdicr, 
"  after  giving  kim  a  fiberal  education,  that  lie 
**  iboold  take  nich  a  torn  for  paintiog ;  bat  AllMon, 
"  oar  great  painter,  says  bt  haa  a  remaikable  talent 
**  that  way,  so  tbat  diere  a  a  good  prospect,  if  he 
"sboaldgotoforrigncooBtrieSithathemay,  atwoiG 
"  fiiture  day,  become  bi  celebrated  as  Sir  Benjamin 
"  West;  but  I  for  one  shoold  be  perftctly  content  to 
"  bare  lum  settle  dowo  w  tbe  eoimiry,  and  only 
"  handle  tbe  l>nMh  Str  his  amosemenL  My  wife 
"mold  be  very  ^ad  to  accept  Hiae  Gerlmde'e 
"  invitation,  as  she  is  remarkt^ly  fond  <tf  Louis,  as 
"  indeed  we  all  are.  Tbe  rose  for  Miss  Oerfrnde, 
"  and  the  calliflower  for  younelfi  1  shall  do  myself 
"  the  pieasnre  to-  send  by  Ae  first  opportunity.  TUL 
"■  then  believe  ma^  sir,  with  mncb  respect  and  esteem, 
*^  and  gratitude,,  to  yoa  and  to  Miss  Oeftiude, 
"  Yonr  very  obedient, 

"  famible  servantt 
"WlU-WM  SlTOfl."^ 
/'It  iff -too  bad,"  ndd  Mr.  Chumce,  "tobe  ex- 
pected to  be  the  dupe  af  slKb  a  vulgar,  grovelling 
wretch.     Is  it  possible,  Gertrude,  tbat  Louis  has 
any  thing  in  commoa  with  this-base  fellow  f" 

"  Nolhjiog,  my  dear  father,  nothing." 

"  Has  be  in  any  way  indicated  ao  iatentfon  of 
addressing  you  r* 

»  Never." 

Mr.  Clarence  passed  for  a  moBiep^  and  then 
added,  "  Pardon  me,  my  dear  child,  for  catecUting 
yon  a  little  forther ;  have  yoa  any  reason  to  tUnk: 
thai  Louis  loves  yon  ?" 
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"  I  believe  be  does." 

Gertrude's  tears  dropped  fait  on  the  letter  wfaicb 
she  Btill  held  in  her  baud,  folding  and  refiilding  h. 
Mr.  Clarence  walked  up  and  down  the  romn,  till 
suddenly  stopfung,  he  said;  "Setoo  is  not  all  I 
could  have  wished  for  yon,  n^  dear  Gertrude — his 
delicate  health— ^4he  nervous,  susceptible  constitutioD 
of  Ins-  mind,  are,  according  to  my  ww  of  things, 
great  evils — but  be  is  pure,  and  dirinlerested,  and 
talented.  I  reverence  a  sentiment  of  genaine  affec- 
tion. It  is  crtiel  to  disappoint  or  trifle  with  it. 
I  see  yotur  emotion,  Gertrude,  your  wishes  shall 
govern  mine.**' 

Miss  Clarence  subdued  her  agitation— "  Too 
nisnaderstand  my  emotion,  or,"  she  said ;  "  I  was 
grieved  that  Mr.  Seton  should  have  beeA  so  oitf- 
raged,  insulted,  that  I  should  myself  have  dragged 
forth  feelings  that  be  has  never  betrayed  hut  iiH 
voluntarily-^my  dear  father,  my  only  wish  is  to  live 
and  die  with  you." 

"  Do  yon  mean  deliberately  to  abjure  matrimony, 
Gertrude?"  asked  her  father,  reassured,  and  ani- 
mated by  discovering  the  real  state  of  his  dangbter*K 
heart. 

"No;  that  would  be  ridiculous ;  but  I. am  sure, 
very  sure,  I  shall  never  marry." 

"  Oh  t  that  is  all.  That  resolution  and  fteling 
will  last,  Gertrude,  till  you  see  some  one  wortfiy  to  ■ 
vanqnkb  it ;  bnt  that  it  exists  now  is  proof  enough 
that  yoo  are  yet  fancy  tree.  Bnt  what  is  to  be  done 
(or  poor  Seton  i  one  t\ang  is  certain,  be  must  leave 
ns." 

"Do  not  tay  so.    We  certainly  can  connn<%  hin^ 
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how  deeply  we  feel  die  iajastice  his  brotber  hu  done 
him — he  is  sick — at  present  inci^ble  of.  the  labw 
of  his  profetsioD — he  has  do  refuge  but  the  house  of 
bii  BonSd  brother.  From  y<m,  my  dear  father,  I 
woold  not  hide  a  shade  a£  feeting^I  do  love  Loois 
SetoD — vith  nstaiiy  afiecticMi" — (Mr.  Clarence 
smiiedy— "  you  are  incredulous— I  could  vohmtarilyl- 
ctmfess  to  Louis  all  I  feel  for  tuote— can  that  be 
kwef 

"  No ;  but  hmr.  (ooa  may  it  become  so  T' 

Never — I,-  am  confident  of  that — I  have  iovo^m- 
taiily  robbed  Ijodis  of  bis  bappioes^— I-  know 
the  exquisite  senniiveDeEs  of  his  mind — If  be 
were  to  leave  tu  now  be  Anght  never  recover  the 
shock  and  mortificatioa  of  bis  brother's  disclosure 
If  be  renakii,  I  think  we  may  by  d^rees  restore 
his  self-respect,  his  selAconfideoce,  and  his  serenity. . 
At  least  let  m  try" 

"  J)o  as  yon  please^  my  nf>ble-imnded  girl.  1' 
am  satisfied  to  tmsteveiy  thing; to  yoq,  snperior-as 
you  are  to  the  heartless  coquetries  and  pruderies  of 
yoor  sex ;  bat  remembel'  we  are  handling-  edged 
tools." 

"  But  not  playing  with  thenr"  replied  Gertrude 
widi  a  fadot  smile ;.  and  then  kissing  her  fioher,  and 
thanking  him.  for  his  compliance,  she.  left  him  and. 
went  to  a  difficdt.task.  She  met  a  servant  isLthe 
cany;  "  Have  you  seen  Mr.  Settm^'  ibeasked.. 

"  Tes  ma'am ;.  and  Miss  Clarence,"  be  added,, 
drawing  closer  to .  her,  and  lowering  hit  voice, 
"  there's  gometiuiig  the  matter  with  Mn  Seton— be 
just  called  me  to  pack  bis  clotbet,  and  be  w«i  all  ior. 
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a  fl«ttef,  and  j|M  walked  aboat  tke  roMnwtAom 
d<ang  the  leut  thing  for  himeeUl" 

"  Mr.  Seton  b  tU,  Jobt,  and  inncta  on  learing- 
lU  >  but  we  msM  pr«vmt  tum.  Ton  would  all  be 
mllmg  to  BUr«e  Uai,  would  yoa  not,  John  ?" 

"  Indeed,  that  woold  we,  Miu  Claranae — a  nke, 
quiet  yonng  man  is  Mr.  Looia." 

"  Then  I  will  try  to  persuade  him  to  stay.  Tell 
him,  John,  I  wish  to  speak  with  hbn  io  the  library." 
Miu  Clarence  having  thui  adroitly  averted  the  gos' 
s^ung  sn*i»cionR  of  the  inferior  departments  oi  the 
•  faimly,  repidred  to  Ae  ltt>rary.  Seton  socm  fol- 
lowed  ber.  He  bad  ao  exprewioo  of  setf«on>nmnd 
and  ofiended  pride,  bordering  on  banghtineffi,  and 
ao  foreign  to  bis  customary,  gentle,  and  lentiventa] 
demeanof,  that  Gcitmde  forgot  ber  prepared  speech 
and  said,  "  Too  arc  not  bfiended,  Louis  f" 

"Ofiended,  Hiss  Clarence!— *!  am  misunder- 
stood— defamed-^^isgraced !"  . 

"  Louis,  you  are  unjust  tt>  yoursek*,  and  onjost  to 
us ;  do  yon  think  that.my  lather  or  I  wouM  give  a 
second  thought  to  that  silly  letter  i" 

Seton  was  soothed.  He  bed  his  eye  on  Ger- 
trude, and  she  proceeded.  "It  is  essmtial  taour 
happiness  that  we  should  understand  cue  anodier 
perfectly.  Have  we  not  in  two  years  too  firmly  es- 
tablished our  mutual  eonfidence  and  friendship  to 
have  them  shaken  by  the  accidents  of  this  morning  f"- 
.She  paused  for  a  moment,  wad  proceeded  with  morp 
emotion.  '*  Louis,  you  know  I  lost  my  only  bro- 
ther. It  is  long  ago  that  he  died,  and  I  was  very- 
young  at  the  time,  but  I  perfectly  remember  the  ten- 
dmiess  I  feU  for  him — remen^r  i  I  sdll  feel  it. 
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Tlw  cbMm  made  by  bit  death  has  aeref  been  filled. 
Yoa  know  my  TMher  is  all  that  a  father  can  be  to 
me,  bat  for  perfect  sympathy  diere  must  be  Biadar 
age,  pannhs,  aod  hope*."  While  Gertmde  dwelt  in 
generals,  ihe  could  talk  widi  the  coolaesB  sf  a  [Ailo- 
at^ier;  bM  as  she  again  approached  pHticolarB,  her 
voice  became  tceninloat. 

"  I  can,  I  do  feel  for  yim,  LouIb,  the  lentiinents  of 
L  siMer's  tolicinide  for  your  booof  and 
I  would  srieet  you  fiom  all  the  world 
to  supply  poor  Frank's  place  to  me.  Toa  will  not 
permit  ^Ige  delkacy,  fottidioa*  scruples,  to  derive 
me  of  the  brother  of  my  electioo  ?  Forget  the  past." 
Seton  made  bo  reply.  "  YoA  do  not  mean  to  re- 
ject me,  Louis?"  she  added,  pl&yfiiUy  extending 
her  hand  to  him.     He  turned  away  ftoa  her. 

"  Oh  Gertrude !  Gertmde-!  why  shoqld  I  deceive 
yon  ?  why  rather  should  I  safier  you  to  delude  yoorself? 
You  imgfat  as  well  hope  to  distS-  gmtle  dews  from 
consunung  fire,  as  to  'convert  the  Mntioieitt  I  feel 
for  you  iato  the  tranquil,  peaceful,  fearless,  satisfied 
love  of  a  brother.  Mine  was  ho  cmnmoB  love-r-it 
subsisted  without  hope  or  expectation-**  self^us-  . 
taining  passion— ihe  light  of  my  eziBtence~thf  es- 
sence of  my  life — a  pure  flame  in  the  inmost,  secret 
sanctuary  of  my  heart— that  sanctuary  has  been  vio- 
lated. I  betrayed,  and  another  has  dishonored 
it.  '■  Foi^et  Ae  pait!'  forget  that  my  thoughts  of 
you  have  been  linked  with  sordid  expectations  and 
base  projectsf  God  knows  I  never,  in  one  pre- 
sumptoous  Dwrnent  aspired  to  you,  but  not  because 
yoa  were  rich.  In  my  eyes,  your  fortune  is  your 
meanest  attribute — nq'  poverty  makes  no  part  of 
inv  humility. 
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''Toil  mnit  not  iaternipt  me,  Ciolrnde.  Ikiwmi 
yonr  generodty — I  know  all  yoa  would  ssy;  but. 
hear  ate  oat,  dow,  while  I  have  courage  to  ipeak. 
of  mywIC  I  have  been  injured,  and  the  worm, 
trodden  on,  you  know,  will  tnm." 

*'  I  mngt  interrupt  you^  Louis ;  I  cannot  bear  to 
hear  yoa  speak  of  yoonelf  in  these  nawortby,  de- 


"  Yon  misunderstand  me.  I  do  not  mean  t^  de- 
grade but  rather  to  justify  myself,  by  making  you 
acquainted  with  the  short,  sad  faijitory  of  my  mind. 
I  know  I  am  weak  and  pusillanimoiu.  Natur?  aniL 
circomstances  have  been  allied  against  me.  I. was 
bom  with  a.  csnstitutionaH  nervous  susceptibili^. 
that  none  of.  my  &nu)y  understood  or  regarded.     V 

.  was  a  tinud,  sensitive  boy.  My  brothers  were  bold 
and  bustling.  Thpy  were  steel-clad  ia  health  and 
hu'dihood,  while  I  shrank,  as  if  my  nerves  were 
bare,  from  every  bf«adi.  TUs,  in  their  estimation, 
was  inferitHity,  and  so  it  became  in  nune.  I  was  ■ 
hnmUed  and  depressed ;  my  life  was  an  aching 

.  void.  1  rese  in  the  morning,  as  poor  Cowper  says 
be  <Ud,  '  like  an  infooai  Gng  obI  of  Acheron, 
covered  with  the  oose  and  mud  of  melancholy,'  and 
my  days  flowed  like  a  half>stagnant  ahd  turbid 
stream,  diat  gives  back  no  image  of  the  bii^t 
liCaven  above  it,  and  tabes  bo  hue  from  the  pleasiml  - 
objects  past  which  it.  ttbscurely  crawls.  Hy  spirit 
was  crushed  ;  I  felt  myself  to  be  a  useless  weed  in  ' 

'  creation,  and  wheal  first  discovered  that  I-possessed 
one  talent— one  redeeming  talent— ^ny  heart  beat 
rath  Uk  ecstasy  that  an  idiot  miiy  feel  when  his 
mindjs  released  from  its  {i^ysicaL  thraldom,  and 
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throfcs  wMi  Ae  first  puhe  c^  iot^ectaa]  life.  That 
taltmt  introdaced  me  to  yon,  Gertnide,  ^ve  me 
estimatioo  in  yansr  eyes,  ww  the  m^imn  of  onr 
daily  intercoorK,  and  I  cherished  and  cnldvatcd  it 
as  if  it  were,  ac  it  in  troth  was,  the  principle  of  life 
to  me.  The  exercise  of  this  talent,  and  the  secret 
iadnlgeAce  of  my  love  for  yon,  were  hcppiness- 
enough.  I  expected  nothing  more :  I  did  not  look 
into  the  Aitur^— I  forgot  the  past.  I  was  satisfied 
with  the  fnll,  pervading  sense  of  present  bhw.  But 
yon  are  wearied,  Miss  Clarence,  and  I  am  in- 
bvsive." 

•'  No,  no,  Mr.  Seton,"  replied  Gfertmde,  raising 
her  head,  and  removing  firom  her  face  the  handker- 
chief that  had  hidden  from  Seton  the  deep  emotion 
with  which  she  listened  to  him.  "  No,  IiouiB,"  she 
ccmtioned  in  the  kindest  and  firmest  t<»e,  "  but 
such  disclorares  are  useless — tb^  may  be  worte 
than  useless." 

"  Crertmde,  I  have  no  terms  to  keep  irith  con- 
sequences, and  I  pray  yon  to  hear  me  out.  My 
tranqnilHty  vanished  like  a  dream,  when,  last  week, 
I  betrayed  liay  passion  to  you.  Your  calmness  and 
gentle  forbearance  soothed  me,  but  it  was  not,  it  is 
not  in  your  power  to  restore  the  set^onfidence  I 
felt  while  my  passion  was  unknown.  A  fever  ie 
preying  on  my  life ;  my  sjHrits  are  disordered. 
This  cruel  letter  of  my  brother  will  shorten  the 
term  of  my  insupportable  existence — for  this  I  thank 
him.  Nodiing  now  remains  but  to  pny  you  to 
raider  me  justice  with  your  father ;  andtobegyon, 
Gerthide,  to  bear  me  kindly  in  your  raemoiy." 
He  took  her  hand  and  pressed  it  to  his  burning  lips. 
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Gertnidc  was  agiUrted  with  dw  cooffioting  sng- 
g«*ti(HU  of  her  pwn  miod.  She  had  sought  the  in- 
terview with  a  definite  and  decided  parpose.  That 
pnipose  wag  now  nearly  Babdaed  by  seeiug  the 
strength  of  a  sentiment  which  she  had  hiqied  to 
modify  (^  change.  She  chnuik  with  niEtinctive 
deUcacy  from  the  manifestation  of  a  passion  that 
had  no  corresponding  sentiment  in  her  own  heart. 
Ho:  first  and  strongest  impnlie  was  to  escape  from 
the  sight  of  misery  which,  she  could  not  reUeve. 
But '  wm  not  these  selfish  snggestioDS  i" — '  Could 
she  not  mitigate  it  ?' — '  At  least,'  she  thought,  as 
the  current  of  generous  purpose  flowed  back  through 
her  beart,  '  at  least  I  will  try  what  persevering 
efforts  may  do,'  and  bodying  ho-  thought*  in  words, 
"  Lotus,"  she  said,  *'  I  tiiii  not  part  with  yon ; 
.  you  mtut  stay  witii  us.  If  I  have  power  over  you, 
it  sbaU  be  exerdaed  for  some  better  purpose  than  to 
noorith  a  sentiment  which  I  can  never  return.  It 
may  be  because  I  am  inferior  to  yon— certainly  not 
mperior^— that  was  the  suggestion  of  jconr  excesuve 
humili^,  arising  from  circumstances  to  which  yoib 
have  ah«ady  allnded.  Tou  have  erred,  by  your 
own  confesnon,  you  have  ^  your  liie  erred  in  dis- 
trusting and  endervaluing  your  own  powers.  Tou 
have  npw-  only  to  put  forth  your  strength  to 
subdue  all  of  your  'feelings  that  should  be  sub- 
dued." 

"  Do  you  believe  ttns,  Gertrude  i" 

"  Believe  it !  I  am  sure  of  it.  The  frankness  of 
our  exf^anatiou  lias  dissolved  all  mystery.'  Hob- 
^blins  THDisfa  in  the  Ugfat.    Tour  feelings  b{iv£. 
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^bem  ^gnvited  by -coiiceaknent.  Tbey  are  bm 
-iDKDK  for  wiy  earthly  object.  LodU,  ]et  me  nse  a 
niter's  liberty  and  ^ve  yon  risterly  counsel;  let 
me  lemind  yoa  of  one  of  the  cafnt  pasMges  'of  a ' 
-book  that  you  have  read  and  adtmred  perhaps  too 
much  for  your  own  h^pinfisg.  ■  Se  rendre  dignc 
de  I'immortalite  est  le  seal  but  de  I'exkteDCe — 
bonhenr — loal&aiice-tom  ert  moyen  poor  ce  but."' 

Setoo  caught  one  moment  of  iaspiration,  from 
the  sweet  tone  of  assurance  in  which  Gertrude 
spoke.  '  There  is  a  medicament  for  n^  woanded 
spirit,'  be  diougbt;  but  the  light  was  foint  and 
tnmnent,  like  the  pauing  gleam  reflected  by  a 
dark  and  distant  object.  *'Ah,  Gertmde,"  he 
said,  '*  yon  are  happy,  and  have  die  energy  and 
hope  of  the  happy ;  but  fin  me  tliere  are  no  bright 
realties  in  Ufe ;  it  ii  stripped  of  ita  illuaions^  Oh, 
most  naserable  is  he  who  survives  the  illusionB  ol* 
life  I  I  «m  yet  in  nqr  youtli,  Oertrnde,  and  I  look 
forward  mth  the  ifim,  disconaotate  eye  of  age..  I^ 
is  a  dreary  desert  to  me,  beset  with  fiightfol  forms,  ' 
and  inevitable  perils.  I  am  sick,  and  ite^>ed  in 
mekadiely;  wby  ^old  I  drag  my  body  of  deatti 
abmg  yonr  bright  padi  i"      , 

"Ton  shall  not,  Lonis;  we  will  drive  out  the 
foul  fiend,  and  court  the  ^irit  of  health  abd  cheer' 
fulness.  Ton  know  I  have  haid  all  my  life  to  con-  . 
tend  with  the  demons  of  disease  in  my  fsither. 
Practice  has  given  me  some  ^11  in  detecting  and 
eqielling  them.  I  will  be  yonr  leech;  and  y<iu 
■lull  protnise  to  he  dodle  and  obe^ent.  I  shall 
lock  np  youe  easel  for  the  present.    My  fother  faa^ 


108  CURBIHK;  Oft 

propoBed  a  jannt  to  Trenton.  We  will  go  there: 
Besntyhl  scenery  should  *  minister  to  the  mind  dis- 
eased' of  a  painter.  Shall  I  tell  papa  that  I  bare 
your  CMiseat  to  go  with  na  f* 

"Do  what  yon  will  with  me.  Tou  will  be 
blessed  in  yonr  nunistiy,  if  I  am  not." 

This  cmference,  which  had  been  long  enough, 
ma  now  broken  off  by  the  entrance  of  Becky, 
an  old  and  privileged  domestic.  "  I  shoiild  think, 
Mr.  Seton,"  she  said,  "  you  might  have  coih- 
sideration  enough  to  put  off  your  leasAis  to-day, 
when  there  is  but  everything  for  Miss  Gertrude 
to  see  to."  Seton  tacitly  acquiesced  in  the  repri- 
mand, and  leA  the  afiartnient. 

Gertrude  was  alarnied  and  oppressed  with  the 
depth  of  poor  Seton's  sorrow  ;  and  though,  to  him, 
she  had  assumed  a  tone  of  firmness  and  serenity, 
his  despondency  had  infected  her,  and  as  he  left  the 
room,  ibe  gunk  back  in  her  chair,  her  mind  ab- 
stracted from  every  thing  around  ber,  and  tilled 
with  gloomy  and  just  presentinients. 

"Miss  Gertrude,"  sud  Bedky. 

Oertmde  made  no  reply,  she  did  not  even  hesr 
Becky,  shrill  andimpadent  as  her  tone  was.  Her 
vacant  eye  accidently  rested  on  a  line  game>piece 
Seton  had  recently  finish^,  which  was  standing  be- 
fore her  on  the  library-table.  Becky  gave  her  own 
interpretation  to  her  mistress'  gaze.  - 
"  It's  well  teough  done  to  be  tan,  but,"  she  added 
With  professional  scorn,  "  it's  a  shame  and  a  silliness 
to  take  the  ereaiav'  lives  in  nudsnnsmer,  just  to  dcaw 
their  pictures,  vrb«i  diey'd  mako  such  a  relisbtnfr 
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■fish  ia  ibe  laU.  Bj^t  came,  Miu  Gertrude,  I  should 
be  gUd  you  would  tell  me  what  we  we  to  do  f 
.    "  Do,  do  about  what,  Becky  f" 

"  Did  not  Amandy  teil  you  i" 

"  Tell  Boe  what  ?" 

'*  Why  Misa  Gertrude ;  I  never  saw  you  so  witli 
your  thoughts  at  the  end  of  die  worhl,  when  siye  we 
bad  never  more  oeed  of  them ;  but  yon  will  have  to 
make  up  your  mind  to  it,  for  the  dinner  has  fallen 
tbrough^the  whole— entirely." 

This  waf  indeed  an  alarming  annonciatioo  to  the 
mistresi  of  an  eatabllshment,  who  expected  jnviteij 
company  to  dinner,iand  who,  like  Gertrude,  con- 
sidered a  strict  surveillance  of  her  domestic  concerns 
as  among  the  first  of  woman's  temporal  duties.  She 
therefore  recalled  her  thoughts  firom  their  wander- 
iogs,  and  routed  all  her  powers,  to  avert  the 
shower  of  grievances  which  she  saw  lowering  on 
Becky's  clouded  brow. 

We  advise  all  those  who  have  not  experienced  tbe 
o^n^licaled  embarrasBinents  of  giving  a  dinner-par- 
ty in  a  country-town,  unprovided  with  a  market 
and  other  facilities,  to  skip  the  ensuing  conversation, 
for  tbey  will  have  no  sympathy  with  the  trials  that 
beset  rural  hospitality— trials  that,  like  woes,  cluster 
and  Bometiines  so  thick  and  heavily,  that  their  poor 
victim  wiflies,  but  Wishes  in  vain  for  the  bottle 
which  the  good  little  man  in  the  fairy  legend  gave  to 
Mick,  that  did  its  duty  so  handsomely,  and  spread  the 
poor  fellow's  table  so  dmntily.  But  alas,  among  all 
our  settlert,  we  have  none  of  these  kind-hearted 
little  pef^le— they  are  the  true  patriots  and  never 
emigrate,  and  aoasnsted  human  ftnude  iugennily  Is 
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pot  lo  iti  utmost  atralcb.  Fortunately  Hin  Cla^ 
rence  wu  oot  often,  and  certainly  not  on  tbe  pre 
sent  occasifm,  of  a  temper  to  be  daunted  by  di« 
uiinor  miseries  of  bnman  life,  and  sfae  now  demand- 
ed of  ber  domestic,  with  an  air  of  phiHosaphy  which 
Becky  deemed  qnite  inappropriate,  wbal  was  the 
matter? 

"  Matter,  Mlis  Gertmde  I  matter  enough  to  Inm 
a  body's  liair  gray ;  and  to  cap'aH,  Judge  Uptott 
bas  just  sent  down  word  that  he  shall  brin^  a  grand 
English  gentleman  with  him."  ' 

"  Ob,  is  that  all,  Becky  f  Then  I  have  nolhbg 
to  do  but  to  order  John  to  lay  an  additional  plate." 

*'  An  additional  plate,  indeed !  I  think,  ma'am, 
yon  had  better  order  something  to  pat  on  it." 

"  I  ordered  the  dinner  yesterday,"  said  VRtt 
Clarence,  with  faint  voice  and  faint  heart ;  fw  sbe 
well  knew  that  the  result  of  ordering  a  dinner,  bore 
a  not  very  faint  resemblance  to  that  of  '  calling 
spirits  from  the  vasty  deep.* 

"  Tes,  ma'am,  I  know  yoa  ordered  it ;  but  I  told 
Amandy  to  let  yon  know  that  the  botcher  did  not 
come  down  from  the  village  this  morning,  and 
we've  neither  lamb  nor  veal  in  die  house." 

"  But  we  have  Neale's  fine  mutton  ?" 

"  Not  B  potind  of  it.  He  came  op  yesterday  to 
say  his  fat  sheep  had  all  strayed  away." 

"  Why  did  not  you  tell  me  ?" 

"  Ton  were  riding  out,  ma'am,  and  I  sent  John 
to  HUson  for  a  router." 

"  Oh,  spare  me,  Becky ;  a  roaster,  you  know,  is 
papa's  avernoa,  and  mine  too." 

"  I  know  that.  Miss  Gertrude,  but  tlien  I  thought 
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to  siyKl(  i^i  no  tuK  to  be  notioDBl  frbta  dwre'i 
comptay  invited,  and  not  a  pound  of  fieik  to  be 
bad  for  love  or  money ;  bnt  ai  ift  lucl^  would  have 
it,  Hilaon  had  ragaged  die  whole  nine  for  the  litde- 
pendence  dinner,  a  deli^tsome  si^t  they'll  be,  all 
rtww^'r^  on  their  feet  with  each  an  ear  of  corn  in 
Ini  mouth.  But  thinking  of  them,"  added  Becky, — 
■MS^ally  reproaebing  herself  for  this  gosb  of  pro- 
liBiiional  eotbnaaHn,— "  Thinking  of  them  wont 
fill  onr  diibea ;  and  so,  Miu  Geitnide,  I  want  yon 
to  lend  word  to  the  Widow  Carter,  you  onut  hare 
ber  ibwU,  whether  or  no.  To  be  sure  they'll  be 
rather  loagb,  killed  at  this  time  of  day." 

<*  Yes,  Becky,  nnce  we  know  why  she  refuses 
them,  tliey  would  be  too  tough  eating  for  any  of  us. 
No,  I  bad  rather  give  our  friends  a  (Bauer  of  straw- 
boties  and  cream." 

<•  Cnam !  the  thunder  turned  aU  that  last  eve-  ' 

*>  The  elements  agaipst  us  too  !" 

"  Elements !  ice  creams,  you  mean.  No,  ma'am, 
diey  were  uuxed  last  mght ;  but  Malvioy  says  she 
can't  stay  to  freeie  them.  Sbe  must  go  down  to 
the  Tillage  to  Mrs.  Smith's  funeraL  Sbe  says  the 
gen««l  eipects  iL" 

"  It  is  a  hard  case,  Becky;  bnt  we  mart  make 
;Ae  best  of  it.  Ton  must  not  let  this  £uglishniaD 
tpj  out  tbe  nakedneu  of  our  land.  Your  fingen 
,uid  hnins  never  failed  me  yet,  Becky.  Now  let 
St  tfaink  what  we  have  to  count  opon." 

"  There's  as  good  a  ham  as  arer  caaae  from 
Virginia." 

"  Yes,   or  Westphalia  citber,  and  as  beautiflil 
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lettoMs  Bi  «vw  grew.  Hmm  and  «r]m1  ii  a  diDoer 
tbr  «  prince,  Bedcy ;  and  then  yoa  can  utke  np  a 
diih  mnn  die  veal  of  yetnerday  whli  curriff  boiriHfe 
a  tongue — p(«paK  a  dish  of  maccaioni — Me  thst 
the  TermiceKi  soup  is  of  your  very  beat,  Becky-— 
papa  Mye  nobmfy  makes  it  bettei^— and  tbe  mat, 
yon  forgot  the  tront,  here  comet  old  Frank  vp  the 
svenne  witb  ^m  now — blees  Ae  old  raid,  be  aerer 
diseppirints  n^— rboil,  stew,  fty  tbe  troui;  every 
body  likes  fresh  troot.  As  to  tbe  ice-creams,  tell 
Malvhia  she  shall  go- down  to  the  village  to  evoy 
fimeral  Ibr  a  year  to  come,  if  she  will  give  op  die 
general's  lady.  Tbe  dinner  will  tarn- oat  wdl  yet, 
Becky.  As  yon  often  say, '  it's  always  darkest  just 
fodbre,  d^,' " 

"  And  you  best  all,  Miss  Gertrude,  for  naking 
day-ligbt  come,"  replied  -Becky,  {leased  wkh  her 
mistress'  compliment,  end  relieved  1:^  her  ready 
ingenuity-  "  There's  few  ladies  nse  what  little 
sense  they  have  got  to  any  purpose.  If  there  were 
more  of  diem  bad  your  head-work,  (be  boas^busi- 
ness  would  not  get  so  tangled,  and  (bat's  what  John 
and  I  oAen  say."  Thus  mutually  satisfied,  miilress 
and  servant  parted. 

Miss  Clarence'  thoughts  reverted  to  Seton ;  and 
she  repaired  to  her  own  apartment,  happy  in  the 
consciouMiest  of  a  firm  resolve  to  make  every 
efi<Ht  to  secure  Iris  tranqolHity.  Alas,  that  hama» 
judgment  ritould  be  so  bthid  and  weak,  that  its  best 
wisdom  often  leads  to  d>e  most  fearftd  conBe<]ueaces ! 

When  Gertmde  entered  her  own  apartment,  she 
fonod  Smilie  Layton  sitting  at  a  writing-deA,  bnmly 
empkiyed  in  answering  Im  letters.     Her  fcce  was 
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drenched  in  tean,  bat  so  ownffled  that  it  leemed  u 
if  no  nccident  could  disturb  its  sweet  hunw- 
■iet.  *'  You  pat  me  in  mind,  £milie,"  Mid  Gei^ 
tmde,  kissing  her  cfaeek,  *'  you  put  me  in  mind  of 
a  shower  when  the  sun  is  sbiaing." 

Emilie  dashed  off  ber  tears.  "  I  wiD  not  be 
miserable  any  longer  ;  would  you,  Gertrude  .^' 

"  No,  I  never  would  be  iDiserabl&  if  I  could  help 
it,  Emilie." 

"  tt  is  too  disagreeable,"  replied  Emilie,  with 
perfect  naivete,  "  it  makes  one  feel  too  bad ;  but 
I  really  have  enoogb  to  make  me  miserabk.  If  I 
dared,  I  would  show  you  all  these  letters;  but, 
dear  Gertrude,  you  can  advise  me  nithout  knowing 
what  the  real  state  of  tbe  case  is,  only  that  paps  uid 
mann  want  me  to  do  something  that  I  bate  to  do — 
that  I  wonldrather  die  than  do.  Now  would  you 
do  itifyou  werel  ?" 

Gertrude  did  not  need  second  ugrbt  -to  conjecture- 
what  the  nature  of  this  parental  requiutioo  might  be. 
'*'  It  is  (tifficult  to  answer  your  qnestKHi,  Emilie ;  but 
there  are  things  that  it  it  not  right  to  do,  even  in 
cunphance  with  parental  authority.  This  may  be 
one  of  them." 

"  Ob,  it  is,  I  tw  sure.  Ton  have  divined  H 
most  certainly,  Ge^pde ;  bat  I  have  not  told  you 
a  word,  you  know.  Mama  charges  me  not  in  ber 
letm*.  1  am  to  glad  yoa  diink  as  I  do ;  bat  I  un 
afrud  mama  will  persuade  gie.  She  fu&n  so 
mocb  wbea  any  thing  icrosaes  ber.  If  she  couM 
.oidy  be  pennaded  to  think  oa  I  do  ^lout  it  i 
have  written  a  letter  to  a  cotain  person  who  tea 
great  inioeiire  over  ber.  Ton  may  read  k.  Gar- 
1S» 
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tmie.  Ton  camot  anderatasd  it,  thoagb  be  wW. 
R«Bd  it  aloud,  for  I  wmit  to  beur  bow  it  aouads." 

GvrtfUde  rrad  aloud,  ■'  To  my  motl)er*t  beat  and 
dearest  friend." — "  Tour  father,  of  coarw  f"  riie 
said,  looking  up  a  KtUe  perplexed  at  Emilie. 

Miss  Layton  blosbed,  and  there  was  an  expres- 
uon  of  acute  pain  passed  crver  ber  face,  as  she  said 
with  qnivering  lips,  *<  Oh  no,  Gertrude,  I  wish  it 
were  so ;  but  perhaps  you  think  I  have  addressed  it 
'  improperly — if  you  do,  jnit  ran  the  pen  through 
that  Kne."  Obtrude  did  so,  and  read  on,  "  As 
"  mama*  has  toM  me,  Mr.  Roscoe,  that  you  already 
"  luiow  all  about  a  certain  ffftar,  I  trust  I  am  not 
"  doing  wrong  in  be^;ing  yon  to  intercede  widi 
"  my  dear  mother  in'  my  behalf.  Do  connnce  her 
"  ihat  it  is  not  my  duty  to  sacrifice  my  happiness  to 
"  roy  fttber's  wishes.  It  is  very  hard  to  nmlCe 
"one'sseU* miserable  for  life,andisitiK>tasoddway 
"  to  make  one's  parents  happy  ?  Papa  says  ^ere  is 
"  no  use  in  being  romantic.  I  am  sure  I  am  not 
"90.  I  wosid  as  lief  marty  a  rich  man  as  a  poor  one, 
"  if  I  loved  him.  Any  person,  however  romantir, 
"  imght  love  Miss  Clarence,  in  spite  of  her  fertnne. 
"  Therefore  it  is  not,  as  my  father  says,  an  absurd, 
"  giriish  notion  about  ■  love  in  a  cotiiige,*  that  gives 
"  me  snch  an  andpethy  to  ■■  -^  ■  -.  Do  intercede 
"  fi»  me,  if  I  have  not  made  an  improper  request, 
"  and  if  I  have,  forg^  it,  and  remember  only  yoar 
*'  friend,  E.  L."  Gertrvde  hud  down  the  letter 
without  comment.  "  It  is  a  very  poor  letter**  I 
know,  sud  Emilie,  "  and  pooriy  written,  for  I  blot- 
ted the  words  wkh  my  tears   as  Ant  as   I  wrote 
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Gertrnde  nailed  at  her  riaiplici^.  '•  No,  EadBv, 
it  IS  a  Tery  good  Irtfer,  for  it  U  tme ;  and  tvx& 
from  Mich  a  heart  a*  ywm  is  ftlwajn  good.  But 
wooM  it  not  be  best  to  burn  Ae  lettn  f  It  leema  to 
me  yon  may  trust  to  your  own  representationg  to 
yonr  motker.  No  interceaiw  eaa  be  m  powerinl 
aa  ber  teudemegs  for  you." 

"  Ob,  Gertrude,  yoo  do  wt  know  mama.  She 
can  talk  me  out  of  niy  five  unies,  and  ebe  nyi  no> 
body  HI  the  world  bai  nich  iirihieDce  over  ber  a* 
Mr  .Roscoe."  On  McoDd  thoughts,  Gertrude  be- 
lieved that  Eiailie  might  need  a  sturdier  sofqioit 
than  ber  own  yielding  temper,  and  she  acqaiesced 
in  the  letter  being  sent ;  and  EmiEe  despatched  it, 
and  drove  from  ber  heart  every  fedng  of  sorrow 
ahnast  as  easily  as  she  ranoved  its  traces  from  ber 
hrait's  hrigfat  and  beamiAil  miiror. 


■  Gocjli^ 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


"IwUIMIUhw* 
eartli,  it  ihaU  nj  onto  IbM  that  it  givetk  much  aoidd'  wfaarec^ 
eu-then  vcMeb  Are  muie,  bat  liUlt  diM  Uut  (t>ld  copeth  of  r  even 
mil  the  cMvw  of  ttii*pnMiiit  world."  Era>A6. 


Madabe  Roland  bu  left  it  am  recent — let  anjr 
womati  who  faiiciet  sbe  mBy  soar  ibove  tbe  DBtuBl 
sphere  of  her  sex,  renember  who  it  it  that  nuike* 
thi§  boait — that  she  never  neglected  Ae  details  of 
hfws^wifery,  and  she  adds,  tliat  thou|^  al  one  period 
(tf  her  life  she  badbeeoattbeheadofalaborioiifiaDd 
fiqgd  establiihineDt,  and  at  another^  of  an  expensive 
and  complicated  one,  abe  had  never  feand  It  ne- 
cessary to  devote  more  than  two  hours  of  the  twenty- 
four  to  boasehold  cares.  While  we  have  this  illtu- 
trioui  woman  before  ns,  as  evidence  in  the  case,  we 
wonld  venture  to  intimate,  in  opposition  to  the  vul- 
gar and  perbapft  too  lightly  received  iqfinitHi,  that 
talent!  are  as  efficient  in  housewifery  as  in  eveiy 
other  department  of  life ;  and  that,  cceteris  paribnt, 
she  who  bat  moat  mind  will  best  admini«ter  her  do- 
mestic a&irs,  whether  ber  conditioa  obliges  her» 
like  the  pattern  Jewish  matron,  to  '  rise  early  and 
work  diligently  with  ber  own  haads,'  or  merely  to 
appoint  the  labors  of  others. 

If  our  opinion  be  not  heresy,  we  would  commend 
it  to  the  cCHisideratiim  of  scholars,  and  men  tf 
genius,  and  all  that  privileged  clau,  (privileged  m 
every  thing  else,)  who  have  been  snpposed  to  be 
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coodeimed  l:^  dicir  oini  etenttkui  to  dtoOK  an  hifm- 
ble,  gndybilig  coo^wtMn  for  the  jpamay  of  life,  «t 
beat  not  aaperior  tn  JohnMa's  beu-idM]  of  a  fr- 
sMle  (hmlting  compwioB. 

Bat  to  rettrn  to  our  heroine.  Her  bajppy  genius 
bad  Tode  eat  die  stom  threatened  in  the  tooRiing, 
by  her  tnit^  Becky,  uid  sbe  nw  the  dintm  hoar 
divw  iri^  wiA  a  tranqaiUity  that  can  only  be  io- 
s{Mred  by  iha  delightful  certainly  that,  to  lue  die 
technical  phraM,  itU  w  gviitg  im  weQ.  Me  waa  ia 
the  parlor  with  Mim  Layton,  and  awnitisg  her 
gnettfl,  when  Judge  Upton,  who,  tnte  as  a  loMr  to 
his  mistresB,  nerer  broke  *  the  thousandth  part  of  a 
nnnote  in  the  •ffiui'  of  a  dinner,  wrivcd.  After  the 
moit  precise  salutations  to  «ach  and  aD,  be  ezpsBMed 
hii  gveat  satisfaction  in  being*  ponctaal.  '  He  had 
dme,  what  indeed  he  seMom  did,  risked  a  fidhiie 
in  this  point.  He  must  own,  that  wttfa  a  eertain 
^vhie,  be  held  panctualitf  to  be  tlie  next  virtue  to 
godhnes* ;  bat  it  had  heenimpossiUe  for  him  to  tf*- 
penee  with  intending  the  fimeral  of  genend  Sarith's 
lady.  The  genera)  expected  it ;  soch  a  re^Kctable 
person's  feelings  shoald  not  be  aggravated  on  so 
afficting  an  occasion.  He  must  own  he  bad  been 
BBcetmnonly  gratified ;  the  general  behaved  so 
well  f  he  bore  his  loss  like  a  general.* 
'  MtsB  Glnrence  suppressed,  a*  nearly  as  she  aigilt, 
a  smile  at  the  conjugal  heroism  of  a  *  traintng-day* 
general,  and  asked  Mrs.  Upton  why  Mrs.  Layton 
wBf  not  with  her. 

Mrs.  Upton's  volnbility,  which  had  emitted  in  low 
rnmUingi  soch  tokens  of  ber  presence,  as  are  beard 
from  a  bottle  (tf  beer  before  the  ejecttOn  of  the  cork 
gives  fhll  vent  to  the  tlun  potation,  now  oversowed. 
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.  " Obrnf^Bur,"  Jttid  ihe,  " Hn.  Imftoa  dbote 
to  come  OQ  bo||ebMk  with  Mr.  Ednmnd  Stun, 
oar  Engfish  vuitar.  Don't  be  fri^tetied,  fiaulie, 
dew*  faarimnd'i  horses  are  remarkably  gtatle ;  in- 
deed he  rtemt  keeps  any  others,  fu-  he  dunks  dan- 
^erons  kooes  veiy  nawfi;.  Ob,  Mr.  Clarence,  by 
the  way,  do  yoD  know  we  must  change  onr  terms. 
Mr.  Stnart  nye  that  it  is  quite  vulgar  in  £nglwid 
to  wy,  we  ride,  when  we  go  in  a  carriage.  We 
mnat  call  a  ride  a  (frtve— only  think !  He  sqrs  we 
Cannot  aanceire  bow  disagiceaUe  Au^icBiUNns  are 
to  EngUah  ears." 

"My  dear  madam,"  replied  Mr.  Claretiee,  who 
«u  ratfaer  seantiTe  o«  the  nbjeot'  of  Ani^o■^i&- 
dm,  "do -let  ns  pemember  that  in  Asierica  we 
if>eak  to  Aianieaa  ears,  and  if  any  t^ms  peculiar 
to  us  have  as  much  ivtrinue  prc^>rie^  as  the  Sngt- 
lidi,  let  ns  hare  the  ind^pendoice  to  retain  4bem." 

'*  Oh  I  certainly,  ceftamly,"  said  dte  good  lady, 
who  had  no  tboQgbt  of  adrenturing  ia  the  diomy 
padi  of  philological  discuation,  ■■  husband  says  be 
doo't  see  why  tide  is  not  as  propw  as  drive,  e^ie- 
ckify  foe- those  who  don't  drive.  But  girls,  f  mail 
tell  yoo  before  Mr.  Stuart  comes,  that  be  is  rmarit- 
ably  genteel,  even  for  an  Eoglishnwn.  He  ia  the  son 
of  Sir  William  ifituart,  and,  of  course,  yon  know, 
t|iU  he  a  lord  himself."  Our  icpublican  matron 
was  not  learned  b  the  laws  that  regnlata  the  de- 
^  scent  of  titles ;  but,  in  blessed  ancoDsdoiuaeN  of 
ber  ignorance,  she  proceeded :  "  I  was  deternqned 
he  abonkl  see  ClareDceville,  tor,  as  bwsbmd  Mys,  it 
k  all  is^KMtant  be  should  form  flivoraUe  <f  tniost 
ofonrcwintiy," 
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-"  Why  uipevtnit  ?*'  nked  Mr.  Clarence,  U  oae 
of  those  cold  nhd  poring  tones  diat  wohM  haw  - 
cbeekffd  »  lew  determined  gamtity  than  Mrs.  Up' 
Iod's.  Bat  her  iiapetui  was  too  B^ong  to  be  resimrf, 
and  on  she  bhiudered.  "  Ob,  I  don't  know  ex* 
actly,  hot  it  U,  yon  know.  He  »  to  paw  six 
months  in  die  United  Stales,  and  he  is  detamned 
to  see  every  thing.  He  has  ahcady  been  from 
Chttleiion  to  Boston.  Oidy  think,  as  hueband 
says,  what  a  perfect  knowledge  he  will  have  of  the 
coontry." 

*'  Does  be  prt^iose,"  asked  Mr.  .Clarence,  "  to 
enlighten  dte  public  with  his  obaervadoos  ?" 

"  Write  a  twok  of  travels,  yon  mean,  sir  f  Ofi, 
I  have  no  doabt  of  it,  and  that  made  me  in  snch  a 
fever  to  have  him  see  the  girls.  Girls,  _yoa  most  be 
OB  the  qm  ems  The  dinner  party  wilt  be  described 
at  fiiU  length.  Yoor  dinners,  Gertrade,  are  always 
in  such  snberb  style.  Husband  told  Mr.  Stuart  he 
did  not  believe  they  were  surpassed  in'En^od." 
Gertrude  bloshed  when  she  thought  of  the  disas- 
ters of  the  larder,  and  the  miscellajieens  dino»  pre- 
ceded by  such  a  silly  flourish  of  tmmpets.  "  Oh, 
don't  be  alUmed,  Gertrude,  dear,"  contiuued  Ae 
good  lady,  '*  I  am  sure  it  will  be  just  the  thing, 
and  then  yon  know  a  beauty  and  a  fortune," 
glancing  her  little  glu^  eye,  with  ineffable  gratu- 
tation  firom  Kmilie,  to  Gertrude,  "  a  beauty  and  a 
fortime  will  give  the  party  such  eclat !  Oh,  I 
should  have  given  up,  if  any  thing  had  haj^ned 
to  prevent  our  conung.  The  children  gave  me 
such  a  fright  diis  morning !  Thtunas  JeffCTSon  fell 
down  sturs ;'  but  Ke  ia  a  peculiar  child  about  falling. 
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ttlwftyi  ciMaw  t»  Ua  fi«t,  like  a  ciO.  Beqiaraiii 
Fnnfclin  is  vvry  (CdcRnt.  Us  bu  never  had  Imt 
inefalliahiB^tM  bw^iuiid  calls  k.'Beo's  fall,' 
Ukft  J  Adam's  fall,*  yoH  know;  very  good,  knot  it.'"* 
Xbat  whAink  respoimible  person,  'tmsbvd,'  whose 
seatastioitt  s»yu)gt  ware  «pv>ded  like  a  drop  of 
mter  ilto  a  votoiDe  of  UOKn,  by  dwt  wonderiiil 
■oguMi  hia  wUh'atongne,  was  sc^n^yparading  tin 
piaiVt  hia  watch  in  his  hand,  and  his  e^  fixed  oa 
4bB  aveBue«  wtalfi  with  lengthening  insage  ba  groaned 
in  fl|Hrit  under  that  misery  for  which  few  ctmntry 
gentleiaen  have  one  drop  of  patience  in  their  eooU 
~~Si  deferred  diaaer. 

"  Qh,  tbeK  they  come !"  be  waf  Ok  first  to  an- 
uounce,  and  after  the  slight  butle  af  disdiountiqg, 
Sec.,  and  a  whisper  fiom  Mrs.  UpUm  of  '  do  yow 
•  prettiest,  girls,'  Mrs.  Laytw  entered  the  drawing- 
roon,  ber  arm  in  Mr.  Stuart's,  who  with  his  hat 
nndert  his  other  ann,  lus  stiff  neckclod),  and 
starched  demeanor,  looked  the  Ma  of  an  English 
baronet  at  least  His  stately  perpew^cBlari^  was 
the  more  striking,  contrasted  with  the  grace  and 
elasticity  of  Mr«.  Laylon's  movements.  Tins  lady 
deserves  more  than  a  tranuent  glance. 

A(r3.  LsytoB  was  somewhere  .on  that  most  jlis«- 
greeahle  stage  of  the  journey  of  life,  between  thirty 
-and  forty — most  .disagreeable  to  a  woman  who  bftS 
MUX  enjoyed  the  dominion^  personal  beanty ;  for 
at  that  period  she  is  most  ctmscions  of  its  dinunu- 
tiOQ.  If  ever  woman  might,  Mrs.  Layton  could 
have  dispeasad  with  beauty,  for  «be  had,  when  she 
pleased  to  command  them,  graceful  manners,  qurit- 
ed  coDversalion,  and  those  little  feminine  engaging 
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ways,  that  though  tbey  can  scarcely  b«  defined  in- 
described,  ate  iiTMitibly  attractive.  But  sever 
Were  the  arts  that  prtdomg  bewi^  mare  aedulflnsly 
studied  than  by  this  lady.  She  owed  much  to  tfac 
fofbearaoce  of  oattire,  who  Memed  to  dmnk  irom 
spoiling  what  she  bad  so  exquisitely  nade.  Her 
eyea  retuned  the  deemesi  and  ^rklm^  brilUaocy 
of  her  AMhest.  yaa^  Her  qwn  profuse,  dark 
hair  was  artfolly  trroDged  to  abdtec  aad  duplay 
ber  fitie  lateBectual  brotf,.  and  die  rose  on  bar 
cheek,  if  loo  miHsble  lb*  datnre,  claimed  indolgeaee 
tag  the  exqninte  art  of  its  imitatieo.  ^le  wac  yet 
within  the  cmtomaiy  term  of  deep  moaming;  for,  a 
sister,  and  as  she  was  not  of  ^  teoqier  to  crusade 
against  any  of  Ote  forms  of  society,  her  crape  sod 
bombarin  wwe  in  accordance  with  its  sternest  re- 
quisitions ;  but  their  sombre  and  heavy  effect  was  ' 
sUUiiUy  relieved  fay  brilliant  and  becoming  oma-' 
ments.  Uke  the  Grecian  beauty  who  sacrificed  ber 
IresKs  at  ber  sister's  tomb,  she  took  care  that  tbs  . 
pions  ofiering  should  not  dimhii^  the  efiect  of  her 
cliartDB.  Mrs.  Layton  resembled  a  Parisian  artifi- 
cial fiower,  so  perfea  in  its  form,  coloring,  and  ar- 
raogemeot,  that  it  seems  as  if  nothing  could  be  more 
beaatiftil,  nntess  percbuice  the  eye  falls  ob  a  nataral 
rwe,  and  beholds  His  superior  and  divine  art  whole 
^ptncir  paints  it,  and  'whose  breath  perftimes.' 
Such  a  contrast  was  £milie  Iiayton  to  her  mother. 
There  was  an  unstudied,  diBd-like  grace  in  every 
attitude  and  movement,  the  dew  of  yttnth  was  on 
Iter  bright  1h)i  and  ber  round  cheek  was  tinged 
with  evei7  pasnng  feeling. 

Mrs.  Layton  presented  her  Engfish  acquaintance 
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to  MtM  Clarence  and  her  ftdwr,  utd  KturmcJ  their 
salHUtioiu  with  an  air  of  graccAil  BelT-posfeuioit  diM 
.  showed  she  was  far  too  esperieoced  to  feel  a  sen^ 
(ion  from  enteriog  a  country  drawing-rown.  Her 
brow  contractei)  for  aD-instatit  as  she  kiucd  ber 
daughter,  and  whispered,  "  I  gee  you  are  gmag  to 
be  my  own  dear  girl,  Enntie."  Emilie  turned 
away,  and  her  mother's  scrutiny  was  averted  by  the 
outbreaking  of  Mrs.  Upton's  ever  ready  loquacity. 
"  Woald  you  think,  Mr.  Clarence,"  she  asked, 
"  that  Grace  Layton  add  I  were  girls  togedier.  I 
don't  deny  I  have  a  trifling  advantage  of  yon, 
Grace,  dear;  but,'as  husband  says, when!  die,  yon 
will  shake  in  yonr  shoes." 

"  Do,  Miss  Clarence,"  int«-poied  i/ln.  Layton, 
"  convince  our  friend  Mrs.  Uapton,  Uiat  such  fa- 
nuHarity  with  time  is  qnite  rustic  and  barbarous 
Time  is  as  obsolete  in  civilited  life  as  his  grim  per- 
sonification in  the  primer.  We  never  talk  of 
time  in  good  socie^,  Mrs.  Upton." 

"  Not  talk  of  time  !"  retorted  her  good-natnred 
contnnporary,  "  that's  odd  for  a  married  wtHnan. 
Old  maids  are  always  particular  about  their  ages, 
but  it's  no  object  for  us ;  besides,  as  husband  says, 
children  are  a  kind  of  mile^stones  that  measure  the 
distance  you  have  travelled.  That  was  quite 
clever  of  husband — ^was  not  it  ?  Husband,"  she 
continaed,  stretching  her  netHk  Out  of  the  window, 
and  addressmg  ber  better  half,  "  wlwn  was  it  ytra- 
made  that  smart  comparison,  of  children  to  taSe- 
stones  ?" 

"  Children  to  mile-stones !  what  are  yon  talk- 
ing abotti,  my  dear .'" 
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*'  Ob)  I  ramember,  k  wu  not  you — ^itwas" — bat 
oD  dMwiog  ia  ber  bead  she  perceiwd  do  one  wu 
ligleBiiig  to  ber.  '  Mn.  Layton,  unable  ai  >be  cof 
teifed,  any  longer  to  endure  tbe  odioni  flapjuog  of 
time'i  -winga,  had  adrohly  tamed  tbe  CMnersalicii. 
"  Wbalare  thow  fnctnres  yon  we  itnd^ng,  Ur. 
Stnurt  ?"  she  asked. 

Tbe  gemleniBii  colored  deeply,  and  repbed, 
*'  Some  American  repreientstions  of  naval  <Bgage> 
menu,  madam." 

"  Apd  if  the  British  Uob  were  the  painter  he  wonM 
have  reversed  tbe  victory  f"  said  the  lady  ardify. 

Hiss  Clarence  felt  that  tbe  riles  of -hospitality  de- 
manded tbe  interpotttitMi  of  ber  shield:  "That 
picture,"  riM  said,  "  does  not  harmonzie  well  with 
our  rural  scenery,  but  my  father  values  it  onac- 
coimt  of  the  artiat,  who  is  his  particular  friend." 

**  An  ingtmam  young  per»(»n,  no  doubt,"  refdied 
the  tmveiln-,  witb  an  equivocal  emphaus  on  tbe 
vord  ingeniong,  and  a  snpercilions  curi  of  bis  lip. 

"  Ob,  remariubly  iDgenioui,"  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Upttm,  "by  the  way,  Oertrude,  dear,  where  is 
Louis  Set(«  to-day  i" 

"  Cimfined  to  his  room  by  iudispoiition,"  replied 
MiM  Clarence,  wilfaoiu  besitatiou,  or  blushing. 

"  Herii>— hem— -bem"— -thrice  repealed  tbe  vnl- 
gnr  little  lady,  who  like  other  vulgar  people  thoogfat 
Ae  intimation  of  something  parlicnlar  between  any 
nuHTtageable  pwties  always  agneable  to  a  young 
Indy.  Miss  Clarence  looked  deaf,  and  Mrs.  Uptop 
was  baAed ;  bat  she  good-hnmoredly  continued  "  1 
do  wish,  Mr.  Stuart,  you  cauld  have  seen  tbe  young 
gent^raaa   who    painted   that   picture.     Husband 
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thiolu  him  an  niicomaxMi  genius,  almoA  equal  bt 
that  celebrated  Americao  who  is  such  a  bmous 
pwntw — I  forget  hb  name — I  do  believe  bosband 
is  ri^A,  and  I  an  losing  my  memory  ;  but  at  any 
rate  I  remember  tbe  interesting  anecdote  about  lum 
— ^1  forget  nactly  who  told  it  to  me,  but  I  believe  it 
was  husband — however,  that  is  of  no  consequence^ 
yet  it  is  so  provoking  to  forget— if  I  could  only 
remember  wben  I  beard  it." 

"Ob,  never  miod  when,"  exclaimed  Mn.  Layton, 
■*-teil  the  story,  Mr«.  Upton.  We  shall  never  for- 
get ichat  we  beard  it." 

"  Well,  he  was  bom— oh,  where  was  be  bom  r 
you  remember,  Gertrude,  dear  t" 

"  If  you  mean  West,  1  believe  ha  was  bom  in 
Peaosylvania." 

Oh,  yes,  it  was  West ;  now  I  remember  all  about 
it— it  was  husband  told  me— his  parents  were 
wretchedly  poor ;  wer'nt  they,  Gertrude,  dear  ?" 

"  Too  poor,  I  believe,  to  educate  him." 

"  Oh,  yes ;  that^s  just  what  huslrand  told  me — 
and  b^ng  too  poor,  and  being  bom,  as  it  were,  a 
paiuter,  he  invented  colors— or  brnsbe»— which  was 
it,  Gertrade,  dear  i" 

"  Nntber,  I  believe,"  replied  Gertrude,  su[^ires&< 
ing  a  smile,  and  glad  ci  an  opportunity  td  shelter 
Mrs.  Upton's  ignorance,  and  save  her  fiiends  from 
her  ferther  garmliqr,  she  proceeded  to  relate  tbe 
well  known  stoiy  of  Weat  having  made  his  first 
brush  Irom  tbe  hairs  of  a  cat's  tail,  and  of  Us 
haviug,  instructed  by  the  Indians,  compounded  his 
first  cokirs  from  tbe  vegetable  productions  of  the 
wilds  around  hbn.    Mr.  Staort  took  out  his  ti^ble(» 
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appareatly  to  note  down  the  particulars  Miss  Cla- 
reoce  had  related.  "  1  beg  your  pardon,"  he  said, 
"  have  the  goodness  again,  Mis*  Clarence,  to  tell 
me  the  name  of  the  punter  of  whom  you  spoke." 

«  West." 

"  West ! .  ah,  the  same  with  onr  celebrated  artist." 

**  Is  there  an  English  artist  of  that  naibe  f"  asked 
Mrs.  LaytoD,  witb.seeming  good  faitb. 

"Indeed  is  there,  madam,  an  exceeding  clever 
persMi  too,  Sir  Benjamin  West  ;^Bi9  name  is  known 
tbroughoQt  Enrope,  thoughitmaynot  have  reached 
Aonerica  yet,  owing  probably  to  the  ignorance  of 
the  fine  arts  here.  My  eldest  brother  received 
«rith  the  estate  two  of  bis  finest  productions.  One 
of  the  happy  effects  of  our  law  of  entail,  is  that  it 
Ibsters  genius  by  preserving  in  families  die  chef 
d'oeuvres  of  the  arts.  It  is  much  to  be  regretted," 
be  continued  turning  to  Mr.  Clarence,  "  that  your 
legislators  have  deemed  this  law  of  primogeniture 
incompatible  with  your  republican  inetitntions.  It 
is  an  nofortunate  mistake,  which  will  for  ever  retard 
your  advance  in  the  sciences,  arts,  and  manners."* 

"  Do  manners  go  with  the  estate  ?  How  can 
that  be^'  asked  Mn.  Upton  in  all  simplicity. 
Whatever  replies  to  this  question  nu^  have  been 
suggested  by  the  presence  of  the  mnporUoHed  younger 
■on,  they  were  suppressed  by  the,  common  institicts 
of  goo4  breeding,  and  dinner  fortunately  being  an- 


'fbanniKj  tjipmt*a  to  »  ■Irikiiig'  cotocidence  betwMD  tin 
apiniona  ot  onr  tmaS«t  sod  Uun  ■mmuBcad  in  Captein  BwU 
EmIP*  travabj  but  no  dlnrios  wai    InMnded  to  than  voliuaa. 
Hill  dufitor  «u  written  tjttxhetontbBiruppemiiiit. 
16* 
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nouQced,  tbe  par^  repaired  to  the  diaiDg-roonir 
where  we  Bhall  leave  them  to  the  leveUing  process 
of  satisrjring  appetites  whetted  to  their  keenest  edge 
by  an  hour's  delay  oTa  country  dinner.  Perhaps, 
ia  confirmation  of  the  assertion  already  made  of 
Miss  Clarence*  hoasewifery,  H  should  be  stated, 
that  there  was  not  a  dish  on  table  of  which  Mrs. 
Upton  did  not  taste,  and  ask  a  tfcript 

The  dinner  being  over,  Mrs.  Layton,  evidently 
anxious  for  seme  private  conversation  with  bet 
daughter,  proposed  a  stroll  in  tbe  wood. 

She  arranged  tbe  jiar^  accon^ng  to  her  own 
wishes.  "  Mr.  Clarence,"  she  said,  "  you  are,  I 
believe,  condemned  to  Some  business  discusBitHtft 
with  tbe  judge.  Mrs,  Upton,  Miss  Clarence,  1  am 
sore,  win  give  yon  a  quiet  seat  in  the  library,  and  her 
receipt  book.  Miss  Clarence,  you  wUl  do  Mr. 
Stuart  tbe  honor  to  point  out  to  Um  the  beauties  of 
aa  American  forest ;  and  Emilifl  shall  be  my  Ari-  - 
adne.  1  wish,*'  she  added  in  a  voice  spoken  alone 
to  Misi  Layton'a  ear,  "  that  like  her  you  were 
dreaming  of  love." 

"  Pshuw  !  mother,"  replied  Emilie.  There  was 
itotbiog  in  her  words,  but  there  was  sometlung  io 
her  masnOT  And  looks  that  abated  her  naotber's 
hopes.  She  had,  however,  too  much  at  stake  to 
leave  any  art  untried  to  achieve  her  object;  and 
when,  after  an  hour's  wdk.  Miss  Clarence  again 
met  tbe  mother  and  danghter,  Emilie's  cheek  was 
flushed,  and  her  eyes  red  with  weeping.  Her  prac- 
tised mother  veiled  her  own  feelings,  and  inqnired 
of  Mr.  Stuart,  with  at  much  carelessness  as  if  she 
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had  tfaoQght  of  nothing  else  lioce  tfaey  parted  '*  bow 
be  liked  an  Amencao  forest  f" 

"  With  such  a  companioit,"  he  replied,  courteoOEljr 
bowing  to  Miss  Clarence,  "  quite  agneable,  bat  in 
itself  monotonous." 

"  A  qoality,  I  presume,"  answered  Mrs.  Layton, 
'^  peculiar  to  Ameriean  forests.  But,  my  dear  girls,- 
where  are  y<Hi  goin^i* — spare  me  a  little  longer 
from  the  din  of  Mrs.  Upton's  tongue.  I  fa^d  as  lief 
hff  doomed  to  mm  the  crank  of  a  hand-organ.  My' 
dear  Miss  Clareuce,  you  must  not  be  all  EmiKe's 
friend.  Sit  down  on  thts  rustic  bench  with  me,  and 
let  EmiSe  show  Mr.  Stuart  the  pretty  points  of 
new  about  the  place.  He  has  come  foHy  miles  t» 
see  the  lake,  or  the  fair  lady  of  the  lake,"  she  whis- 
pered, as  the  gentleman  withdrew  with  Miss  Layton. 
"  I  see  everywher*  nboot  your  place,  Miss  Cla- 
rence," cMitinued  Mrs.  Laytonj  plucking  a  boney- 
snckle  from  a  luiurianl  vine  that  embowered  the 
seat  where  she  bad.  placed  herself,  "  indicatioiic  of 
the  refioement  of  ymr  taste.  Flowers  have  alwaya 
seemed  to  me  the  natural  alliea  and  organs  of  a  ddi- 
cate  and  sensitive  spirit.  I  admire  the  oriental 
custom  ofeliciting  from  them  a  sort  of  hieroglyphic 
language,  to  exprasa  the  inspiratiODB  of  love— love, 
'  the  perfume  and  suppKance  rf  a  moment,'  so  beau- 
tifully shadowed  forth  in  their  sweet  and  fleeting 
life.     I  see  you  do  not  agree  with  me." 

"  Not  endrely.  Flow^a  have  .always  seemed  to 
me  to  be  the  vehicle  of  mother  language  :  to  ex- 
press their  Creator's  love,  and,  if  I  may  say  so,  his 
gracious  and  minute  attention  to  our  pleasBi««. 
Their  b«iu^,  their  variety,   dieir  fragrance,  are 


188  CLARBMCE;  OR 

gratnititt,  6tt  no  other  purpose,  as  Tar  u  we  oao 
see,  bat  to  gratify  our  senses,  and  through  those 
av^nies  to  reach  the  mmd,  that  by  thrir  ministiy 
may  comnooicate  whh  the  Giver.  To  me  the 
ught  of  a  flower  is  like  the  voice  of  a  friend.  Ton 
smile,  but  I  have  great  authority  on  my  ride.  Why 
was  it  that  the  French  heroine  and  martyr  coold 
exclaim,  '  J'oabbe  I'iujustice  des  hommes,  leurs  sot- 
tises,  et  mes  manx  avec  des  livres  et  des  fleurft,'  but 
Iwcause  they  conveyed  to  her  the  expression  of  a 
lovfe  that  made  all  mortal  evils  aj^ar  in  th«r 
actual  msignificance." 

"  Bless  me,  my  dear  Hiss  Clarence!  how  seclusion 
in  a  romantic  coontry  does  lead  one  to  refine  and  spin 
out  [vet^  little  cobweb  systems  of  one's  own.  Now 
my  inference  would  bave  been  that  Madame  Roland's 
books  and  flowers  helped  her  to  forget  cabals  and 
goillotiaeB,  and  po^iaps  I  should  have  come  as  near 
^e  troth  as  you.  Ton  are  a  very  Swedenbor- 
^an  m  yonr  exposition  of  native.  However,  you 
have  no  mawkish,  parade  sentiment,  and  your  hid- 
den and  spiritual  meanings  certainly  exalt  flowers 
above  mere  ministers  to  the  senses.  But  how  dfd 
we  fall  into  this  flourishiog  talk  f  I  detained  you 
here  to  make  a  confession  to  you." 

"  A  confession  to  me !" 

"  Yes ;  you  know  I  told  yon  you  must  be  my 
friend  as  well  as  Emilie's."  <  Ah,*  thought  Ger- 
trude, *  she  is  gtung  lo  confide  to  me  poor  Emilie's 
afiair.  I  will  bave  the  boldness  to  give  her  my  real 
i^nion.'  Mrs.  Layton  proceeded,  "  I  must  be 
fruik  wilfa  yon,  Afiu  Clarence — fraokness  is  my 
nature.    I  bave  wrooged  you." 
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"  Wronged  me,  Sfcrs.  Laytoa  f" 
"  Tes,  my  dear  Mus  Clarence,  in  the  tenderest 
poiot  ID  which  a  woman  can  be  injured ;  but  do  not 
be  alarmedi  the  injury  is  not  irreparable.  You 
recollect  the  day  yoa  called  on'  me  at  Mrs.  Upton's 
with  that  woebegone,  love-stricken  devotee  oC 
yooni" 

"Mr.  SetonJ". 

"  Yet,  Mr.  SetOB.  Now  spare  roe  that  seoti- 
Biental,  ranking  look.  I  mil  not  be  irrevertat  to 
the  youth,  though  I  know  better  than  to  give  credit 
to  the  gossip  (mT  Goody  Upton,  and  her  cnmmers 
about  you.  His  love-passages,  poor  fellow,  will 
never  lead  to  your  hymeneal  altar.  But  to  o^ 
coo^Bsion.  You  must  know  that  on  the  aforesaid 
day  i  had  a  fit  of  the  blues,  and  I  saw  every  thing, 
even  you,  tbrongh  a  murky  cloud.  To  speak  lite- 
n^y,  (ergo  disBgreeobly,)  I  did  not  perceive  one  of 
your  cbaims." 
.  *'  Ob,  is  that  all,  Mrs.  Layton  ?— woman  aa  I  am, 
I  can  pardon  that," 

"All!  no,  if  it  were,  I  would  not  have  nentloned 
it,  for  one  wamairit  opinion  of  another  is  a  mere  ba- 
gatelle. Idleness,  you  know,  is  the  parent  of  all 
iin.  I  bad  nothing  to  do,  and  moved  and  incited 
thereto  by  the  demon  of  ennui,  I  sat  down  and  de- 
scribed you  to  one  of  my  correspmdents  as  yon  had 
appeared  to  my  distempered  vision." 

"Andis  AioliOir     . 

"  Yes,  that  is  all ;  but  that  yon  may  know  the 
whole  head  and  front  of  piy  offending  I  must  show 
yon  my  cenespondem's  reply." 

<*  Do  so — ^tl(at  may  make  a  merit  of  my  p«rdon>" 
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Mrs.  Lsyton  took  a  letter  from  bar  retieidl,  but 
before  she  opensd  it  she  caid,  "  1  tn«tt  prttcis%  in 
my  own  jindficatioD,  not  to  conciliits  yon,  ^t 
wben  I  met  yon  to-diy  you  seemed  perfecdy  tma^ 
formed  from  die  little  demure  Isdy  you  ^^leared  at 
firsL  1  feel  now  ai  if  I  bitd  kaown  you  a  year  and 
could  iaterpret  every  look  of  your  expressive  fmx. 
SomeAing  bad  happened  this  roomiog'— I  an  sore 
of  it — to  give  a  certain  elevation  to  your  feelingf.  I 
'  would  not  flatter  Neptune  for  bis  trident,  nor  Jove 
forhiB  power  to  thunder.'  1  could  not  flatterjmH  Hiss 
Clarence,  and  it  is  no  flattery  to  say  your  beanty  is 
of  that  character  which  Montesquieu  pronounces  tbe 
most  efiective.  It  insults  from  certain  changes  and 
flashes  of  eKpressioa— -it  producei  the  emotioD  of- 
surprise.  Wben  you  speak  and  ^ow  those  brilliant 
teeth  of  yonrs,  your  Stce  is  worth  all  Ae  rose  and 
Sly  beaudes  in  Christendom.  Ton  remind  me  of 
Gibbon's. description  of  ZeaobiEt— do  yeu  remem- 
ber it?"  ■ 

"  No  ;  I  seldom  remember  a  description  of  per> 
sonal  beanty." 

"  I  never  forget  it.  Ton  have  not  been  eDoagfa 
in  the  world  te  learn  that  beauty  is  tbe  sine  gtia  mm 
to  a  woman — a  young  woman — unless,  indeed,  she 
has  fortune." 

'•  We  are  graduated  by  a  flattering  scale,  truly !" 

"  TeS,  my  dear  girl,  but  you  may  as  well  know 
it ;  th«:e  is  no  use  in  going  hoodwinked  iato  sode- 
^!  But  now  for  our  document."  Mrs.  Laytoo 
unfohled  Gerald  Roscoe's  letter,  which  ourreaden 
have  already  pemsed,  and  read  aloud  from  the  pas- 
sage be^nning,  *  Is  it  natural  depravity,'  and  end- 
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iog  wkfa  the  niBedole  of  Miu  Enoice  Peabody. 
Wheo  the  had  finished  rieacliiig,  <  a  cmoely  little  bo- 
dy,'MBiaUe  and  ratiier  clever,'  "  is  a  quotatioa  ftom 
my  letter,"  she  fud,  "aadwmay  libeUoiu  deKiip- 
tiOB  ofyoa,  Miis  ClareDce." 

"Libelloiu!  Mrs  Laytoff.  I  declare  tq  yon 
aAra-  your  MgfatAU  note  of  preparadon  it  soaods 
to  YM  quite  complimeiitary  ;  but  who  is  the  gentk- 
man  to  irtioiii  Z  have  diis  pictureiqne  intraduction  f" 

"  Ah !  there's  the  nib.  He  is.  undoubiedly  the 
moH  tractive  young  man  in  New  Yodi — the  prince 

of  cleTCr  iellowfl  ;  and,  honored  am  I  in  the  ftct 

my  •riected,  and  fevorite,  and  most  iothnale  friend." 

'  Ofa  1'  thought  Geiimde,  '  Emilie  said  Roscoe 
wai  ber  modieT's  axon  intimate  friend,'  and  the  pang 
that  ^t  tfaroQgh  her  heart  at  this  recoUectim.  was 
evideBt  in  ber  face,  for  Mrs.  Laytoo  paused  a  mo- 
ment befi)r«  she  adde^^"  Gerald  -Roscoe."  At 
ilitB  confirmation  of  her  mental  coi^ectnre,  Gertrude 
involuntarily  covered  her  face  with  ber  hands,  and 
tfaen,  disconcerted  to  the  last  degree  at  bailing  be- 
trayed ber  sensatiotn,  she  said,  half  arUculately, 
something  of  her  being  taken  by  sarprise  at  the 
men^tt  of  Gerald  Roscoe's  name,  ^t  be  was  ber 
father's  iriend,  bnt  she  concluded  with  hoping  Mrs. 
l^yton  woidd  not  think  she  cared  at  all  about  it. 
But  Mrs.  LaytDD  was  qnite  too  keen  and  sagacious 
aU  c^nerver  to  be  imposed  on  for  a  moment  by  such 
awkward  hypocrisy  as  Gn-trude's.  She  saw  she 
did  care  a  great  deal  about  it,  and  giving  a  faoinine 
interpretation  to  her  emotion,  and  anxious  to  efface 
every  nnfJeasant  im[Hvssion  from  her  mind,  she  said 
in  her  sweetest  manner,  "  I  enjoy  in  anticipation 
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Roscoe's  Eorpriae  when  be  ibail  see  yoa.  It  will  be 
quite  «  c«^  de  thiatn.  On  tfae  whole,  Gertrade— 
I  mast  call  yon  Gertrude — dear  G«rtnide — I  think 
I  may  claim  to  tiave  done  you  a  favor.  I  l»ve  pre- 
pared Roscoe'i  nund  for  an  agreealile  Borpitee,  «nd 
for  (be  stilf  naofe  agreeable  leeliog  tb«  his  tatte  is 
.far  Buperior  to  mine — that  tD  him  belongs  the  merit 
of  a  discoverer,  and  a*  be  it. after  all  but  a  man,  ha 
will  enjoy  Uiis,  and  I  sbitQ  eii)9y  particularly  your 
iriumi^  over  hit  first  impTesnons." 

'  Ah,'  thought  Gertrude,  '  tliow  impresHons  will 
never  be  removed,  1  shall  be  paralysed,  a  very  En- 
nice  Pe^tody,  if  ever  1  meet  him.'  But  she  Mg^ed 
at  Mrs.  Layton'»  castle-building,  and  thougli  she 
asGuied  tbat,lady  that  aothing  was  more  improbable 
than  that  she  should  ever  encounter  Gwald  Ro»coe, 
«s  he  never  left  town,  and  she  never  went  tfaeib,  yet 
eIw  did  find  something  very  agreeable  in  Mrs.  Lay- 
ton's  perspective ;  and  being  hnmau  and  youthful,  she 
was  not  insensible  to  the  flatteries  .  addressed  to  ber 
by  the  most  fas<^ating  woman  abe  had  ever  seen. 

Mrs.  Layton's  expressions  of  odmiratJon  were  not 
all  flattery.  There  was  something  in  Gertrude  that 
really  excited  her  imagination.  She  saw  she  was  of 
A  very  dtfierent  order  from  the  ordinary  run  of  well- 
bred,  .weH-informed,  decorons,  pleasing  young  la- 
dies—a  class  particularly  repulsive  and  tiresome  to 
Mrs.  Layton.  She  foresaw  that  Miss  Clarence,  far 
removed  as  she  was  from  being  a  beauty  would,  set 
ofl'by  the  iclai  of  fortune,  becotne  a  dtiftn^v^  when- 
ever she  appeared  in  -socie^,  and  she  took  sucb 
measures  to  ingratiate  herself  as  she  had  found  miwt 
generally  succesiAt].     She  had  shown  Roscoe's  let- 
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ter  to  maaiiest  and  enhwcc  the  value  of  ber  changed 
(^nrnon.  She  spared  no  pains  to  ^ce  the  impFes- 
u(»  the  letter  evidently  kA  on  Gertntde's  mind. 
She  taxed  all  her  wtt»  of  pleaung — taUted  of  her- 
seli^  alluded  to  her  faulu,  so  eloquently,  that  the 
manner  was  a  beautiful  drapery  that  covered  up  and 
concealed  the  matter.  She  q»oke  with  generous 
confidence 'of  the  advnrte  ^rcumstances  of  her  ma- 
triiBMiial  destiny,  and  Gertrude,  in  ber  Bimplicity, 
not  doobdng  that  sbe  was  the  sole  depository  of  this 
revelation,  felt  a  secret  self^gratul^oo  in  the  qoati- 
ties  that  had  elicited  so  singular  a  trust,  and  the 
tenderest  sympathy  with  the  sufferer  of  uopnwoked 
wrongs.  Then  Mrs.  Layton  again  reverted  to 
RoBcoe,  the  person  of  all  others  of  whom  Gertrude 
was  most  cHrious  to  hear.  Sbe  had  a  kind  of  dot 
and  line  art  in  sketching  characters,  and  with  a  few 
niasterly  touches  presented  a  vivid  image.  Sbe 
spoke  of  socie^;  and  its  vanities,  excitements  and 
ftribes,  like  babbles  catching  the  sun's  rays,  kindled 
in  the  light  of  her  imagination. 

Gertrude  listened  and  felt  that  her  secluded  life 
was  a  paralysed,  barren  eustence.  Her  attention 
was  rivetted  and  delighted  till  tiiey  were  both  arous- 
ed by  the  footsteps  of  a  servant,  who  came  to  say 
diat  Judge  Upton's  carriage  was  at  the  door.  Half 
way  to  the  [natia  tbey  were  met  by  .Mrs.  Upton. 
"  Gertrude,  dear,"  sbe  said,  "  I  hope  you  w^  ex- 
cuse our  going  radier  early.  Ton  know  I  am  an 
aazioat  mother,  and  the  Jodge  is  so  important  at 
home — ^bnt  we  have  had  a  charming  day !  I  am 
sue  Mr.  Stuan  has  been deUgfated.  I  asked  himif 
he  bad  ever  seen  any  dung  superior  to  Clarence- 

VoL.  I.  n 
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TiUe  a£  a  whole,  and  I  assore  yon  he  did  not  say 
yec  Indeed,  sub  rosa,  (you  vmdentand,  between 
you  wad  I,)  I  do  think  you  have  made  a  coaqueaL" 

"Do  not,  I  entreat  you,  Hn.  UptMi,  aik  the 
gentleman  whether  I  have  or  noL" 

"  Ob  DO,  my  dear  soul ;  do  you  think  I  wtudd 
do  any  thing  bo  out  of  the  way  ?  I  understand  a 
thing  or  two ;  but  I  do  long  to  know  which  will 
carry  the  day,  yon  or  Emilie-^oittue  veraiu— 
as  hiuband  says— versus  beauty.  One  thii>g  I  am 
certain  of,  we  shall  all  be  in  the  book." 

"Not  all,"  said  Mrs.  Layton,  aod  added  in  a 
whisper  to  Gertrude,  "  who  blit  Shakspeare  could 
have  delineated  Slender  ?" 

Gertrude  was  surprised  and  disappcrinted  at  find- 
ing Enulie  on  the  piana,  fffepared  to  return  with 
her  mother ;  but  there  was  no  opportnni^  for  ex- 
postulation. Judge  Upton  stood  at  the  open  car- 
riage door,  as  impatient  as  if  a  conndl  of  war  were 
awaiting  bis  arrival  at  home,  and  die  ladles  were 
compelled  to  abridge  their  adieus. 

When  Mr.  Clarence  had  made  his  last  bow  to 
his  departing  guests,  be  seated  bimself  on  the' 
piaua.  "  There  goes  our  English  vliiier,  Ger- 
trude," said  he,  "  enriched  no  doubt  with  precions 
morceaus  for  his  diary.  Judge  Upton  will  repre- 
sent the  class  of  American  country-gentlemen,  and 
bis  miscellaaeouB  help-meet  will  sit  for  an  American 
ia^.  1  heard  him  ask  Mrs.  Upton,  who  has,  it 
must  be  confessed,  an  anomalous  mode  of  assorting 
her  viands,"  (Mr.  Clarence  spoke  with  the  disgust 
of  a  dy^iftic  rather  than  a  Chesterfieldian,) 
"  whether  it  were  common  for  the  Americans  to  eat 
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salad  witb  fish  ?  NotwithrtandiB^  her  ererlaituif 
good  nature,  abe  was  a  Kttle  touched  at  his  surveil- 
luKc,  and  tor  once  replied  without  b«r  prefix  '  hss- 
baad  says,'  that  the  sapposed  we  had  a  r^Jit  to  eat 
soch  things  together  u  pleased  as  best." 

"  It  is  unfortunate,"  said  Gertrude,  "  that  travel- 
lers should  fall  into  sacb  bands." 

"  No,  no,  Crertmde ;  it  makes  no  difleraK^  with 
sodi  travellers.  They  come  predetennined  to  find 
fault— to  measure  every  thing  they  see  by  the  Eng- 
lish standard  they  carry  in  their  minds,  'and  which 
tbay  conceive  to  be  as  perfect  as  those  eternal  pat- 
terns after  which  some  andent  philosophers  sup- 
posed die  Creator  to  have  fashioned  theuniverse.  I 
had  a  good  deal  of  convnsation  with  this  young 
man,  and  I  think  be  is  about  as  well  qusklified  to  de- 
scribe our  country,  and  judge  of  its  real  condition, 
as  the  fish  are  to  pass  their  opimon  on  die  capad- 
ties  and  habitudes  of  the  birds.  1  do  n<rt  mean 
that  ours  is  the  superior  condition,  but  that  we  are 
of  different  elements.  It  does  annoy  me,  I  confess, 
exoetaively,  that  such  fellows  should  iBflueoce  the 
minds  of  men.  I  do  not  care  bo  mnch  about  the 
impresuon  they  make  in  tbeir  own  country,  as  the 
effect  they  have  in  ours,  jo  keeping  alive  jealousies, 
distrusts,  and  malignant  resentments,  and  stirring 
np  in  young  minds  a  keen  sense  of  iajnstice,  and  a 
feeling  of  dislil(e  bordering  on  hatred  to  England — 
England,  onr  noble  mother  country.  I  would  have 
our  children  taught  to  regard  her  with  filial  venera- 
tion—to remember  that  tbeir  fatiiert  participated  in 
her  high  historic  deeds — that  they  trod  the  same 
ground  aad  breathed  the  same  air  with  Shakipeare, 
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and  Hilton,  bimI  Locket  and  Bacoa.  1  would  have 
them  eMeem -England  aa  first  in  suence,  in  litera- 
tiue,  in  tbe  arts,  in  inventions,  in  philaathrt^y,  in 
whatever  elevates  and  rrtoes  humanity.  I  would 
have  them  love  and  dierish  ber  name,  and  fcniem- 
ber  Uiat  Bbe  is  still  the  mother  and  soyereigo  of 
their  minds." 

"Bat  my  dear,  dear  father,  you  are  giving  Eng- 
land the  supremacy  and  preference  over  oar  own 
country." 

"  Our  country  I  ^e  speaks  for  hers^  my  child ; 
if  there  were  not  a  virice  Med  throughout  all  this 
widespread  landof  peace  and  plenty,yet  how 'load 
would  be  the  praise  !'  I  do  not  wish  to  liear  ber 
flattered  by  foreigners,  or  boasted  or  lauded  by  oar 
own  peofJe.  Nor  do  I  fear,  on  her  account,  any 
thing  that  can  be  said  by  these  petty  tourists,  who, 
like  noisome  insects,  defile  the  fabric  they  cannot 
con^rehend," 
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"  I*  thsTC  in  bnmui  form  tliat  b«kn  &  hnrt— - 
A  wretch  I  t,  viJUiii  I  loit  to  love  and  truth ! 

That  can  with  itudied,  ilj,  t^oAiiiig  an. 
Betray  nreet  Jraay'i  QDauapectiDg'  jootfa  T'     Bckkh. 

Gordd  RoacOB  b>  Mr«  LaiftoiL  ' 

"  Oh  looking  over  your  letter  a  second  time,  ni^' 
"  dear  Mrs.  Layton,  I  find  there  is  enough  of  it 
"  onanswered  to  give  me  a  pretence  for  addresung 
"you  again;  and  as  I  know  no  more  agreeable 
"employment  of  one  of  my  many  leUore  booTB 
"  than  commuDicatiBg  with  you,  I  will  contrast 
"  your  picture  of  the  miseries  of  rustic  hospitality 
"  and  rustic  habits,  with  die  trials  of  a  poor  devil,  * 
"  condemned  to  the  vulgpariiy  and  nec^sity  of  drag- 
"  ging  throogh  the  summer  months  in  town.  We 
"  all  look  at  our  present,  petty  vexattonc,  through 
T'  the  magnifyiog  end  of  the  glass,  and  then  turning 
"  our  instrument,  give  to  the  condition  of  others,  jhe 
"softness  and  enchantment  of  distance. 

"  But  to  my  picture.  Behold  me  then,'  after 
"  having  waited  throagfa  the  day  19  my  cUaUieu 
"  office,  retired  to  my  humble  Ipd^ug,  No.  — 
"  Walker«tre^  in  a  garret  apartment,  (by  courtesy 
"  staled  the  attic,)  as  hot,  even  after  the  sun  is 
"  down,  as  a  weU-heatod  oven  when  the  fire  is  witb- 
"  drawn,  or  as  bot  as  y«o  might  imagine  *  accom- 
"  modatioDS  for  a  single  gentleman'  in  tophet.  The 
I7» 
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"  roooi  is  fiAeen  feet  square,  or  ratber  the  floor, 
"  as  the  GMliog  deicends  at  an  angle  of  forty-five 
"  degrees,  so  that  whenever  I  pass  the  centre  of  my 
"  ^artment  I  am  compelled  to  a  perpetual  ealam, 
"  or  to  having  iny  head  organized  in  a  manner  that 
"  would  conlbond  the  metaphysical  materialisra  of 
"  a  German. 

"  My  dear  mother,  nobly  as  she  has  conformed 
"  herself  to  our  fallen  fortunes,  has  not  yet  been  able 
"  to  dispense  witfa  certain  personal  refinements  for 
"  herself,  or  for  her  unworthy  son.  I  believe  in  my 
"  soul,  she  has  never  wafted  a  sigh  from  our  land- 
"  lady's  sordid  little  parlor  to  the  ahnost  forgotten 
"  splendors  of  onr  drawiug-room ;  but  there  is 
"  some^ng  intolerably  offensive  to  her  habits  and 
"  tastes  in  the  arrangements  of  a  plebeian  bed-room. 
"  Accordingly  she  has  fitted  up  my  ^lartment  with 
"  what  sbe  conuders  necessaries ;  bvit  that  first  ne- 
"  cessi^ — that  chtefest  of  all  luxuries—space,  she 
<■  cannot  command  ;  nor  can  all  her  ingenuity  over- 
"  come  the  principle  of  resistance  in  matter,  so  that 
"  my  '  indispensable'  furniture  limits  my  locomotive 
"  ftcohies  to  six  feet  by  four.  The  knocks  1  get 
"  in  any  o'ne  day  against  my  bureaus,  writing- 
■"  table,  book-case,  be.,  would  convert  a  Berkteian 
"  philosopher. 

"  I  have  but  one  window,  an  ofiset  from  the  roof) 
"  to  which  my  dormant  criling  forms  a  covert  way. 
"  My  boriion  is  bounded  by  tiled  nob  and  square 
"chimneys.  No  graceful  outlines  of  foliage;  do 
"  broad  lake  to  sparkle  and  cUniple  on  the  verge  of 
**  the  starry  canopy ;  no  *beaven-kiasing  hill ;'  but 
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"  chimneys  and  roofs,  and  roofs  and  chinmeys,  for 
"  one  who  coDsts  it  hi^  pleasure' lo  behold 

'  11»  loftj  vood*— th«  fbrcatwids  uid  long, 
Adom'd  Tith  IfWTca  txiA  bnuichca  frah  and  gnen, 

Id  whoM  cool  bowers  the  birds,  with  nuay  a.  Mmg-, 
Do  wclctHiM  with  their  quire  the  ■umiair'g  quean; 

I1ie  meadows  fair,  where  Flora'i  giUt  uoong 
Are  iutermix'd  with  verdant  gram  betweeo  ; 

The  diver  scaled  flah  that  K1IU7  swim 

.  Witblo  tb«  aweet  brook'*  cryitel,  WBtrj  itrcam.' 

"  These  are  the  sorrows  of  my  exile  from  nature 
"in  this  her  glorious  ascendant.  I  say  nothing, 
"  my  dear  Mrs.  L.,  of  being  chained  to  tbe  ci^, 
"  when  the  sweet  ^irits  that  gave  it  life  are  fled. 
"  In  short,  I  will  af^  nothing  more  of  my  miseries 
"  and  privations.  I  wiU  even  confess  that  my  little 
"  cell  has  its  pleasures ;  humUe  though  they  be,  still 
"  they  are  pleasures.  I  do  not  mean  tbe  dreams 
"  and  vi«i<uis  that  sport  about  the  brain  of  a  yoong 
"man  who  has  his  own  fortunes  to  carve  in  the 
"world,  and  who  of  course  iudemuifieG  himself  for 
"  the  absolute  negation  of  his  present  condition  by 
"  the  bnUiant  apparition  of  tbe  fntare.  It  is  well 
"  for  us  that  our  modes^  is  not  gauged  by  our  an- 
"  ticipations !  My  hamble  atdc  pleasure  consists  in 
"  looting  down,  like  Don  Cleofas,  on  my  neig^ 
"  bors — in  guesdog  at  their  spirit  and  history  from 
"  thor  outward   world.     Too,   my  dear  madam, 

"  who  hve  in  the  «ourtIy  liuuiry  of  -> street,  if 

'<your  eye  ever  ^nced  throng  your  curtained 
"  window  at  the  yards  vf  yoor  aeighbora,  would 
"only  see  Ae  servile  labMs  of  their  dooies^s. 
"  You  «an  therefore  havr  oe  imagination  of  tbe 
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"  revelBtHMU  of  life  to  my  eye.  A  curiom  contrast 
"  tfa^e  is  between  the  front  and  rear  of  these  esta- 
"  hli^ments  of  our  bumble  citiEeos — the  formal 
*' aspect  of  the  ambitions  froot  parlor,  and  the  fawer 
"  aUer  s^Ie  of  the  back  apartments.  Snfier  me, 
"  in  tHs  dearth  of  parties,  operas,  and  whatever 
**  makes  bu  accredited  drawing-room  topic,  to  in- 
"trodaceyou  to  one  of  my  neighbors  and  his  'petit 
"  paradit^  for  so  Abeille  calls  and  considers  his 
"yard,  a  territory  of  about  thirty  ieet  by  fourteen. 
"  Poor  Abeille  ! — poor — what  can  make  a  French- 
"  man  poor  f  They  ride  through  life  on  the  '  virtu- 
"oso's  saddle,  which  will  be  sore  to  amble  wben 
"  the  world  is  at  the  bardest  trot.'  They  have 
"  heaven's  charter  for  happiness.' 

"  Abeille  was  a  seigneur  of  St.  Domingo,  and 
"  possessed  one  of  the  richest  estates  of  that  Hes- 
"  perian  island.  Did  you  qever  observe  that  a 
"  Frenchman's  temperament  is  the  reverse  of  the 
"  angradoui  state  that  *  never  is,  but  always  to  be 
"  blessed.'  Let  his  present  condition  be  abject  as  it 
"  will,  he  httt  been  blest.  Abeille  fevels  now  in  the 
"  re^spective  glories  of  his  seigniory,  from  which 
"  the  poor  fellow  was  happy  to  escape,  during  the 
"  troubles,  with  his  life,  his  family,  and  a  few  jew- 
"  els,  with  the  avails  of  which  he  has  since  purchased 
"  this  little  property,  and  a  scene  of  perfect  Trench 
"  happiness  it  is.  Abeille  has  two  lodgers,  an  ol^ 
*.'  bachdor,  bitten  with  the  muiia  of  learning  French, 
"  and  a  clerfc  qualifying  himself  for  a  mpercargo. 
"  He  teaches  yoong  ladies  to  paint  flowers.  His 
"  pretty  daughters,  Fclidte  and  Ang^liqoe,  eBbrot-  . 
"  der  muilin  and  weave  lace,  and  by  these  means, 
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"  and  tfae  infinite  ingeiwiQr  of  a  Fimi'^  minage 
"  tbey  contrive  to  Uve  in  Indepeixlence,  md  so  fkr 
"  from  any  vain  misery  about  their  part  magnifi- 
"  cence,  it  seems  merely  to  cast  a  vivid  hue — a  sort 
"  ot  sunset  glory  over  their  present  mediocrity. 

"  Abeille's  little  parterre  gives  him  far  more 
"pleasure,  he  confesses,  than  be  ever  received 
"  from  his  West-India  jdaotation.  This  parterre  is 
"the  ninmpb  of  taste  over  expense.  He  has 
"  covered-wtth  a  trelfis.  a  vile  one  story  back-boild- 
"  ing,  that  protmdes  its  hideous  form  the  whole  length 
"  of  the  yard,  and  conducted  over  it  a  grape-vioe,  that 
"  ^elds  froit  as  delicious  and  pleotifiil  as  if  it  grew 
"  in  sunny  France.  The  high  board-^tnce,  over 
"  which  once  flaunted  a  vulgar  creeper,  is  now  em- 
"  bossed  with  a  mnld-flora.  In.  the  angle  of  the 
"yard  next  the  bouM,  and  concealing  with  exquisite 
"  art  an  ugly  indentation  of  the  wall,  is  a  moss-rose, 
"  Abie's  duftfaitvre.  This  he  has  led,  watered, 
"  proned,  and  in  every  way  cherished,  till  it  has 
"surmonnted  die  fence;  and  to-day  I  saw  him 
"  gaung  at  a  cluster  of  butb  on  the  very  summit,  as 
"  a  victor  woald  have  looked  on  his  tauret-crown.  At 
"  the  extremity  of  the  yard  is  a  svies  of  shelves  ar- 
"  ranged  like  the  benches  of  an  ampitheatre,  (mark 
« the  ecmiomy  of  space  and  sunshine  !)  filled  widi 
"  pots  coDtaining  the  finest  flowers  o(  all  seasons. 
"The  back  windows  are  festotmed,  not  screened — 
"  a  Frmchman  new  blinds  his  windows— widi 
"  honeysu<^les,  coquetting  their  way  to  two  bird 
"  cages,  where,  embowered  -  and  perfumed,  are 
"  pncfaed  canaries  and  mocking-birdf,  who  eqjoy 
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'*  bare  every  fweet  ia  DBtwe  but  liberty,  aod  the 
'*  little  sernle  roguet  mag  as  if  they  had  forgotten 
"  that ;  and  to  finish  aU,  the  few  iiDoccupied  feet  <^ 
'*  the  ' pttit  paradis,'  just  leaTkig  space  ibr  AbeiUe 
"  to  meander  among  the  flownv,  are  set  with  me- 
"dailiooB  of  carnations,  tulip»,  hyacintba,  and  mig- 
"  nonene.  Z  must  not  omit  the  tame  crow,  Abdlle'B 
"  esqnire,  who  foUowi  liun  like  his  shadow,  and 
"  madame'a  pets  and  darlings,  an  eaormons  parrot, 
"  the  most  accoa^kltsbed  of  his  tribe— a  Matbews 
"  among  parrots — and  the  largest  and  u^eu  shock 
"^atever  lay  in  a  Frenchwoman's  lap.  Theresits 
"  madamcj  at  this  moment,  coquetting  with  the  par- 
"rot,  scohting  Belle,  and  raking  inuff,  her  only 
"  occupations  in  life.  '  Pauvre  fenune^'  Abeille 
"  says, '  elle  ne  sail  pas  Iravmller — toutes  let  femmes 
"de  Sl  Domingue  sont  ainsi  paressenses,  naic, 
"  eUe  est  si  bonne,  si  ceconome,  et  d  fideUe  !* 
"  '  Panvre  femme'  indeed  !  Abeille  looks  at  ber 
"tiirongh  the  visu  of  long  past  tune,  qr'be  woaM 
"  not  account  the  latter  quality  such  a  virtne.  Bnt 
"  if  madame  does  not,  ber  pretty  daugbten  do 
"  know  how  to  work.  Felicite  wrongfat  herself  into 
"the  heart  of  a  yauth,  who  in  spite  of  her  poverty, 
**and.iD  ^ite  of  the  Yankee  prejudice  of  all  hia  kin- 
"  dred  against  a  Frau^  girl;  married  ber,  and  tnled 
"  bnd  to,  support  her,  when  last  ifeek,  like  the  gifts 
"  of  a  ftiry  tale,  came  a  rich  legacy  to  Felidte  from 
"  Port-nn-Prince,  the  bequest  of  a  ci-devant  slave> 
"Never  were  people  happier.  I  see  them  now 
*'  prAtily  grotqied  at  thdr  chamber-window,  Fdidte 
"  leaning  on  her  husband's  shoulder,  and  playing 


A  TALK  OF  OVR  OWN  TIMES.     203 

"  bopeep  wHh  her  child,  the  cUM  in  the  arms  of  her 

'*  old  nwiden  auat  *Eli,  who  has  forgoUea  to  pat  on 
'*  her  false  carls,  ei^  forgotten  her  matin  mass 
"  ever  since  Ibis  bantling  came  into  die  world.  So 
"  easy  is  it,  my  desr  Mrs.  Layton,  for  the  affections 
"  of  your  sex  to  revert  to  their  natural  and  .happiest 
"  cbaonel.  ''    . 

"  But  the  prettiest  flower  of  my  neighbor's  gar- 
"  den,  the  gemns  loci  of  bis  petit  paradit,  is  An- 
"giliqne.  She  is  mach  younger  than  her  sister. 
"  From  my  observations  from  wint«  to  smntner  for 
"  the  last  three  years,  I  take  it  she  is  about  the 
"  poetic  age  of  seventeen. 

**  With  all  the  ftcffities  of  my  observatory,  and 
"tbe  advantage  ofoccauonal  explanatory  notes 
"fromAbeille,  I  am  extremely  puixled  byAnge- 
"liqne.  Dm4ng  tbe  past  winter,  I  used  every  eve- 
"  oing  to  see  her,  the  very  soul  of  gaiety,  at  Ae 
"  little  riumont  at  ha  father's.  Her  sylph-like 
"£^;m^wa«alwBysflittingoverthefloor.  Sbedanced 
"  with  her  fatbor's  old  French  friends,  and  frolicked 
"  with  the  children,  tbe  veriest  romp  and  tridister 
"  aiQong  tbem.  She  would  sew  tbe  skirts  of  pere 
"  Bailie's  coat  to  old  'EL's  gown ;  drop  iocles  ud- 
"der  the  boys'  collars,  and  play  off  on  all,  young 
"and  old,  her  feate  of  fewless  frolic.  As  the  spring 
"  opened,  I  heard  ber  sweet  voice  outsinging  the 
"  birds,  her  light  heart  seemed  instinctively  to  echo 
"their  joyons  notes;  and  many  a  time  have  I 
"  thrown  down  my  book,  and  involontarily  respond- 
"  ed  to  ber  merry  peals  of  laughter.  Soon  after 
"  tlw  Ibeie  was  a  sodden  transition  from  the  gay 
"  temper  of  die  girl  to  tbe  elaborate  arts  of  the 
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"yonng  iRdy.  She  dfcsaed  amlHtuMuly,  alway§ 
"  with  viquisite  taste,  aa  if  she  had  stiuUed  her  fa- 
"  tber's  floiMn  for  tbe  hannony  of  colon,  but  with 
"  a  restless  VEtnity  and  ezpeue  dial  seemed  the  otit- 
"  breaking  of  her  West-India  oatore.  A  few  weeks 
"  since  she  bad  the  fever  of  aeBtimeiH '  upoa  ber — 
"would  sit  whole  evriungs  ti^  her  window  ^ne, 
"  and  sang  more  plaiofive  ditties  than  I  supposed 
"  titan  wMv  is  the  French  langnage.  Now  she 
"  ^Dgs  nothing,  gay  or  sad,  but  sits  all  day  over 
"^er  lace  without  raising  her  ey«Bt  Her  face  is  bo 
"  pale  and  penave  that  i  fancy,  even  at  diis  dis- 
"  tance^  I  see  die  tears  dropping  on  her  work. 

"  Her  father  called  me  to  the  fence  to-day  to  give 
"  me  a  carnation.  I  remarked  to  him,  that  made- 
"  mcHsdle  was  too  constant^  at  her  woik.  '  Tes,* 
.  "  he  said,  '  but  she  will  work  and  she  is  so 
"  triste,  Monneur  Rogcoe.'  Sacristie  !  we  are  all 
"  triste,  when  Aageliqae  will  not  smile.'  '  Ab  ! 
"  monsieur,  mon  coeur  pleare.'  I  feh  a  sort  of 
"  shivering  as  if  a  stonn  were  gathering  over  this 
'^  sunny  spot  Heaven  grant  that  this  little  hum- 
"  ble  paradU  may  not  be  infested  b^ie^U  spirits. 
"  Do  not,  my  dear  Mrs.  La^ton,  ^ve  the  reins  tp 
"  your  femlifine  fiincy.  My  interest  io  Angelique 
"  is  all' '  en pkUoto^ie,'  or  if  yon  please,  'enphi- 
"  lanihropuie  f  a  little  softer  and  deepe*  it  may  be, 
**  than  'Eli  or  even  Felicite,  or  any  less  beautiful 
"  than  Angelique  could  excite." 

"  I  left  my  letter  last  evening  and  strolled  down 
**  to*  the  BatMry.  It  shoald  have  been  a  moon- 
"  light  night  but  die  clouds  had  interposed,  and  the 
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>'  few  loitcrerv  ihat  remained  there  chose  the  broad 
"  walk  at  the  water's-sid'>.  I  saw  an  acquaint- 
"  atice  whom  I  was  in  a»  faupior  to  join,  and  I 
"  retved  to  a  more  KcVded  waiBi,  whape  I  encoiui' 
"  lered  a  pair  who  had  eridraily  gwe  there  to  avoid 
"observers,  for  on  seeing  me  approach  theytemed 
'■  atei^tly  and  departed.  Soon  after,  in  going  - 
"  up  Broadway,  \  met  the  same  conple.  They 
"  were  just  separating ;  the  Jady '  cam«  towards 
"  me ;  she  was  shawled  and  veiled,  but  as  I  was 
"  pasUDg  her,  hfer  veil  caught  in  the  rfiiling  of  da 
"  area  and  her  face  was  exposed*  It  was,  ns  I  bad 
"  cotfjectured,  Angelique.  I  walked  <m  Without 
"  seeming  to  notice  her,  and  I  perceived  that  her 
"  tntendant  had  turned  and  wag  hastily  retracing  bis 
"steps  after  her.  least  a  scratinizing  glanCe  at- 
"  him,  and  though  his  hat  was  drawn  close  over  hift 
"  eyes,  alid  he  held  his  handkerchief  io  hi*  face,  I  . 
"  believed  then,  and  still  believe,  he  was  PedriBo! 
"  He  has  a  ceftun  gait  and  air  that  cannot  be  nis- 
"  taken,  and  though  he  haS  not  oik  the  famous 
'*  Spanish  identijying  cloak  tHat  you  osad  lo  say 
"  was  managed  more  gracefully  than  any  other  in 
"  Broadway,  jwt  I  am  sore  I  am  r^:ht  in  piy  conjee^ 
"  tore.     If  I  am,  '  corse  on  bis  perjured  arts  !* " 

"  My  dear  Mrs.  ha^Um  i — My  letter  had  swoUtin 
"  to  sncfa  an  mreawpahle  bulk  that  I  threw  it  aside 
'*  sa  not  worth  the  postage.  Bnt  some  fiicts  himng 
"  cone  to  my  ear  which  have  nia^  me  give  omrill- 
*'  ing  credence  to-the  posnbility  thai  yoa  may  be  in- 
"  dnced  to  (mat  Pedrillo's  suit  to  Emilie,  I  bavC 
^  determined  to  communicate  certain  partknlan  to 
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^'  yon,  tbat  I  think  will'  influence  your  opiaitm  of 
*'  this  gentleman. 

•'  The  evening  after  the  encounter  with  Pedrillo 
"  I  have  already  mentioned,  I  was  retoming  late  to 
"  roy  lodgings— 4here  should  have  been  "a  waning 
'*  moon  to  light  the  city,  but  the  heavens  were  over- 
"  cast,  one  of  the  possible  vicisitudes  of  weatfeer, 
"  wUch,  (if  we  may  judge  frem  tfae  economy  oriamp> 
"  oil,)  is  not  anticipated  by  our  torporaBoo.  The 
"  night  WHS  dark  and  drixzling.  It  was  past  one 
"  oVloc,k.  i  was  musiAg  on  the  profound  stiHness — 
"  what  stillness  is  so  eloqoent  as  thai  of  a  popolonG 
"  city  ?— and  ii^part  confused  by  the  darkness,  I 
"  tnnied  down  White  instead  of  Walker  street-  1 
"  did  not  perceive  my  mistake  till  I  had  made  smne 
"  progress,  and  then  my  attention  was  attracted  by 
"  a  carriage  drawn  up  close  to  the  flagging  ;  the 
"  steps  were  down,  the  door  open,  and  the  coadi- 
"  flKUt  on  his  box.  There  was  no  light  from 
"  the  adjoining  houses ;  no  sound,  no  indication 
"of  any  kind  that  a  creature  was  awake  ^re. 
"  I  tfaoiighl  the  poor  devil  of  a  coachman  over- 
"  weaned  had  fallen  asleep  ou  his  box,  and  1  stop- 
"  ped  with  the  intention  of  wakii^  bin),  when  I 
"  beard  three  low  notes  n4iistled  by  some  person 
"  a  few  doors  in  advance  of  me,  and  directly  half 
"  tbe  blind  of  a  parlor  window  was  opened,  and  by 
"  tbe  feint  ligbt  that  penetrated  tfae  mts^  atmos- 
"  pben,  I  perceived  «  man's  figure  before  tbe  win- 
"  dow  of  AbHU^t  honK.  ImpcrAct  and  yarying 
"  as  tbe  light  was,  I  saw  tbe  person  was  addressing 
"  imploriDg  and  impatient  gestuics  to  some  one 
"widbon.    My  first  impulse  was  that  natural  to  a 
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"mind  ofcMiiiiMO-iiiaiUuibss  and  delicacy,  to  avoid 
•'  aay  taterference  witfa  die  >e<3«t  purposes  of  «ii- 
'4  giber,  and  1  crosaed  the  street,  designing  to  pass 
"  kminediately  dowo  on  the  other  side.  But  at  the 
"  pwipese  o£  this  oodmely  visit  fashed  upon  my 
"  BiiBdt  I  fell  that  there  was  something  cowardly  iu 
"  my  retreat.  It  might  be  possible,  even  at  this 
'*  late  momeot  tu  save  the  tafirm  Aogeliqne  (fix 
"  I  had  truly  diAied  the  actors  in  the  scene)  from 
"  the  power  of  ihe  villain  Pedrillo.  I  was  forti- 
"Aed  iu  my  hope  when  1-saw  Ang^liqne,  in  die 
*<  act  of  putting  her  bat  on  her  head,  dirow  it 
"  from  htr,  and  candously  raise  the  window-sash. 
"  She  spoke  to  Pedrillo,  but  in  so  low  a  voice  that 
"  l.only  cau^t  a  few  words.  Somethbg  the  said 
*■  of  her  fiother  being  sidi.  That  she  faltered  in 
"  ber  purpose  of  ^tting  the  paternal  roof  was  plain 
**  from  Pedrino't  veh^sent  gestures,  and  from  the 
*■'  egooy  of  ia^^i^ion  with  wfait^  she  paced  the 
"  room,  wringmg,  her  hands,  and  halandog,  no 
"  doubt,  the  pl^tdings  of  honor  and  filial  dn^, 
"  Bgaiost  the  passionate  persuasions  of  her  lover.  . 
"  I  to^  thought  of  poor  AheiUe — the  fend  old 
"  fiitiier— ofhis  *;)«f*f  j>anufw,'aBdhische«riiiland 
'*  grateful  eiijt^nieut  of  the  wreck  of  his  sfdaidid 
"  fortnoe,  and  of  this  his  loveliest  flower  trampled  in 
"  the  dust.  Images  «f  the  ruin  and  detojation  that 
"  awaited  the  amiable  Frenchman  nerved  my  na<^ 
"  lutioitt  ^nd  the  possibility  that  I  mi^t  avert  the 
*'  instant  danger,  made  my  heart  throb  as  if  b^  own 
**  dearest  treaioK  were  in  jeopardy.  Whati^ayht 
"  I,  ought  I  to  def  What  caa  I  do,  to  counleract 
■'  one  who  bos  ao  far  succeeded  id  hii  purposes  ?  . 
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"  I  amy  alana'tbe  Beighbon  by  my  otttcriee,  md 
"  rouse  Ab^lle,  bat  ifae  wreteh  wiH  escape  with  bis 
"  prey,  before  lie  cut  be  intercepted :  or,  at  .beat, 
"Ai^;eli(]ue  will  be  disgruced  by  tbe  ezpoBore  of' 
"  her  intentioDa.  Thns  puuled,  I  ceased  to  measure 
"obstacles,  dismisaed  all  calcalatioos,  and  jiut  fol- 
"  lowed  tbe  impulse  and  guidance  of  my  fceliogs. 
"  I  advanced  witli  cautioDs  foot-st^s  towards 
"  Abeille'e  door-step.  PedriUo  Was  already  on  it, 
"  and  as  yet  unaware  of  my  proximity. 

"  Tbe  light  tnoved  from  tbe  parlor,  and  Sifsbed 
"through  tbe  fan-light  abore  the  street-do(».  Att- 
"  geliqne  had  then  decided  her  fate.  There  was 
"  another  pause  in  her  movement.  I  was  now 
•*  so  dear  to  PedriUo  that  J  lieard  him  breathe 
"throBgh  his  shut  teeth,  'Ye  fiaries!  why  does 
"  not  she  open  the  door  ?"  and  as  if  answering 
"to  his  words,  Aogeliqua  gave  audible  tokens 
"  of  her  decision.  The  bolts  were  slowly  with- 
"drawn,  die  door  opened,  and  Pedrillo  sprang 
"  forward  to  receive  his  priie,  when  with  one  arm 
"  I  hnrled  bim  back.  I  know  not  how  far  he  fell, 
".  nor  where,  I  had  no  lime  to  give  him  one  glance ; 
"  with  my  other  arm  1  had  grasped  Ang^liqne,  and 
"  dragging  her  within  the  door,  I  tostantly  reclosed 
"andrebolted  it. 

"  I  never  shall  forget,  and  I  am  sure  I  can  never 
"  describe,  Ang^lique's  first  look  of  terror,  astonish- 
"  loeaX,  and  inquiry,  and  tbe  overwhelming  shame 
"with  which  abe  dn^^ted  her  bead  on  ber  bosom, 
"when  Ak  recognised  me.  F<Htuiuitely  «be  ^d 
"not  speak.'   I  listened  intently  *"  some  indica- 
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**  6oa  of  oar  bdted  kiagte's  ioCMtioAi,  vt  HA  va- 
"  CTpecwd  ttun  ia  fanp«ffiiin.  I'beard  nolhiiiip till 
"  -Uw  lornid  of  tbe  Ktfaring-  euriage'wberii  |woved 
'*  Au  be  bw)  ntreKtcd.  i  Hien  graced  n^nelf  with  aa 
*'  apohgy  to  Ang^Iique.  I  am  not  core  tb&t  she  was 
"  Dot,  wb^  her  firvt  garprite  wu  over,  a  Ikde  vexed 
**witfa  mj  iDterfereoce,  but  I  was  go  fortoDate  as  to 
"  give  8  better  direction  to  ber  feelingt,  qtid  vitb- 
"  oat  preacbing  about  faer  duties,  or  dictating  them, 
■'  I  Ht  befovc  her  saeh  a  pictore-  of  her  food  did  &r 
"  tfaer,  that  faer  tender  heart  rvtumed  toiti  loyalty 
'^  to  him,  to  daty,  and  ttt  happineiB,  and  shnddeiing 
**  at  tbe  precipice  from  vhich  the  had  escaped,  ibe 
"  most  tolenudy  vowed  for  ever  to  renounce,  and 
"  shun  Pedrillo. 

"  That  it  is  better  to  save  than  to  destroy,  no  one 
"  will  dispute.  I  believe  it  is  easier — fareaner  toper- 
-'  snade  the  infirm  to  virtue  than  to  vice.  Thereiaan 
■*  unbrHceu  chord  Id  every  human  heart,  that  vibrates 
"  to  tbe  voice  of  tmtb.  There  is  there  an  nndying  . 
'*  epaxk  from  ^  altar  of  God,  that  may  be  kindled 
"  to  a  flame  by  tbe  breath  of  virtne.  If  we  felt  this 
*'  truth  more  deeply,  we  should  not  be  so  reckless  of 
"  the  happiness  of  our  feHow-beiogs,  and  so  negli- 
"  gent  of  Euty  means  we  may  possess  of  cberishing 
*'  and  stimulating  their  virtue. 

"  I  did  not  embarrass  Angelique  with  my  pre» 
."  gence  one  moment  alWr  I  was  assured  that  her 
-"  right  resolotion  wal  fited ;  bM  I  hesi^ted  whether 
"  to  retire  Ihrougfa  Ab^lle's  yard  to  my  lodgings, 
"  or  to  go  into  the  street,  where  PedrSUo  nngfat  pos^ 
f<  sibly  still  be  larking.  I  wisket^  diat,  if  possible, 
**  he  should  think  Angelique  had  been  rescued  by 
18* 
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"  0ome  one  fiho  hri  a  nUnral  ngfat  to  intapow  in 
■*  ber  behalf.  Bttt  as  I  Aongfat  thoe  was  Iktie 
"cfanceof  encomrtsnagUm,  and  as  I  had  Imacked 
"offnyliat  in  enteriBg-fte  faonsa,  I  withdrev  that 
"  way  in  the  hope  of  finding  it  1-did  not ;  and  I 
"  have  liace  snspected  that  Pedrillo  ascoiained  my 
"  name  from  it,  fcv  I  have  met  him  onoe  liace,  and 
"  I  dioMgfat  his  lace  flndied  and  his  brow  lowfifed 
''  as  he  pused  me. 

"Now,  my  dear  Mrs.  Layton,  have  I  not  by 
"  giving  yon  a  tnte  account  of  dte  >obef  part  I 
"  played  in  this  liltle  drama,  proved  te  yon  my  dia- 
**  belief  in  the  dander  diat  claims  the  pBramoont 
"  favor  o(  your  sex  for  men  d  bonnet  /i>r1tme»? 
"  However,  to  confees  ibe  truth,  my  motive  ia  the 
"  comrnonication  was  quite  foreign  to  myself;  but 
"I  mast  indulge  my  egotism  by  relating  my  own 
"  part  iii  the  characterotic  fini^ng  of  ihe  tale. 
"  Old  Ab^ille  came  to  my  room  this  morning  with 
"  a  note  from  Angelique.  She  informed  me  that 
"  ber  poor  motiier  had  jast  died ;  that  she  had  be- 
"  stowed  *  snch  pndse'  on  ber  when  she  gave  her 
"  her  last  blessing.  '  The  praise,'  she  said,  '  she 
''  iiad  not  deserved  by  ber  Virtue,  she  -voold  by  ber 
"  peiuteBce,  and  sbe  had  &llen  on  her  knees  and 
"  coi^essed  bll  to  her  mother ;  and  her  mother  had 
"  then  blessed  her  more  ferv^idy  than  ever,  and 
"  Messed  Hoosienr  Roscoe,  both  in  one  breatb.  And 
"if  tltt  prayer  i^tbe  dying  was  heard,'  adda  Ang^ 
"  Hqne,  <  no  trouble  nor  sin*will  ever  come  nigh  ten. 
■■Mouueur  Roscoe,  nor  to  any  thing  Monuenr 
"  loves.'     Her  note  concludes  with  die  infbrraatioii 
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**  tkat  8be  is  gmng  to  the  csnvmt  at  BaltinKffe '  to 
**fMi^  to  God  and  rnvke  peniteace  far  a  Uttie 
"  uUle.'  It  wai  evideBt  the  eld  mn  IukI  a  buiden 
"  Ml  bis  tiewt  that  conld  only  be  reUeved  by  word« ; 
"  bat  there  are  fediogs  of  a  nature  and  force  to 
**  cbedL  tbe  floeog'  even  of  a  Frenchman ;  and 
"  Ah^iHe  was  mate,  save  in  die  eToqnence  of  tears. 
*'Hc  took  oat  bis  unff-box,  which  serves  bun  on  all 
**  OGcaaions  as  a  link  to  mend  tbe  broken  chain  of 
*'  his  ideas ;  but  oow  it  woald  not  do.  I  bad  not 
"  yet  read  Ang^liqne's  mde,  and  I  naturally  referred 
"  his  emotion  to  die  death  of  hit  wife,  to  iriiich  I 
•(  adverted  in  a  tone  of  (indolence.  "  Ah,  'tis  n«t 
'"  that,  Monsieur  Roscoe,'  be  said, '  il  faut  monrii^~ 
"  and  my  wife — paavr«  fennne  ! — was  good  to  die. 
'*  Certainesient  c'est  nn  grand  malbenr ;  but  ever}' 
<*  body  cam  speak  of  his  wife's  death — but,  sacristie ! 
'*  when  1  think  of  that,  my  tongue  will  not  move, 
'*  thongb  my  heart  u  full  of  gratitude  to  yon,  Mon- 
■*'  aenr  Roscoe.  Ab,  you  have  saved  us  all,  et  de 
''  qnelle  boireur !'  Here  Ab^Ue  bnrst  into  a  fresh 
'•  floodof  lean,  andagain  had  recourse  to  his  snu^box. 
'*  I  could  no  longer  appear  ignorant  of  his  meaning. 
"  '  My  good  friend,'  said  I, '  1  onderstand  you  pcr- 
"fecdy;  bntthisisnotasabjecttotalkabcHiL  Letme 
"only  say  to  yon,  that  Ang^lique  was  even  more 
'"  ready  to  spring  lirom  the  toils  than  I  was  to  extri- 
i'  cate  her.'  '  Ab,  Dieu  soil  b^ni-— vnitablement^— 
"  eUe  eat  un  ange.  Ab,  Monsieur  Roscqe,  yon 
"  have  (aid  that  good  word  of  ma  petite  pour 
'*  m'encourager.  Vous  saves,'  he  continued,  for 
-  "  nov  he  had  recovered  all  his  vofeWIity, '  vohb 
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"  savn  qu^e  est  bi^le— <1b  i^db  de  tontes  nes 
"  fleun — sfa !  a'est  oe  pftft,  Hoiiiiew»>aad  ibe-  H 
"alwftys  so  doace  et  gaie— si  gaie— toqjoiin^ 
"  toajoon — and  now,  Monuffur  Roscae,  we  nnst 
"  speric  English ;  (Aaf  always  have  amy  plan  mrao- 
"  ing.  My  dum  on  my  connUy  is  partly  tdlowed, 
"  and  1  have  recdvedfiifytbdasandtifaiics.  Now  I  do 
"  not, want  this  money ;  I  am  very  happy,  and  my 
"  poor  girl  shidl  have  it  all^>-tm  thousaod  dollars— 
"  and  whea  she  has  made  her  penitence  you  shall 
"  have  her  hand,  Mooueur  Roscoe,  and  all  ^ 
"  money  in  it.  Ah,  do  not  speak— ^ous  le  m^ritei.* 
"  I  certunly  was  not  prepared  tt>  reply  to  so  nn- 
"  expected  an  expresriou;.  of  AbtiUe's  gratitude. 
"However,  I  had  frankness  enough  Uf  say  Aat 
"  mamage  must  be  an  a&ir  of  the  bean  entirely. 
" '  You,'  I  said,  '  my  friend  Ab^iDe,  cannot  eraswer 
"  for  Ang^liqne  at  the  ead  of  a  twelvemonth,  nor 
'  ''  can  I  foresee  in  what  dispoudon  I  shall  Uwn  find 
■'  myself.'  'Ah  but,'  luleitopted  AbSiUe,  '  we  will 
"  shorten  Ang^liqne's  retirement  to  a  few  weeks — 
"  elle  est  si  jeune,— il  ne  feat  pas  penser  et  prior 
"  IKeu  too  long.'  [  ^as  driven  to  an  evasion ;  for 
"  I  have  too  much  chivalry  interwoven  in  the  very 
"  web  of  my  nature  to  reject  a  '  fair  ladye'  in  plain 
"  term's,  and  I  said,  scarcely  controlling  a  smile  at 
"the  resemblance  of  my  reply  to  the  formnlaofadocile 
-'miss,  at  her  first  ofler  ;  I  said  diat  tny  mother  felt 
"  on  these  sul^ts  quite  '  en  j4m^r»»jtn<,'-»that  sHb 
"  had  her  prejudices,  and  I  feared  it  wonld  break 
"her  heart  if  I  married  any  other  tbao  one  of  my 
■'own  countrywomen,   and  thereAfe   I  must  net 
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"  adnut  the  thoaght  of  ujinring  ts ,  the  band  ef 
'•  Uademoiselle  Ang^liqiie. 

*' '  Est'H]  potuble,'  cried  Abeille,  •  q'une  fetniBe 
"  raisoDoable,  peat  etre  capable  de  tellei  soltiies, 
**paavre  gar^a!'  This  was  qjeken  in  a  tone  oi 
"  deep  cO(Bnuser«tk>iT.  '  I  pray  the  boa  Dieu  trill 
"  reward  yoar  filial  [nttty  ;  but  wbere  will  ntadame 
'*  find  UDeAm^ricaine  comparable  ^mon  Angeliquei' 
"ToujonrE,  toajoius  yon  sfaaU  be  mou  fils,  il' 
**]I0U  caoDot  be  the  mari  of  my  belle  Ange- 
"liqne.  £b  bien  I^-cbacua  k  g(hi  goiit — roais, 
"one  Americaine  preferable  k  moo  Ang^lique!' 
''TIm-  old  man  took  a  double  pinch  of  snuC 
** 'Adieu,  Mooeieur  Roacoe;  yon  will  come  to 
"  tbe  catk^drale  to  bear  the  miserere  chanted  for 
"poor Madame  Abrille.'  I  assured  him  I  would 
"  do  so,  and  thereupon  we  parted. 

**  Hy  dear  Mrs.  Laytoo,  allow  me  the  happiness 
"of  soon  hearing  from  yoor  own  lips,  or  your  own 
"  peOi  that  Senor  Pedrtllo's  snit  has  met  its  merited 
"fate. 

"  And  in  the  meantime,  believe  me,  as  ever,  . 
"  Your  devoted  friend  and  servant, 

"  Gbrald  Roscoe." 

Hoseoe  was  right  in  lus  c»njecture  that  Pedrillo 
liad  ascertained  who  bad  intercepted  bis  success. 
When  he  rose  from  the  prostrate  position  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  street  where  Roscoe  had  thrown  him,  he 
stumbled  over'  a  hat.  He  perceived  that  the  noise 
at  Ab£ille*s  door  had  attracted  the  observation  oi  ■ 
ope  of  the  guardians  of  the  night,  and  be  thought 
proper  to  retreat.    He  took  the  liat  with  him,  anfl 
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when  be  exposed  U  b>  the  light,  bo-  feund  mdrtB  it 
the  name  that  of  all  others  was  oiost  lively  t»  girt  a 
keen  edge  to  his  reseBtmest.  He  had  met  Roscoe 
tAea  at  Mrs.  Iiaytoo's,  and  had  bad  some  corw- 
^g  susfuuoDB  tliat  Enulie*!  indifference  to  bis  ad- 
dresses proceeded  from  prefefeoce  to  Boscoe.  He 
tore  offtlie  name,  and  tbrev  the  hat  iato  the  street, 
saying  as  he  did  so,  "  I  have  roirad  out  the  obfeet, 
and  I  will  make  tlw  opportwnHtf  of  revenge." 

It  must  be  cooteesed  there  is  a  charm  to  Qur.rfr- 
puUican  society,  in  a  Ibreign  name  and  aristotxatic 
preteosioDs,  like  the  fasonsUons  of  a  ifiury  taltf  10 
duldreo.  Oar  taalH  are  yet  govetned  by  ancient 
prirtige9-~ciwt  in  the  old  mould.  We  profess  the 
generons  principle  that  each  individoal  has  a  ri^t 
to  tiis  own  emiBeBee,  wbetbM  bis  aires  coBinanded 
the  heights,  or  drudg«^  obsciucly  in  the  hnmUest 
vale' ttf life;  but  art^ial  distinctiinia.  stiH  inftieace 
Onv  ima^nations,  and  tbe  spell  has  not  been  ^g^ 
iiolved  by  the  repeated  detection  of  the  pretensions 
of  impostors  witk  Ibreign  manners,  and  bigb-soiind- 
ing  titles  vbo  have  dtilained  the  entree  of  our 
fasbiooable  circles. 

.Henriques  Pediilto  had  far  more  plausible  claiou 
to  favor  than  certain  other  vagrant  foreigners  who 
liave  played  among  us  too  idigurd  and  notorious  a 
part  to  be  yet  forgotten.  He  had  in  tbe  first  place 
■  nature's  aristocracy,'  a  person  and  face  of  uocom- 
moQ  symmetry  and  elegance,  and  these  advantages 
he  cherished  and  set  off  with  consuiAmate  art,  steer- 
ing a  middle  course  between  coaco^iy  and  m^, 
gence,  the  Scylla  and  Charybdis  <tf  tbe  gflmUnua's 
toilette.     Hii  conversation  did  not  indicateany  mqrc 
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nadiimD  than  he  migbt  have  imbibed  st  the  pky- 
boase,  and  by  a  moderate  intercoorse  with  culti- 
▼ated  Eociety.-  He  spoke  EngBsh,  French,  sud 
^aniri]  equally  well ;  and  so  w«ll  as  to  leave  his 
bearer  in  doubt  which  was  his  vemacular ;  and  he ' 
bad  the  insinaating;  address— the  devotion  of  )ook 
and  roanoer,  in  his  ij^ercoone  widi  ladios,  that 
marks  the  exotic  in  America.  Id  common  with 
most  Spaniards  who  come  amonK  as,  he  cast  ius  na- 
liviiy  in  old  Castile,  ^oogh  he  confessed  he  Had 
been  diiveD  to  the  new  world  to  rep»r  the  abated 
(ortmim  of  his  ancient  fiimilj.  He  was  not  precise 
in  cfMnmonicMlttf^  the  particulars  of  bis  career ;  bat 
the  grand  circumstance  of  success,  if  it  did  not  ex- 
tinguish curiosity,  at  least  repressed  its  expression. 
He  bad  been  recently  known  to  some  of  oar  first 
BMTcbants,  as  tlw  principal  in  a  rich  house  in  the 
Havana.  This  was  enough  to  satisfy  the  slight 
scrapuloriQ;  Jasper  L^ayton  might  have  felt  in  Intro- 
dacing  Inm  to  his  wife  and  daughter.  Mrs.  Lay- 
ton  at  first  courted  Pedrillo  merely  as  a  brilHaal 
acqniaitiofl  to  her  coterie.  She  confessed  Ae  bad 
no  affimties  for  American  cbaract«f — tame,  nnex- 
dtable,  and  unadorned  as  she  deemed  it.  She 
spoke  French  and  Spanish  remarkably  well,  and 
tbe  desire  to  demonstrate  these  accomplishments  did 
not  betriky  a  Very  culpable  vanity.  ^^^  ^^  sedu- 
Ipady  onltivKted  Pedrillo's  acquaintance ;  *  Eve  did 
first  eat ;'  but  Mrs.  Laytoa,  no  more  than  our  first 
mother,  foresaw  the  fatal  consequences  of  what  ap- 
peared a  trivial  act.  Their  relations  soon  becamp 
lotn«stiBg  and  complicated.  PedriUo  was  capti- 
vated by  Kmilie's  pre-ominent  beauty,     per  inno- 
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cence  aad  sweetnesH  tou^d  all  tbat  mnuoed  ot' 
uDextiogBished  'goodness  in  his  nature.  The  evil 
spirits  took  back  with  Uogerinjf  aflbctioD  to  the 
heaven  tbey  have  foifttted. 

'  Laylon,  ft  iBBti  of  Iftvish  expeoBc,  fiiund  FeAillo 
a  moat  coDvenient  frieod.  Podi^lB  was  profuse, 
.  Iwt  not  careless,  ^e  had  t^  acnte  feabits  of.a  mim 
of  buuness,  and  eves  in  his  pleasures  be  nicely  ba- 
lanced the  amount  be  f^m  against  tke  conridera- 
6<M  he  expected  to  receive.  Wbte,  tberd»Mi|  be 
from  time  to  lime.  Lent  JasperLayjon  large  aanu  of 
money,  be  gloried  in  the  secret  consciausBess  of  the 
power  be  was  accumulating.  Their  intimacy  greu- 
dlt  Layton  gave  faim  die  laa  proof  of  his  confidence 
and  good  feUowship,  by  inb^oducing  him  to  a  club 
of  gentlemen  who  met  privately  every, night  at  a 
gambling-house,  and  indulged  there  to  great  excess 
this  keen  and  destructive  passion. 

Pedrilld  bad  acquired  in  scenes  of  atirrmg  ex- 
citement and  imminent  peril,  such  command  over  liis 
turbulent  passions,  that  to  die  eye  of  an  obeerver  the 
(ire  that  was  merely  covered,  seetned  eningiiisbed. 
So  at  least  it  ap5>eBred  to  Layton,  when  aftor  a  ni^t 
of  various  fortune  and  feverish  excitement,  the}' 
emerged  from  their  club-room,  just  as  the  city 
lunps  were  dimmed  by  the  approaching  day. 
"  Pedrillo,  oiy  detr  fellow,"  said  Laytonj  *'  yon 
are  a  philosopbrr :  you  win  and  lose  with  eqsd 
nonchalance — I — ^I  confess  it — I  am  giddy  with  my 
ene^>ected  luck." 

*'  Unexpectedr'- nplied  Pedrillo. 

"  Tes,  unhoped  for ;  Fednillo,  I  will  IcU  yon  n 
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secret.  When  I  enlered  that  room  toiiigfat  1  Wh 
atter^y  raawd."  ■      - 

"Aiecpet!— hat  har**'/' 

*'  A  s«CTe(— ye§,  jfdu  m^^hKve  gueMed  it,  for 
God  hnowi  you  were  de«jjy  concerned  m  It — bat 
all  scores  are  wiped  ont  nov,  faey,  PedriKo  f  That 
last  Ivag^er  cleared  off  the  last  fivn  thousand— and 
D^  ku  -to  diat' deviEah  fellow  Martin,  tbat  is  ba- 
lanced tooi  thank  HeaVea l«m  my  own  managaJD; 
a  timely  wbiA  of  Ae  wUeel'it  was.  Fortune,  bSlul 
^odde«  as  then  art,  I  still  wilLwonhip  tbee !" 

**Do  wcTiut  bertedkpic  to-morrow  night  P" 

'-  Cer^iafy."- 

"  Au  rcToir,  then."  Tbey  parted }  LaytOB  went 
on«  way,  intoxicated  with  success,  bumndng-  glees 
and  catcheB,  now  twisting' hU  cane  aronnd  his  fin- 
gers, now  striking  it.  on  the  pavement,  and  even  at- 
tracting the  eye  of  the  drowsy  watclmiea  by  .Us  irre- 
gular movenatnts. ,  His  spirits  would  have  fled  if  he 
bad  peDctrated  Pedrillo's  bosom,  and  geeo  the  keen, 
vigilant  an^idon  he  bad  awakened  there. 

me  next  night  they  met  again  at  the  gamiagr 
table.  Fortune  mainuined  her  perch, on  Laylon'a^ 
cards ;  Pedrillo  lost  lai^  sums.  Again  they  left  d>e 
honse  together.  Pedrillo  appeared  even  mere  nn> 
iDOved  than  be  had  on  the  preceding  night.  He 
congratalated  Layton  with  as  much  seeming  uneon- 
cem  as  if  the  sot^ect  in  qoettioo  were  a  mercantije 
specolatioo  in  which  be  had  no  personal  concern- 
Liajrton  was  in  ecstaciet — "  ¥ou  may  defy  the  world, 
Pedrillo  !"  he  said  in  a  tone  of  Uie  highest  good 
humor,  "  ^d  all  its  tnrtv^  tridis,  and  shufflings. 
Those  ppor  devils  we  haive  left  behind  us  are  rea^y 
Vol.  I.  19 
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tocvt  tbeir  own  throati,  or  mine.  Zomtdi !  my  dear 
fdlow,  you  ar«  higb-sooled  and  whole-iouled— " 

"Have  you  heard  frcmi  Miss  Emilie,  to^*yi" 
■  aiked  Pethillo,  nttljer  almtpdy  interrupting  his 
companion's  strainof  lavi^  compliment. 

«  Yes." 

"  Does  she  permh  me  to  follow  her  P" 

Laybm's  elated  tone  was  cbactgM  to  one  more 
conoliatfuy,  as  he  replied,  "^Why,  to  t«U  you  die 
tnitb,  Pedtillo,  Ebe  seems  disinclined';  and  on  the 
whole  we  may  as  well  conuder  the  aSar  as  ended." 

"  What  did  yon  come  to  dmt  conclunon,  sir  ?" 

"  When  ?  what  difference  does  that  make,  if  it  be 
a  wise  conclusion  f" 

"  Do  we  meet  to-morrow  night  ?" 

"  As  yon  please ;  after  my  run  of  lock  it  does  not 
become  me  to  propose  iu" 

"  We  meet  then ;  and  after  *e  will  speak  of  Miss 
Emilie." 

"  Eh  bien ;  but  of  coarse  Pedrillo,  you  under^ 
stand  that  I  shall  nevercooseDt  to  put  any  force  on 
her  indinadons." 

"  Ton  shall  do  as  yon  cboose"-^— and  he  added 
nwnt^y,  "  yon  shall  ciaote  it,  Jasper  Layton,  as 
snrely  as  a  man  chooses  life  rather  than  death." 

The  nextevening:  found  them  at  their  aocustomecl 
haaiu. .  After  Pedrillo  and  Layt<Hi  had  played  one 
^me,  Pedrillo  threw  i^  the  cards,  alleging  a  pain 
and  dinmess  in  his  head.  Another  took  hit  place. 
He  continued  to  stride  up  vti  down  the  room,  some- 
tines  paosing  betide  Layton,  and  always  keeping 
hf»  Vfe  fixad  on  him.  Layton  had  a  dim  conacioas- 
new,  as  lodie  Btmntrre  personBhaTemthar  sleep,  of 
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a  gbeaAy  gSM)  and  once  or  twice  be  looked  up,  •Utr- 
tkd  and  inquiring,  bat  iostantly  hia  attrition  in- 
verted to  the  porteDtons  intereitE  of  the  -  game. 
Erom  time  to  dme  fiDgry  and  half-smothered  ucla- 

jiHrtiatH  brdie  from  his  con^iaaions,  at  his  obstinate 
luck ;  Btill  th^  continaed  wilb  fatal  despentioo  to 
wager  and  k»e,  and  when  the  piay  wa*  finished, 
they  badloat,  aod  Laytonhadwoo  alL  AcgiuIobi- 
ed  as  thej  w«e  to  sudden  and  violent  fluctoationB 
of  fortane,  their  continaed  losses  an  the  pnsent  oc- 
casion- had  exhausted  dieir  padeoce,  and  d^irived 
Ibem  of  dK  power  of  quelling  the  expression  of 

.  their  exeited  passions^  Despair,  madness,  and 
worse^tfaan  all,  suspicion,  burst  forth  in  loud  imjve- 
cations,  or  in  half  audible  murmurs.  Layton's 
cbedt  bsmt,  and  his  hand  trembled,  whh  triumidi, 
or  resentment,  or  consciouHiess,  but  he  uttered  not 
one  word ;  and  when,  as  tbey  left  the  apartment,  he, 
as  usnal,  thrust  his  ann  into  Pedrillo's,  FedriQo 
withdrew  from  him,  and  fixed  on  him  a  cold  pene- 
trating glance  that  diriOed  through  bis  soul.  He 
involuntarily  shivered— they  emerged^  from  the  long 
dark  passage,  that  led  from  their  secret  haunt  to  the 
street,  into  a  damp,  hot,  steaming  atmosphere.  "  A 
irfngnlar  morning  for  agues !"  said  Pedrillo,  looking 
contemptnously  at  Layton,  while  he  took  off  hia 
own  hat  and  fanned  himself,  as  if  to  stir  some  living 
principle  in  the  suffocating  air.  lAytoo  tnnted 
Us  eye  timidly  to  Pedrillo ;  their  glanoes  met — a 
keen  intdfigence,  a. malignant  triumph,  and  piti- 
less omtempt,  spoke  in  Pedrillo's;  the  shame,  mmi 
fear,  and  nusery  of  detected  villany,.  in  Layton's. 
Tbey  walked  oq  in  silence  to  the  head-of  the  street, 
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where,  uutesd  of  pardog  as  nnial,  Pedrillo  dmr 
nearer  to  L&yton,  took  hia  snn,  and  went  on  with 
biin.  -"^Aword  totbewiK,"  hesaid,  iu  a  lowthiilK 
lag  voice,  "  a  word  to  the  wise,  for  wfse  I  think 
yoB  will  be  after  thii  folly — the  ass  ^oald  not  at- 
tempt a  cheat  io  the  presence  of  the  fox,  Layton. 
I  Buspectedyonr  trick  the  first  night — the  second  my 
siiifnciom  were  confinned — to-night  I  have  delect- 
ed yoU'  Lot  this  pass.  Too  have  been  ras)^— 
imprudent  in  yonr  practice,  my  good  fiiend ;  yoa 
ihouM  have  calculated  okhv  nicely  the  cfauices  of 
detecdoib  Other  suspicions  than  mine  are  awaken- 
ed, but  there  u  an  immeasurable  distance  between 
sospicioQBiid  aertaiiity,  and  we  may  continue  to  wi- 
den that  distance ;  that  ia,  if,"  and  ashe  fiiusbedhis 
sentence,  «veiy  word  seemed  measand  and  weigfaet^  - 
and  innk  Hke  lead  into  Lajrton's  heart, — "  if  in 
future  we  are  fiiends  f" 

The  tone  was  interrogative,  and  Layton  replied 
gasfMugly,  "certainly,  certainly." - 

"  Well,  vny  well ;  we  understand  each  other,  do 
we  not  ?"       .  ■ 

"  Yes,  yes,  perfectly." 

>'  Then  let  that  pan — '  II  ne  faut  pas  etre  plus 
-  sage  qn'U  ne  faut' — details  are  disagreeable  and  yoa 
are  sure,'(]tute«iiK  there  is  a  clear  mutnal  con^re- 
bension  V 

X^ytoo  fek  at  every  word  as  if  a  new  nunacle  were 
rivetted  on  him.  Still,  ae^ty  on  any  terms,  wbre 
better  than  destructitHi,  and  while  he  writlied  un- 
der (be  power,  he  dared  not  reost ;  "  Proosed,"  he 
cried*  "for  God's  sake — ^yon  know  I  understaad 
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"  Thm,  LaytOD,"  be  resinned  in-a  familiar,  every- 
day tone  of  voice,  "  my  lipa  are  lealed — as  to  the 
fcw  thoiuaDds  yon  have  won  froro  me,  retain  tbem, 
as  a  conBideratlon  in  part  for  the  treasure  you  en- 
snre  me — auttre  me,  mark  my  words ;  and,  iiay- 
ton,  if  in  future  yon  get  becalmed,  do  not  attempt 
to  raise  the  wind  by  such  desperate  expe^ents. 
There  ace  a  few  situatioDS  hi  life  where  boneri?  m 
the  best  pcdiey,  and  the  gaming  table  is^oe-of  Hmdi. 
But  before  we  part,  let  ns  settle  our  plan  of  action. 
Suspicion  is  awake,  go  again  to-morrow  night,  and 
lose  your  winnings  liberally  !  this  will  baffle  their 
sagadty,  and  what  is  more,  af^ase  their  teseot- 
ment.     Do  you  like  my  counsel?" 

"I  will  take  it." 
■  "  Good  night  then,  (m-  rad>er  good  monniig,  for 
1  think  ibe  ran  is  glimmering  through  die  scaldiiig 
i<^."  They  parted,  and  Ijaytoa  sprang  on  his  own 
dtXH^tep,  as  a  newly  captared  slave  wonld  dait 
frran  the  presence  of  his  master.  *'  One  word," 
said  Pedrillo,  mming  back,  "yon  write  to  Itfifs 
Emilie  to-morrow  f" 

"  Tee,  yes,  I  will  ttwunanicate  my  detennaadon 
to  b«." 

"Oh!  *o(  conne,'"  repBed  FediiUa,  with' a 
'langbtng  devil  in  his  eye,'  and  qnodng  Laytoo's 
last  words  of  the  pvecvdisg  evening,-  *"  of  coarse 
yon  wiD  pnt  bo  force  on  h«r  iBeUnadoas.'  "  An 
oath  rose  to  Lay^n^B  lips,  bat  he  w^ipreMcd  all  <x- 
pretnoa  till  secure  from  obiervation  in  Ut  own 
room,  he  gave  vent  to  a  bnrst  of  pa«iaa  ;  but  re- 
sentment, MnMse,  and  parotal  tNideoeM,  ware 
now  alike  ooavid^..   He  ww  iBesskicah^  in- 
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volred  with  PedriUo,  and  bis  own  sdiirtf  .cooM  onlj- 
be  secured  by  tht  wcrifiCE  of  bit  beautiful  child. 

Jaiper  La3rl»n  was  tiie  only  kbi  of  a  man  of  ta- 
lent, virtue,  andfiMtaoe,  and  lie  never  qnilc  lost  the- 
§eiu»  of  the  responsilvli^  such  ati  inherilaace  -jd- 
volved;  and  to  the  last,  the  fear  of  publicly  diBgfucii!^ 
bit  honorable  namef-was  a  source  of  the  keesest 
aufieriog  to  him.  Unfbrtuaclely  be  came  ioto  pos- 
sesaion,  by  Ms  father's  death,' of  a  larg«  fbrtuner 
,bd«re  he  bad  sufflcivnt  strength  of  principle,  or 
b*Ut,  to  encounter  iu  tmptaiipos.  He  was  not 
deatitute  of  kind,  or  even  tender  afiections ;  but 
idiat  good  thing  ilvives  without  cultoire.^  and  frivo- 
lous pursuit*  and  sel&b  indu^oces  had.  rendered 
his  caUous.  Still,  they  had  not  peridied,  aodilwas 
after  maof  Iwart-wntfaings,  and  after  •  Umg  'mttx- 
TiMr  with  Padi4Ilo  on  the  subsequent  monuDg, 
that  be  WHite  the  feUowing  letter  to  tris  wile~-to  a 
wife  who,  if  abe  bad  rightly  emph)yed  her  superior 
powers,  migbt  have  saved  him  from  tbe  wrack  of 
virtue  and  ha^ipfoeu. 

**  If  adan)— I  endose  you  a  remittance,  according 
"to  the  ca^ugal  request  yon  did  n>«  the  honor  to 
"  Irammit  thiongii  Gerald  Roscoe,  Esq. ;  and  at  tbe 
"  Mas  linMj  I  take  te  Vbwy  to  forewarn  you,  that 
"-odus  yoo.  •eoood—energctkally    second,    my 

«Sdews  and  wishes  in  tbe etba,  I  shaDiose 

"  dw  sluliiy,  as  1  hsvc  long  ago  lost  tbe  indiaatioo, 
"  to  answer  the  demands  ariung  from  your  halnts  of 
"  retfcless  tqusie.  I  eipect  yon  to  be  at  Trenton 
"  by  tbe  fiM  of  OMt  mondi.  PedriUo  will  follow 
"yon  tfwre;  and  time,  or.at  Utica  (he  leaves  all 
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'•  nuDOr  ptnnU  to  IW;  deciuon)  be  eipecu  to  ^ 
"  ceive  Einffie'g  hand.  He  tovi*  Emilie — upon 
"  my  ■on)  I  beliov  decbeBr^evotei^. 

*'  Godbnowf  I  havel^ken  evetjiL  care  of  I^er  hsp- 

"  pioesB  in  my  ansngemems  with  P: .     He  has 

"  made  *  magnificent  iettleufent'  on  het,  and  pro-  - 
"  a^ea  -flever,  but  wi&  her  ccmlmt,  to  take  her  to 
"  Cttha.  Do '  BtA  nwralixe  -(it  fa  Hot  y«ar  forte) 
"  f^nt-  P.H  foiblf^-  I  know  the  world  ;  we  must 
"  take  oar  tboicf  between  iwuaasked  fhiilty,  wtd 
"hypocrisy^  I,  for  «iie, . prefer  the  former.  P.'s 
"  liberality  covers  a  mnltitnde  of  sins.  Wooen 
*'  tmut  he  marti^d.  Emilie,  poor  girl,  will  not  it  H 
"  trae^  m«iy  (or  bfre ;  but  vK  married  for  love  ! 
"and  what  has  come  of  it?  ha!  ha!  It  k  welt 
"  eno^h  for  boys  Mid  prU  to-  dream  aboM,  and 
"  novehst?  to  string  their  storiea  on ;  b*t  you  and- 1 
"know  it  is  alt-  cnrsed  dupery.  Atl  that  can  be 
"  leeured  in  matrimoniat  life  is  pecuniary  indepen- 
"  deoce^  To  this  1  Iwve  attended  with  parental 
"fidelity. 

'.*  Yon  must  do  yonr  part ;  your  irfumee  over 
"  £.  is  unbounded;  and  if  yoo  choose  to  exerdafe  it. 
"  you  can  mcftw  her  (force  ii  of  cpnrse  out  oT  the 
"  qoestion)  to  do  diat,  on  whid^  let  me  teU  yon, 
"madam,  your  aa  welt  as  ay  happiness — happinett! 
"existence  depends.  We  are  rained,  didmtond, 
"iiltlDl  afiair  is  4ot  tawigfat  to  a  fortunate  condn- 
"  sion.  I  tell  you  tlni  becaaae  it  is  necessity  you 
"  ibontd  know  the  worst,  to  second '  me  as  yon 
"  sliould;  hot  make  no  messsntial  ctMamODioations 
"  to  poor  £.! .  Qed  preaen*  ^t  cheek  firom  shame 
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**  ^lat  bu  Bever  been  dyed  bat  with  Ae  pore  bhiih 
"  of  ioDOcence. 

"  Do  your  psn,  I  b«Beech-yon,  and  do  it  well, 
"  and  eflectaally ;  you  can  act  like  a  woinan  of 
"  sense.  Bat  I  am  urging  where  I  should  cem- 
"  nand.  Remenrtter  you  have  otfier  children,  and 
"  will  have  Aitare  wants.  Can  you  hMk  pover^' 
"  and  disgrace  in  the  face  f  If  not,  yoo  know  the  ' 
"alternative.  Tours,  be. 

"  Jasper  Layton." 

While  the  episode  in  Pedrillo's  life  rdated  in 
RoKoe's  letter,  and  the  transactiMiB  of  the  gaming- 
house  were  passing  in  New  Tork,  Gertrude  Cla- 
rence was  eajf^iug  an  almost  daily  interchaoge  of 
vmts  with  her  new  Aiends,  and  an  acquaintance 
^lat  promised  nothing  but  happiness  was  ripening 
into  intimacy.  Mrs.  Layton  found  herself  com- 
pelled by  the  receipt  of  her  husband's  letter,  sod- 
denly  to  suspend  this  intercourse,  and  ^  despatch- 
ed the  following  note  to  Gertrude,  in  which,  as  will 
be  seen,  she  did  not  hint  at  the  place  of  her  destina' 
tion  aAer  she  left  Uptoa's-pnrchase.  She  had  her 
retsoDB  for  this  reserve.  She  feared  that  Mrs.  Up- 
ton wotdd  propose  to  accompany  her,  a*  a  ride  to 
Trenton  from  her  residence  was  a  convenient  and 
tempting  jaunt  of  pleasure ;  and  she  meant  that  ber 
gmng  there  should  appear  to  have  been  the  ooose- 
qnotee  of  a  subsequent  arrangement 

"  It  is  with  inespresuble  sorrow,  my  sweetest 
"  friend,  that  I  am  compelled  to  bid  yon  adieu  with- 
"  oot  again  se«Dg  you.    We  take  our  departure 
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"  early  in  the  momiag.  Poor  Em'  is  ^te  heart- 
"  broken  about  it.  We  arc  botii  nnder  the  granny 
*'  of  desdDy.  I  rengo  all  to  die  dnpot,  save  my 
"  aflectionB ;  ^d  of  those,  yoa,  dearest,  have  taken 
"  complete  poBsesaiHi.  It  is  doI  because  you  are 
"a  heroine- of  the  oineteentb  century;  that  is,  prac- 
'*  tical,  rafiiKia],  dutiful,  and  all  the  tedious  et  edertu 
"  that  I  admire  yoa.  No,  these  are  qualities  that,  like 
''  bread  and  water,  ore  the  gross  elements  of  every 
"day  life,,  but  they  .have  nothing  to  do  with  that 
"  fine  accord  of  finely  touched  spirits  that  common 
"  minds  can  no  more  attain  than  common  Kues  cab 
"  take  in  the  mosic  of  the  spheres.  There  is  no 
"describing  it,  but  we  understand  it;  do  we  not.^ 
"  Dear  Gertrude,  yoa  most  be  my  fHend,  y«u  moM 
"  love  me  ;  you  will  have  much  to  forgive  in  me.  I 
"  am  a  wayward  Creature.  Oh,  heavens !  how  infe- 
"  rior  to  you!  bat  there  have  been  crosses  in  my 
"  destiny.  Had  I  known  you  sooner,  your  bland 
"  influence  would  have  given  a  diflerent  color  to 
"  my  Mfe.  You  understuid  me.  I  disdain  the 
"  Procrustes  standard  oC  pattern  ladies  who  admit 
"none  to  the  heaven  of .  their  fiivor,  but  those 
"  who  fcan  walk  on  a  mathemaiical  line,  like  diat 
"  along  which  a  Mabometaa  passes  to  his  paradiw. 
V  My  best  regards  to  your  father.  I  wish  he 
'*  could  have  looked  into  my  heart  and  seen  bow  I 
"  Was  cbarmed^ith  Us  manners  to  you ;  the  cbivat 
"  ric  tenderness  of  the  tover  muigling  with  Ae  calm 
"  sentiment  of  the  father.  Would  that  poor  Em' 
"  had.  but  on  certain  sut^ecis  unhappy  wo' 

"  man  is  forbidden  to  speak.     To  you,  my  loveliest 
"  frtend,  a  hoibaud  would  be  a  mperfluity*— at  pre-> 
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"  seat  Bat  to  poor  Em'  how  necesaary.  You 
'^mmt  come  to.  us  this  innter.  I  ^all  make  « 
"formal  attack  on  your  father  to  that  efiecU  I 
" shall  bring  out  all  the  artB  of  diplomacy ;  ball 
"  shall  need  no  arts.  Z  have  good  sense  en  my 
"  side,  and  '  good  sense*  is  the  oracle  Of  every  man 
"  past  forty.  Clar«acevil)e  is,  lalloff,  in  the  aum- 
"mer,  a  most  delicious  reHdence,  the  favored  haitot, 
"  the  home  of  die  geniuB  of  mouotaia  and  lake ; 
"  but  in  winter,  when  the  grass'wiihen,  ibe  leaves 
"  fall,  the  nmning  stream  runs  on  longer,  and  the 
"  winds  are  bowling  through  these  sublime  fwests, 
"  (a  nervous  sound  of  a  dark  day  or  cloudy  nigbt,) 
*'  then  come  to  the  luxuries  oC  civilisation  in  town. 
"'M«n  was  not  made  to  conteud  altme  with  nature; 
"  and,  intfa  honest  Touchstone,  I  confess  that  the 
•>  country  in  respect  '  it  is  in  the  green  fields  Is 
"  pleasant;  but  (at  all  seasons)  in  respect  it's  far  from 
"  court,  it  is  tedious.'  Bnt  pardon  me,  I  had  for- 
"  gotten  this  was  a  note.  One  is  so  begnikd 
"  into  forgetfulneas  of  every  thing  else  whan  eom- 
*'  muning  with  you,  dearest !  Eraihe  begs  me  to 
"  say  farewell  for  bet."  Here  followed  half  a 
doten  lines  so  carefully  effnced,  that  the  keenest 
cnriosity  could  not  discover  a  word.  The  note 
proceeded:  "These  crossed  lines  prove  how  invo- 
"  hmtarily  nqr  heart  flows  oat  to  you — how  nrnri)* 
-"  liagly  it  bears  the  cold  restraint  of  prudence ;  but, 
-"•ner  a  few  days,  sudi -restrictions  will  be  unne- 
(•  cessary.  Till  then,  believe  me,  dear  Gertrude, 
"  Yonrs,  most  truly, 

"  ORACB  liAYTON." 

"  N*  B.  Hy  nund  was  so  engaged  with  matterF 
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"of  deeper  interest  duH  I  fofgot  to  mention  the 
"total  wi«<^  of  poor  Upton's  ezpectatioQi  of 
"  nnJung  a  family  [ueee  in  «&  Engligh  book.  She 
"  ku  ezfaaoited  bar  bospitaHtiet  on  this  son  of  an 
"English  baixHiet,  in' the  bc^  of  seeing  herself,  and 
"  the  Judge,  and  all  the  little  Uptons  in  print,  wben 
"  )o !  she  fatts  found  this  morning,  in  the  course  of  one 
"  of  her  honsewife  esploratitms,  a  leaffrom  thetravel- 
"  kfa  note^book.  I  can  stop  to  ^ve  yon  but  a 
"  fiew  qiecimens  from  the  memomndum.  I  am  vesed 
"  at  the  fellow's  impertinence  towards  you  ^  but  you 
"  are  a  Jrmme  raitomuMe,  and  know  that  fortune 
"  idust  be  thns  taxed.  '  Mem.  Upton's-porchase, 
"  residence  of  a  country  jastice—conveiuent  vicinity 
"  to  some  celebrated-  lake-scenery — staid  here  on 
"  that  acconnt.  American  scenery  quite  savage— 
"  Jostsce  U.  an  abyss  of  ignorance — wife,  a  nugfaly 
"  vulgar  Httle  person — <4uldreD,  pests — no  senunfs 
"  —two  kelps.  Dined  at  Clarenceville.  The  C.s 
"  great  people  in  America — giants  in  Lillipnt! — 
"  Araer'n  table  barbarisms — porter  and  salad  with 
"  neats !  peas  with  curtie ! — no  poultry — no  bntcfa- 
"  er's  meat.  Query,  do  the  inferior  animals  «8  well 
"  as  man  ninformly  degenerate,  and  become  scarce  . 
"io  America  ?  Miss  C.  an  only  denghter — a  pro- 
"  digious  fortune— pretty  good  air  too— do  very 
"  well  eoMghi  yotmg — but  can't  go  again.  Devibsh 
"pretty  girl  here — mother  a  knowing  one.'  Yonsee, 
"  dear  Gertrude,  we  have  all  a  part>in  these  precioos 
"notes.  Poor  little  Upton  half  cried  as  she  rend 
"tbem.  We  are  plulosoj^wrs  and  may  laugh- 
"  Again,  and  at  each  moment  more  tenderly, 

"  Tours,      G.  Ij" 
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"  One  toon  oata  beoe  aod  I  bRve  done.  I  have 
"Jast  noawd  a  ^o  from  Gerald  -RcMcoe-^-Ob ! 
"  what  a  lover  be  will  be  !  how  I  conld  kave  loved 
"soch  ttuan  !  Who  is  Itdiat  says  (toe  tn»ly!)  that 
"  'ia  prituDce  d'aimer  eat  tr^  grande,  t-V*  I'esttrc^ 
"  dans  left  amei  ardmtes !' 

Farewell,  dearest, 

G.  L." 

Gertrude  wondered  diat  Mrs.  Layton  should  be 
so  reserved  about  Emttie's  afikirs,  when  sbe  nnni&st- 
ed  -sncb  singnlar  conGdence,  and  unboiuided  ten- 
demew ;  ibr  measuring  her  new  fnend  by  her  own 
pnri^  and  truth,  she  gave  full  credit  to  b11  her  ex- 
pressions. .Contrasted  with  die  simple  regard  and 
unexaggerated  lai^age  of  (Gertrude's  cinnnioD  ac- 
qnainUnce,  they  were  like  the  luscious,  fnnts  of  the 
aofiea,  compared  with  our  cold  northern  produc- 
tiuu. 

But  she  had  now  no  time  to  analyxe  her  iascina* 
ting  friend.  The  jannt  to.  TreotoD,  to  v^ich  her 
-father  had  ftt  once  cooseated,  oi^  Setoii's  account 
bad  been  delayed  from  day  to  day,  Cm  two  weeks, 
(ma  the  daily  occurrence  of  the  rural  a&lrs  of 
nudsummer,  that  seem  to  country  gentlemen,  of  the 
first  imporlaBoe.  b  the  mean  while,  Seton  was 
becoming  worse.  The  fiunily  pfayudan,  announced 
the  approach  of  *  nervous  fever,  that  could  otdy  be 
averted  by  cbaage  of  air;  and  Mr.  Clarence  put 
aside  eveiy  other  conc^n  ;  and,  on  tbe'very  day  of 
Mrs.  Li^ytOD's  departure,  he  set  off  with  Gertrude 
an.d  Setos,  end  servants  competent  to  the  care  of 
the  invalid,  in  case  he  failed  to  derive  the  benefit 
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lliey  boped,  from  the  JonriM^.  Mr.  Clsrence  waa 
.  luaaDy  particularly  annoysd  by  tfae  discomforU  of 
usveQing  i  tiis  philosophy  completely  nikdned  t^ 
bad  roads,  bad  coffee,  bad  bread,  and  worst  and 
chielest  of  all  plagues,  by  the  piratical '  red  rorers' 
that '  murder  sleep ;'  but  his  benevolence  now  got 
the  better  of  the  habits  generated  by  ill  health 
and  indulgence — he  thought,  and  cared  only  for 
Seton. 

If  the  nnhappy  patient's  malady  had  been  within 
the  reach  of  art,  it  must  have  been  snbdued  by  Ger- 
tmde's  minislrationB ;  for  with  that  exquisite  seniir 
Ability,  which  vibrates  to  every  motion  of  anotbtr's 
spirit,  she  watched  all  the  variations  of  his  mind, 
and  imparted  or  withheld  the  sunshine  of  her  own, 
as  best  suited  his  humor ;  but,  in  spite  of  skill 
and  patience,  and  sisterly  vigilance,  the  nervous 
fever  pre^cted  by  the  physician  made  hourly  en- 
croachments ;  and  the  necessity  of  a  few  hoor^ 
delay  at  one  ol  the  noinest  intu  of  that  om- 
siest  of  an  grauiMg  towns,  thronged  busy  Utica, 
exasperated  the  disease  Id  an  alarming  d^;ree. 

As  may  be  lupposcd,  Hr.  Clarence  had  not  come 
to  the  most  public  hotel  of  a  town,  abounding  in 
every  species  and  grade  of  receptacle  for  travel- 
krs,  till  he  bad  onsnccessfuUy  applied  for  admit- 
tance to  the  other  more  private,  bnt  now  overdowing 
houses. 

The  travellers,  on  alighting,  were  shown  into  the 
common  recriving  parlor,  a  large  q>attmetu  open^ 
iog  into  the  public  boD,  and  near  the  general  en- 
trance door.  Mr.  Clarence,  afto  Taiply  attempt' 
ing  to  obtain  audience  of  the  official  depwtmelits  of 

V«b.  L  2p 
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the  home,  uid  after  &  frahleu  quest  tor  some  pri> 
vMe  and  (mocca|ned  apartment,  was  compelled  to 
cooteat  himtelf  with  securing  the  exchistve  pouec- 
rion  of  a  lettee,  whicb  had  the  advantage  of  a  pori- 
tioD  removed  as  far  as  the  dimeoHoos  of  tltt  apart> 
meat  admitted,  from  either  of  the  general  passage 
doors,  through  whid  the  full  tide  of  hnmui  exist- 
tence  ebbed  and  flowed.  Here,  he,  Gertmde,  and 
Seton,  seated  themsetves ;  and  here  th^  migfat  fora 
little  time,  bnt  for  poor  Seton,  have  been  well 
enong^  amused  irith  the  contrast  to  the  seclnrion, 
quiet,  and  elegance  df  their  home. 

The  front  windows  of  the  apartment  looked  into 
the  most  public,  aaipar  excellence  &e  busiest  street 
of  the  town,  the  avenue  to  the  great  northern  turn- 
pike. Stage-coaches  were  waiting,  arriving,  de- 
parting, driving  to  and  fro,  as  if  all  the  world  were 
a  stage-coach,  and  all  the  men  and  women  merely 
travellers. 

The  'window  privilege*  (asonr  New-England 
Mends  would  say)  at  the  side  of  the  room,  Was  no 
way  inferior  to  titat  in  front.  This  afforded  a  view 
of  the  canal,  and  of  the  general  debouching  place 
of  its  packet-boats — all  elements  are  here  tributary 
to  the  finvntrdtBg  syitem. 

There  were  servants  and  porters  bustling  baggage 
off  and  on  the  bbat»— {ltage>coach  proprietors  perse- 
cuting the  Jaded  passengers  with  rival  claims  to  pa- 
tronage—agents clodied  in  official  importance— 
Itfers,  for  even  \ien  are  idlera,  and  all  <  as  thrir 
tempers  were,*  muttering,  sneering,  scolding,  joking, 
Imgbing,  or  silently  submitting  to  tbor  Ate. 
The  way-worn,  weary  traveltert,  as  tbarf  poured 
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into  the  hotel,  seemed  the  victims,  instead  of  the 
aathors,  of  this  hnrly-barly. 

A  female,  with  a  highly  decorated  pongee  riding- 
dress,  gaudy  ear-rings,  a  watch  at  her  side,  with  half 
a  doien  seals,  and  a  goldtafe^  chain,  as  big  as  a 
cable  around  faer  neck — in  short,  with  the;  aspect  of 
a  half  gentlewoman,  seated  herself  beside  Miss  Cla> 
reOce,  and  very  nnceremoniously  began  a  cooversa- 
(ion  witb  her.  "  Are  yon  going  on  in  the  pioneer 
Une,  Ma'am  ?'  "  No."  "  Oh,  in  the  telegraph — lo 
are  we,  it  is  much  more  select ;  but  I  tell  my  hoi- 
band,  that  aU  the  stages  are  too  levelliog  to  suit 
me"— a  pause  easoed,  and  soon  aAer  the  lady 
beckoned  to  her  bBsband.  "Mydear,  who  is  that 
foidga  looking  gentleman,  that  says  he  is  going 
on  in  the  pioneer-line f*  "The  Dnke  of  Monte- 
Bello!"  The  lady  looked  all  aghast  at  the  un- 
timely discovery,  that  levels  mi^t  be  raised  as  wdl 
as  lowered  in  a  stage.K»ach. 

The  only  apparently  perfectly  cool  member  c( 
tins  bostlii^  community,  was  a  ruddy-ftced,  tight- 
faoih,  astive,  little  man,  not  far  d^lined  from  his  me- 
ridiaa,  who  was  Walking  in  and  out,  and  np  and 
down  the  room,  addresung  the  individuals  of  tins 
motley  crowd,  with  the  easy  air  of  a  citiien  of  the 
world.  He  approached  Mr.  Clarence,  and  by  way 
of  an  mtrodactory  saJotatian  observed,  that  it  was  a 
'warmish  day.'  The  mercury  stood  at  ninety,  and 
Mr.  Clweuce'  Mood  at  (ever  heat. 

"  Intansdy  hot,"  be  replied,  without  turning  bis 
head  or  moving  his  ^e  irom  the  ark-like  boats, 
vtaeb  were  Riding  under  the  bridge  that  crossed 
the  canal 
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"  A  pretty  sight  that!"  coallDtied  the  good-na- 
tured man,  "  especially,  to  one,  who,  fikemyEielf,  has 
travelled  through  this  town  many  and  many  a  day, 
in  fair  weather  and  foul,  withthemailonmyback.'' 

**  Yon,  my  friend,  ytlu  do  not  look  older  than  my- 
self!" 

I  think  I  have  some  dozen  years  the  advantage  of 
you,  sir ;  bnt  I  have  led  a  stirring  kind  of  a  lile,  and 
kept  my  blood  warm,  and  coorage  up.  Yes,  ur, 
jnst  where  the  grand  eanaul  goes,  1  used  to  whistle 
along  a  foot-path ;  and  here,  where  the  folks  are 
now  as  thick  as  blades  of  grass  in  Jnne,  stood  my 
log-house  ;  and  my  wife,  and  four  Sax-faeaded  little 
boys,  were  all  the  iuhabitaats.  I  love  to  look  back 
npon  those  times,  though  I  have  now  seventy  dri- 
vers ID  my  employ ;  but  we  grow  widi  the  conutty, 
and  get  to  be  gentlemen  b^ore  wc  know  it ;  excuse 
me,  sir,  my  coaches  are  getting  ander  way." 

A  fresh  husde  now  broke  out  ;  Babel  was  ntN 
thing  to  it ;  for  no  post-coaches  stood  at  its  devoted 
Aoom.  '  "Hnrra  for  the  western  passengers!"  Gen- 
tlemen and  ladies  fqr  Sacket's  harboi^-all  ready !" 
"  Hurra  for  Trenton  !"  "  Pioneer  line — ready  !** 
' '  Gentlemen  and  ladies  for  the  Telegraph !"  "  The 
bell  is  ringing  for  Uto  Adams  boat — going  out !" 
.*'  Horn  blowing  for  the  Jacksoo— coming  in." 

Where  was  poor  Seton,  and  liis  nerves,  in  this 
mtUe.  "  It  will  certainly  kill  him,"  tbongbt  Ger- 
trude, and  calling  to  a  black  fellow,  who  was  bn^ 
lying  hither  aad  thltber,  as  if  he  were  the  ruling 
Efurit  of  the  scoib;  "my  good  Iriend,"  she  said, 
implwhigly,  "  cannot  you  get  a  pjivate  room,  fer 
that  nek  gentleman  V* 
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Blackey  grianed  from  ear  to  cv ; "  Mieww  cui't 
«upect  K  private  rodm  in  a  pablic-booae." 

KappSly,  hii  reply,  half  impadent,  and  half  sitn- 
ple,  cangfat  the  ear  of  our  Criend,  the  some-time 
mul-bearer ;  who  ordered  the  lervant,  instantly ,to  find 
private  aparboenti,  and  accompanied  his  command 
with  socfa  demonstratioDB  of  bis  ha^ng  <  come  to  be 
a  gentleman,*  as  none  may  give,  in  onr  country,  bat 
Ibose  who  bav«  worked  their  passage  to  that  eleva- 
tion ;  and  non«  will  remva,  but  those,  whose  color 
stamps  their  snbordioatioD.  When  blackey  bad  re- 
covered from  the  impetus,  that  had  buried  him  from 
one  extremity  of  the  room  to  the  other,  his  chastiser 
ordered  him  to  show  the  lady  to  the  tqnare-itKHn  ; 
and  said,  be  would  himself  conduct  the  gentlemen 
to  the  best  apartments  the  hoiise  afibrded.  Most 
gratefully  did  tbey  all  follow,  blesssing-  the  timely 
interposition  of  tbe  bustling  little  man  in  authority. 

Miss  Clarence  took  possession  of  her  apartment, 
opened  the  sashes,  closed  the  blinds,  and  was  just 
throwing  herself  upon  the  bed,  whes,  a  horribly 
scrawled  balf-sbeet  of  paper,  caught  her  eye.  Sho 
picked  it  vp,  and  taking  it  for  granted,  that  it  was 
some  discarded  scrawl,  and  without  once  doubting, 
whether  it  were  ptoper  to  read  it,  and  having 
nothing  else  to  do,  sb^  began  it ;  and  once  begun, 
it  was  read,  and  re-read.  There  was  no  address, 
no  signatare  ;  it  was  not  folded,  or  finished.  It 
ran  thus  : 

"  Ton  will  be  suiprised  at  ibis  addenda  to  the 

"  iblio  I  have  Jnst  despatched  ;  if,  indeed,  you  can 

"  decipbw  it,  written,  as  it  most  be,  with  a  bar-room  - 

"  pen,  and  dilated  ink.    Since  I  pat  that  in  thtf . 

20» 
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"  Ot&c»y  I  bave  bad  positm  inlOTmatioD— tfme  b 
**  no  longer  any  doubt  remaining.  Tbe  poor  giri  u 
"pasdve,  and  P.  is  to  follow  then  to  Trenton. 
"  WbM  bturrible  infetuation !  You  may  tbink  ne  u 
"  in&toatMl  to  b*pe  to  prevent  it ;  Imt  I  cannot  lodt 
"  OD,  and  aee  a  creatore  so  yoang,  so  innocent,  aid 
"  so  biv^y,  on  tbe  brink  of  a  precipice,  and  not 
"  stretcb  onl  my  arm  to  rescue  ber  from  destnictitui. 
"  I  will  copunnnkaie  the  terrible  snBpicioos  that  an  < 
"abroad;  Ifmyeffmls  are  abortive,  why,  I  AaM  have 
"  made  them,  and  that  will  be  wne  eooaoktioii.  I  . 
"think  if  I  see  — ■_ — ,  I  ca«  dissipate  ber  ^Innoa;  if, 
"  indeed,  it  be  delusion ;  bat  if,  as  I  racier  think,  it  is 
"  a  timid  submission  to  tyramiy,  I  shall  try  to  roue 
" ber conrageto  rebellion.  This  cnifade,of  coarse, 
"  prevents  my  payiqg  my  TMpects  at  ClarmcevtUe; 
••  I  understand  there  aae  troops  of  fnlgiimi  to  that 
"  dirine.  Liet  them  bow  before  tbe  goldea  idol — I 
**  reserve  my  worship,  for  Ae  image  to  be  set  np  in 
"  my  heart.     Report  says  that  Miss  C—     " 

Here  tbe  letter  had  been  interrupted,  and  as  Ger^ 
tmde  hoped,  anintentioaally  leA,  for  she  cMild  not 
beUeve  that  a  person  who  coold  indite  a  deeent 
epistle  would  expose  such  aUusions  to  public  in- 
q)ection.  *  Who  could  have  written  it?'  She  ran 
over  the  whole  catalogue  of  ber  own,  and  ber  fa- 
ther's acquaintance.  Not  one  appeared  as  the  pro- 
bable writer.  She  thought  of  Gerald  Roscoe,  bat 
she  was  familiar  with  his  autograph,  and,  '  thaiUt 
heaven,  it  was  not  he,'  slie  ejaculated  audibly, 
and  smiled  involuntarily  at  the  sensation  of  escape 
Ae  derived  firmn  this  asannnce.  'Why  was  it 
die  bad  ratber  it  bad  been  any  (rther  nun'  livinp 
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tbab  Gertld  Roscoe  P  Before  die  had  ^hen  this 
Gdif-iiiterogfttion  tvir  bearing,  and  wfiile  Bbe  wax 
folding  the  nuitiBcript  with  the  intentidli'  of  ^v- 
■i^  it  to  her  father,  she  beard  a  tap  at  the  door, 
and  tbe  voice  of  the  Degro-scrvant,  si^rng, -'Won't 
mueas  please  to  bant]  me  a  written  letter,  lying  on 
tbe  table  tuider  a  handkerchief,  and  won't  nussesg 
pleaae  to  keep  the  handkerchief  tight  over  it,  caie 
the  gentleman's  very  pa'tic'lar  not  to  haVe  ne,  nor 
nobotty  read  it." 

She  looked  aronad  the  room,  saw  a  cambric 
handkoduef,  not  far  Irom  .the  place  where  she  bad 
foond  tlie  letter,  and  scmpulously  covered  if;  hot 
Bhe  did  not  trtmsfer  it  to  the  servant  till  (as  every 
wcMttan  will  believe)  she  bad  vainly  investigated  every 
comer  fw  a  mark.  She  was  gratified  with  this  indi- 
rect assurance  that  the  exposure  of  the  letter  had 
been  accidental  and  limited  to  herself,  and  probably 
owing  to  tbe  draft  of  wind  occaflioned  by  her  throw- 
ing open  tbe  window  when  she  entered  the  apart- 
ment. 

Bui  what  could  console  the  higb-minded  Gertrude 
Claimce  fix  the  conviction  that  continually  pressed 
on  ber  ihtm  every  quarter,  and  in  every  form,  that 
the  accident  of  fortune,  a  distinction  that  she  bad 
never  sought,  and  never  valued,  exposed  her  to 
«H^it8  and  ridicule ;  to  be  dreaded  and  avoided  by 
MK  class,  canrted  and  flattered  by  aoodier.  She 
thought  of  Seton,  and  it  cannot  be  questioned  that 
she  felt  a  glow  c^  Batisfaction  that  she  bad  excited 
one  pore,  i^ainterested  sentiment ;  and  a  secret  re 
f^re^  that  aA«tion  was  in  its  nature  so  independrat 
and  inflexible,  that,  though  she  would,  she  tfould  not 
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love  bka  who  so  well  deBcrved  ber  lore.  Tbeu 
came  the  bitterest  reflectitm  of  lU ;  ha  fortoac  had 
envenomed  the  abtSt  dtat  womided  Setim's  peace. 

.  What  would  become  of  en^  and  covetotunns, 
and  alitbeir  train  of  ducoatent,  evil,  and  no,  if  the 
external  vfil  were  lifted,  and  the  eye  coidd  pene- 
trate tlie  lecreu  of  the  heart  t 

Miu  Clarence  was  roused  from  a  long  reverie  to 
which  we  have  merely  ^ven  the  clue,  by  a  notice 
that  Mr.  Seton  was  so  mnch  refreshed  as  to  be  fHie 
to  proceed  on  his  journey. 

Nothing  can  be  more  beautiful,  more  soothing 
and  refreshing,  than  the  coming  on  of  evening  after 
the  6erc«  heat  of  one  of  our  midsummer  days.  It  . 
is  a  compensation  for  the  languor  and  exhaus- 
tion of  mid-day — or  rather  it  is  the  best  prepara- 
tion for  tbe  full  and  exquisite  enjoyment  of  the 
delicious  coolness, -the  deepening  shadows,  end  the 
fragrance  that  exhales  from  woods,  flowers,  and 
and  fields.  A  summer's  evening  in  the  country  is 
a  paradise  regained  ;  but,  alas  !  evil  spirits  could 
leap  the  bounds  of  paradise  ;  and  melancholy  inter- 
posed ber  black  pall  between  poor  Setoo  and  the 
outward  world.  In  vain  did  Gertrude  point  oat 
the  rich  hills  and  vaDeys  of  Onnda — tbe  almost 
boundless  view  of  a  country  so  recently  redeemed 
from  savages  and  savage  wildness,  and  now  rich, 
populous,  and  cultivated.  He  scarcely  raised  his 
heavy  eye-lidt ;  and  his  faint  and  irrelevant  replies 
indicated  that  his  brain  was  already  toUched-by  Ihs 
disease. 

All  other  interest  was  now  lost  in  anxiety  to  readi 
Trentoif;  and  after  as  rapid  a  drive,  as  roads,  at  their 
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best  indifiereot,  would  permil,  they  arrived  at  the 

•  rMral  resort,'  the  peat  ion  in  the  viunity  of  the  tails. 
Fortanatefy  there  were  no  visiters  there  at  the  mo- 
tnent  of  our  travellers'  arrival,  and  they  had  an  op- 
portunity of  selecting  their  apartments,  and  for 
Seton,  die  most  retired  and  commodious  one  the 
house  afforded,  to  which  he  was  borne  in  the  arms 
of  his  attendants. 

The  conscioosness  of  sacrificing  one's  private  ia- 
cHnatioas  and  comibrts  for  the  good  of  anotha-  b 
always  pleasant  to  a  benevolent  mind ;  and  Mr. 
Clarence,  irfaom  nothing  bni  an  errand  of  kindness 
would  have  tempted  from  his  home  to  a  gathering- 
place,  was  in  unexpected  good  spirits.     He  already 

*  felt  quite  renewed  by  his  Journey.'  *  Gertrude 
looked  better  than  be  had  seen  her  for  six  months/ 
'  He  was  sure  Louis  wanted  nothing  but  u  Utile  rest.* 
He  was  delighted  with  the  deep  retn-emeui  and  vw> 
raUHeaof  tbs  ntna^n,  and  *  charmed  with  the 
neatness,  civUi^, '  and  quiet  of  the  honsa*  The 
last  quaUty  was  not  of  long  duration.  One  or  two 
stage-coaches  arrived,  and  the  consequent  and  ine- 
vitable bustle  ensned.  The  guests  were  judiciously 
disposed  in  a  part  of  the  house  as  remote  as  pos- 
sible from  that  occupied  by  Mr.  Clarence;  and 
Gertrude  passed  the  evening  in  her  father's  apart- 
ment,, reading  aloud  to  ban,  according  to  her 
usual  custrxn.  The  lectnre  was  of  course  inter- 
rupted  by  Mr.  Clarence'  frequent  viuts  to  Selon's 
room.  His  mind  was  still  wandering,  and  his  fever 
iocftiasiag;  bulaAer  awhile,  a  powerful  opiate  toot 
efieet,  and  be  sunk  into  an  unquiet,  art^cial  sleep. 
Ifis  attendanji  however,  reported  that  be  was  doiof 
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well,  and  Gertrude,  after  grnsg  ber  last  minute 
direcdoHs,  bade  her  father  '  good  night.' 

A*  she  ghat  the  door  of  his  apartnwnt,  her  book 
in  one  hand,  and  lamp  in  tix  other,  her  foot  was 
entangled  in  the  cloak  of  a  gentleman  who  was 
standing  moffled  in  the  little  gallery.  In  extrica- 
ting  herself  from  the  awkward  embarrassment,  her 
lamp  fell.  The  gentleman  recovered  it,  and  grace- ' 
fnll;  apologiung  for  the  accident,  he  relighted  the 
lamp  by  the  lantern  suqwaded  in  the  gallery.  This 
was  an  operose  basiness.  The  cloak  encumbered 
btm^be  thiew  it  aside,  and  Gertrude  cooldnot  but 
notice,  with  a  curiosity  stimulated  by  the  conceat- 
ment  for  which  the  cloak  bad  obviously  been 
worn— for  nothing  cooM  be  more  agreeably  tem^ 
pered  than  the  atmoEphere — the  fine  figtire  and 
classic  bead  thus  accidentally  and  tminteBtionally 
disclosed.  Every  one  knows  how  stow  and  almost 
imposdble  the  process  of  ignition  appears  when 
w^ted  '£>r.  The  gentleman  made  some  commoD> 
place,  but,  as  Gertrude  thought,  pleasant  remark 
about  it,  which  was  suddenly  cut  off  by  a  servuit, 
who  caaae  op  the  stairs  and  whirred  to  him.  He 
rebimed  the  lamp  to  Miss  Clarence,  bowed,  and 
hurried  away.  She  tamed  to  inquire  the'  stranger's 
uame  of  the  servant,  but  half  ashamed  i^  her  cori- 
mity,  she  heutated,  and  wlule  she  heutated,  be  dis- 
^peared. 

0«tmde  then  went  to  ber  own  apartnenL 
After  remaining  there  a  while,  she  missed  her 
k^s,  and  recollecling  she  had  ieft  the  bag  that 
ctnttuned  tfam  in  the  parlm-,  she  went  down  itnn 
in  quest  of  tbem.    As  she  tj^voacfaed  the  pu4«r> 
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don  wfakh  (lood  a-jir,  ^  beard  Toicct  in  low  uid 
eameBt  ctnivenHum.  She  Usteoed ;  one  wu  Mrs- 
Layton,  ber  hMrt  beat,  asd  gbe  ^iraBg  ibnranl, 
and  ae;aiii  itt^ped,  for  abe  perceived  tfaat  her 
fifiend  wea  de^y  idHorbed  m  ^  tite  a  tHe,  evi- 
dently private,  with  tbe  stranger  whom  ihe  bad 
met  in  the  gallery.  Tbey  bad  been  quite  too  mnch 
mierested  in  their  own  affitirs  to  hear  Miss  Clnrence' 
ligfat  tread,  and  tb««  htmg  no  li^  in  fix  passage, 
she  stood  fiu-  a  moment  whbtmt  the  iear  oTofaserva- 
tion.  Mrs.  Lt^rton  leant  against  tbe  window,  her 
handkerdnef  at  ber  eyes,  and  ber  back  to  tbe  ligfat, 
which  fell  stronf^on  tbe  nranger'a  &ce.  His  fina 
featores  were  kindled  with  a  glow  of  earnest  feeling) 
he  spoke  in  a  tone  of  mingled  supplication  and  re- 
monstrance. 'Sttcb  a  man  conld  scarcely  speak 
in  vun,'  tiion^t  Gertnde,  as  she  tumed  away,  and 
st«^  back  to  ber  own  apartment.  There,  she  re- 
vohred  in  ber  own  mind  the  probable  meaung  6f 
Mrs.  Layton's  unexpected  appearance  at  Trenton— 
the  obscure  intimadotu  in  relation  to  Emilie  in  her 
girewell  note — this  private  internew  with  tbe  elegant 
■tranger — the  Udea  scrawl-;  and  she  woald  pro- 
bably have  arrived  at  tbe  right  expositiop,  if  that 
had  not  involved  Mrs.  Layton  in  deep  reproach. 
Of  coar8e,tliatwas  rejected;  and  after  going  roood, 
in  tbe  same  circle,  she  gave  up  tbe  subject  u 
inexpGcable,  and  rengned  her  mind  to  the  sweet 
fandea  awakened  by  a  dewy  moonlight  evening. 

Gertrude  Clarence,  in  daylight,  and  amidst  the 
real  affairs  of  Hfe,  was  trnly  what  Mrs.  Layton  had 
called  ber,  a  fit  heroine  for  tbe  nineteenth  centory ; 
practical,  efficient,  direct,  and  decided— a  rational 
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woman — tint  beau-ideal  of  aO  devotees  to  the  ruling 
spirit  of  tbe  age — ntiU^.  But  it  iqut  be  confessed  . 
(be  bad  certaiB  infinnities  of  oldea  and  romantic 
times  clinging  to  ber ;  tbat  she  loved  in  moonlight 
and  retirement,  to  abandon  herself  to  tbe  visions  of 
her  imagination ;  that  she  sought  uid  loved  the 
beau^  and  mystery  of  natare ;  that  she  gave  tier 
futb  to  the  poetry  of  life — tbe  sablime  virtue  that  is 
sometimes  manifested  in  actual  humui  existence, — 
and  that  always  visits  the  dreams  of  tbe  entfanuas^ 
as  the  &ir  forms  of  their  diviniUes  were  presented  tO 
the  inspired  vision  of  the  Greaan  sculptors. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


We  have  violated  th^  consecrated  privacy  in 
which  Miss  Clarence  sheltered  her  rom&otic.  taste, 
to  prepare  oar  readers  for  a  sally  that  might  other- 
wise a}q>ear  extravagant  k  was  a  night  to  call 
Corih  all  the  secret  correspoDdnjcies  hetween  the 
spirit  and  the  outward  world;  a  night  when  the. 
sottl  responds  barmoiiioas  to  the  voice  of  nature ; 
when  Ae  iateUectoal  life,  that  like  the  electric  prin-  . 
ciple,  pervades  the  material  world,  becomes  visible 
and  audible,  is  seen  in  the  starry  depths  of  heaven, 
and  speaks  in  the  '  viewless  air.'  It  was  a  night — 
just  SRch  as  every  body  has  seen,  though  perchance 
not  thus  marked— 4n  midsummer,  sweet,  bright,  and 
sod.  There  had  been  a  slight  shower,  and  the 
atmosphere  was  charged  with  the  periiune  of  all  the 
wild  flowers  that  abound  in  the  forest  in  June — the  ' 
month  of  Qtmen.  The  clouds  had  broken  away 
and  dispersed,  save  here  and  there  a  few  light 
aiWery  forms,  that  as  they  mehed  away  in  the  moon- 
light, seemed  the  very  coinage  of  the  brain,  shaped 
in  fency's  changing  moold;  now  winged  ^irits, 
now  graces  wreathing  (bemselves  in  flowers ;  now 
lairies  at  their  elfin  gambols,  and  now — nothing. 
On  such  a  night  it  is  treason  against  nature  to 
steep  the  senwa  ia  sleep ;  voluntarily  to  close  the 

Vol.  I.  21 


242  CLARENCE;  OK 

natoral  entrances  to  bU  thig  gloty;  at  least,  w 
thought  Gertrude,  and  obeying  a  wdden  impolie, 
she  threw  on  her  thawl,  and  cteefnag  softly  down 
stairs,  she  eotered  tbeapartmettf  where  the  onl^ 
member  of  the'  family  who  was  out  of  bed,  was. 
drowsily  adjnstfaig  his  ledger.  "  I  am  going  down 
to  the  falls,"  she  said. 

"  Miss!  you'll  see  them  far  j^ner  by  daylight." 
Gertrude  did  not  think,  it  worth  while  to  explain 
the  advantage  of  the  daire  abtcure,  and  simply 
reqoeated  a  lamp  might  be  left  standing  in  tbe 
entry  for  her.  The  lAon  assented  without  express- 
ing any  inconvement  curiosi^  or  sorprise.  The 
'  head  of  the  financial  department  of  the  '  rural  re- 
sort* was  a  little  ancieirt  gentleman,  (gentleman  by 
courtpsy— illimitable  republican  conrtesy !)  who 
trudged  on  in  his  narrow  walk  of  life  without  locat- 
ing to  the  right  or  left  to  scan  tbe  motives,  or  even 
observe  tke  conduct  of  his  fellow-travellers.  That 
a  lady  should  desire  to  see  the  falls  by  mooaUgfat, 
appeared  to  him  Qo  more  strange  than  that  sbe 
should  wiih  to  view  them  by  daylight.  If  he 
valued  ftdls,  it  was  as  *  water  privileges ;'  and  tbe 
only  '  view*  be  took  of  picturesque  objects  was  of 
their  effect  on  the  bright  side  of  the  landlord's 
ledger.  Gertrude,  therefore,  happily  escaped  a 
-  remonstrance,  and  soon  found  herself  in  tbe  H^ 
path  traversing  the  deep  wood  which  borders  the 
precipitous  bank  of  the  West  Canada  creek-^  nar- 
row, deeply  embedded  stream,  that  after  winding, 
leaping,  and  foaming  in  Its  unnoticed  solitude  for 
centuries,  has,  whhui  the  last  few  years,  become  one 
of  tbe  staple  curionlies  of  the  country. 
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Miss  Clarence  had  passed  a  few  weeks  of  tbejtre- 
csding  sumnier  at  Trenton,  and  wu  secure  in  her 
fiuniKari^  with  the  forest-paths.  It  seemed  as  if  all 
nature  were  hosbecl  in  silence  to  Ihten  to  the  music 
of  the  dashing  walergi  Not  a  breath  of  air  was  stiN 
ring.  Th»  leaves  reposed  in  the  still  atmosphere. 
The  moon  looked  as  tf  ebe  were  immoTesbly  set  in 
the  far,' cloudless  depths  of  the  heavens,  and  where 
her  rays  stole  in  throogh  (he  loily  bran6hes,  and 
■lept  on  the  moss-grown  trunks,  or  dewy  herbage, 
not  die  slightest  quivering  of  the  leaves  broke  or 
varied  the  clear  defined  outline  of  the  bngbt  spaces. 
There  is  something  vast  and  oppressive  in  such  im- 
molrility  and  sdUness,  and  Gertrude  (elt,  in  ap- 
proaching ihe  brawlii^  noisy,  littte  stream,  as  if  it 
were  a  living  soul — a  being  endowed. with  fteliog 
and  sympathy,  and  voice  to  speak  thero.  She  ra- 
pidly descended, the  several  flights  of  steps,  that  af- 
ford but  a  slippery  and  inconvenient  passage  down 
a  precipitous  rock  of  a  hunbred  feet  in  height— so 
grudgingly  does  art  seem  to  have  lent  her  aid  to  her 
miitren  nature — but  here  natuni  may  well  scoff  at 
ber  bandmaid'a  negligence,  tor  here  she  reigns  a 
queen  of'  beau^ ;  every  heart  does  her  homage  ; 
every  heart  I  the  very  trees,  as  they  bend  from  the 
walled  banks  atuj  almost  embower  tbe  sportive 
stream,  seent  in  the  act  of  reverence.  . 

Gertrude  pursued  the  usual  walk  along  tfte  mar- 
pa  of  the  stream,  now  passing  with  securi^  over 
the  broad,  flat  rocks,  and  now.  cautiously  creeiung 
aroundtfae  jutting  buttresses,  whose  bases  are  fretted 
by  the  foamiag  torrent,  and  whose  sides  afford  a  pe> 
rHow  pasiage  aioag  a  shelving'  ledge,  acarcely  wide 
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eaougii  for  a  heron's  -foot  Fortomtdy,  Gertrude 
bad  nooe  of  the  ^yaical  fensitivenesa  that  renders 
some  persons  incapable  oi  approaching  a  ittpH 
strefim  without  dhiineu.  Self-posiessed,  uiid  sure- 
footed, the  passed  the  mostdiScuh  pass^^  witboot 
fear  and  without  danger.  Sheaacended  to  tb*  soiDBiit  of 
the  first  All  by  the  patoral  tmd  rough  suLMngi,  and 
pursuing  her  walk,  Canojried  by  ^  tirer-arching 
rocks,  and  cre^ing  along  the '  shelving  shore,  sbe 
attained  the  side  of  the  foainiiig,  de^  abyss,  into 
which  the  stream  mshee  at  two  b<jd  leaps.  She  stood 
for  some  moments  geung  on  die  torrent,  and  almost 
deafened  by  its  mar,  when  she  was  startled  by  a 
footst^  close  to  her.  She  turned,  and  saw  the 
stranger  who  seemed,  that  eveniogf  destined  to  cross 
her  path  at  every  tunk  He  bowed  respectinlfy,  and 
Sajd  be  bad  not  expected  the  pleasure  of  meeting  any 
one  at  that  extraordinary  hour — but  be  added,  '  no 
hour  could'be  more  fiffor  a  devotee  to  namre  to  vi- 
sit her  sanctuary.' 

Gertrude  thought  dwre  was  something  like  a  sar- 
castic smile  playing  about  his  lip,  as  if  his  reading 
of  '  a  devotee  to  oamre,'  was  *  a  mighty  romantir 
young  lady,'  a  constmction  she  felt  was  warranted, 
but  a  Hgbtin  which  sbe  did  not  quite  like  to  appear. 

"  Neilberdid  I,"  she  Said,  returning  the  stranger's 
smile,  "  think  <^the  possibility  of  meeting  any  on^e 
this  evening.  I  came  eimply  for  the  pleasure  of  see- 
ing the  falls  by  moon-light — by  a)i  otbsr  lights  I 
am  familiar  with  diem.*' 

"  But  no  edier  light  can,  "  replied  the  itranger, 
"be  8«wdl  adapted  to  them.  Broad  day  light,  and 
a  party  of  exclainoBg,  professed  admirers  of  scene- 
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ry,  vonvert  tbe  most  poetic  pamages  into  daH 
prose."   ■ 

"  Tea,"  said  Gertrude,  pleawd  with  a  feeling  so 
exactly^' corresponding  wit^  her  own.  "  SoUtnde 
and  mooa-Iight  are  certainly  the  beet  accompani- 
ajents'  to  fine  Kenery.  They  are  like  the  vehicle 
of  tmwa  to  tbe  inspirations  of  the  poet." 

**  And  diiB  is  fine  scenery,"  said  the  stranger ; "  I 
bave  been  scrtuabling  aJong  the  bank  for  two  miles 
above  this  place,  and  never  have  I  seen  snch  va- 
rions  and  startling  beaaty.  The  river  has  so  ma- 
By  abrupt  turns,  and  graceful  sweep9-r-at  every 
step  there  is  a  new  picture,  as  if  yon  had  tnmed  ancH 
tberleaf  in  the  book  of  nature.  I  have  seen  three 
Mb,  above  this,  of  less  ma^imde,  and  I  havebe^ 
told  they  occnr,  at  intervals,  for  several  miles.  But- 
the  falls,  are  only  one  featore.  The  sides  of  the 
stream  are  vaiied  and  every  where  beautiful.  In 
sMne  places  ncMy  wooded  ;  in  others,  stem,  bare, 
perpendkokr  rocks — oow  tending  over  dieir  beet- 
ling gnmmils-a  little  catcade,  that  IUIb  at  your  (e6t 
in  diamond  drops,  and  then  crested  with  a  hanging 
cedar  that  waves  like  a  wanior's  plume — now  reced- 
ing and  sloping,  and  mantled  with  moss  smd  fern,  or 
sending  out  Horn  tbeir  defti,  sturdy  trees — sytvao 
«eBtiiieIi  on  nature's  battlements.  In  one  place  the 
rocks  nfx&e  and  are  c<mcave,  and  tbe  river  appears 

like  an  imprisoned  lake,  or  a  magician's  well, 

there,  1  ctmkn;  I  listened  Uor  an  '  i^ien  seaiime,* 
and  thought  it  posnble  I  might  see  an  enebanttd 
damsel,  walk  fimh,  wiUi  her  golden  jutdier." 

«  Bnt  yon  saw  none,"  said   Gertrtide.     <*  Oars 

is  not  the  conntiy  of  enchantmesitt— natore  is  merefy 

21* 
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nature  here.  Nntfaer  enriched  nor  eoibeUuhed, 
nor  rendered  sublime  by  traditioaBiy  tales,  nor  sn- 
pernatnral  gracei,  or  terrors." 

"  No,  thank  heav'en,  po  terrors.  I  was  never 
better  pleased  than  now,  whh  Gving  in  a  country 
vhen  a  lady  may  walk  forth,  at  midnight,  without 
fear  or  danger."  . 

Gertrode  felt  the  awkwardness  of  her  pomlion, 
the  moment  it  was  allnded  to,  and  ^e  rather  ab- 
ruptly asked  the  stranger,  *  if  he  had  ever  seen 
Niagara  f 

'  He  was  ashamed  to  confess  be  had  not.  It  wa& 
the  fashion,'  he  said,  '  to  con^mre  Trenton  to  Nia~ 
gara,  but  he  thought  Trenton  nmsi  be  about  as 
anieh  HKe  Nii^i^ara,  as  a  frolicGome  child  was  like 
to  Hercules,  or  the  finite  to  the  infinite.* 

*■  And  yet,"  said  Gertnide,  "  I  bear  the  com- 
parisQD  often  made,  and  Trenton  often  preferred. 
She  is  a  younger  favorite  and  has  the  advantage 
of  youdi  and  novelty  over  the '  atiblime  torrent.  She 
bin  not  been  beard  of  by  every  body  in  the  four 
quarters  of  the  globe ;  nor  seen  and  talked  of  l^ 
half  the  world.  We  feel  something  of  the  {»ide 
of  cyjcoyncrs  in  vanntiDg  her  beanty.  She  has 
too,  her  caprices  wad  changes,  and  does  not  show 
the  same  face  to  all.  TUs  is  one  of  her  pecnliar 
charms.  There  is  such  a  pleasure  in  saying,  ■  Oh 
what  a  pity  you  did  not  see  the  &]ls  as  we  did  !* 
and  '  ah,'  with  a  shrug,  *  we  but  just  esct^>ed  with 
our  lives.  There  bad  immense  rains  fallra,  and  the 
passes  were  all  but  impass^e.'  There  are  no 
such  Incky  chances  of  superiority  at  Niagara.  Ijke 
a  monarcta,  Niagara  always  spears  in  tiw  sane 
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Slate  and  nmgnificeDce.  It  payi  no  visible  tnbote 
to  the  etemente  ;  it  is*  neitber  nnteiisOy  abated  nor 
angmented  by  tbent.  Niagara  is  like  the  ocein, 
alone  and  incomparable  in  its  grandedrJ'  It  was 
apparent  that  Gertmde  bad  seen  Niagara,  and 
tbe  stranger  natarally  asked  ber  many  questions  in 
relation  to  it.  -  From  Niagara  be  adverted  to  kin- 
dred topics.  Not  a  wateHall,  n^ara]  bridge,  or 
mountain-resort,  was  passed  by,  till  the*  meeting 
was  protracted  to  the  last  limit  of  pn^trieiy.  There 
IB  a  peculiar  pleasure  in  meeting  With  a  stranger 
who  discovers  at  once  kindred  tastes  and  feelings 
with  our  own.  If  it  be  a  single  seDtiment,  it  is 
sometimes  like  a  word  in  the  *  correspondencies,'  of 
a  certain  mystical  sect,  which  may  be  a  key  to  a 
whole  volume.  Acquaintance  makes  rapid  strides 
in  such  circumstances ;  and  it  was  not  singular  that 
the  stranger,-  whose  imagination  was  no  donbt 
stimulated  by  the  tjme  and  place  of  their  encounter, 
sbonld  linger  in  Gertrude's  prennce.  He  felt  tfaere 
was  no  propriety  in  detaining  her  any  longer,  if 
she  intended  to  prosecute  her  walk ;  nor,  much  as 
he  desired  to  do  it,  could  he,  after  her  declaraticn, 
that  she  had  come  ont  for  a  solitary  stroll,  offer  to 
attend  ber ;  and  inwardly  fva^ng  she  might  say 
no,  be  asked  if  she  metuit  to  proceed  farther.  She 
answend— fer  she  was  net  in  the  palace  of  truth, 
nor  dared  sbe  follow  her  inohnations — '  yes,*  and  the 
stranger,  with  evident  reluctance,  bade  her  good 
night,  and  toon  disappeared. 

Gertrude  now  proceeded  very  slowly  up  the  next 
acclivitv-     The  walk  bad  lort  its  charms-     Her 
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mind  wu  lentiraly  occupied  with  ^  stranger, 
aod  with  conjectures  who  he  could  be.  *  He  did 
Hot  seem,'  dit,  tboBgfat,  '  to  remenober  oat  first 
meetrag  this' evening ;  his  mind  must  have  been  in- 
-  tent  on  his  approaching  interview-  with  Mr^  Lay^ 
too.  If  I  had  had  bat  one  giance  at  him,  I  ^onld 
never  have  forgotten  him.'  She  pondered  over  his 
interview  -with  Mrs.  Layton.  *  Cobld  he  be  .  her 
lin^aod  i  No,  lie  was  far  too  young.  Could  he 
be  Emilie's  lover?  No,  such  a  lover  conld  never 
need  the  interposition  of  parental  anthority.'  Sud- 
denly, and  at  the  thought  she  stopped  stock  still, 
it  occarred  to  her  that  he  wonderfully  resembled  the 
image  of  Gerald  Roscoe,  impressed  on  her  mind  by 
her  Other's  often  repeated  descripdons.  She  passed 
the  stranger's  features  in  review :  his  darii  com- 
pleiion,  bold  expuided  forehead,  singularly  black 
hair,  a  stature  and  form  cast  in  the  heroic  mould ; 
the  prevaUing  darkness  oC  bis  face,  relieved  by  a 
SDule  that  disclosed  a  aet  of  ai  whit£  and  beantifbl 
teeth  aa  ever  decorated  a  mouth.  '  How  ofteB  hafe 
my  father  said,'  thought  Gertrude,  '  that  Gerald's 
snule  was  electriQring ;'  that  it  was  ''like  the  sun 
bursting  through  a  cloud— a  smile  of  intelligence, 
areb,  sportive,  and  good-humored.'  'Ctwld  this 
stranger  be  described  more  accurately  ?' 

€}ertmde  ww  startled  and  roused  from  her  reve- 
rie by  wimt  she  fended  to  be  a  stmin  of  mnuc.  It 
seemed  wafted  over  the  torrent,  and  not  miogling 
with  its  din,  u  if  tbe  breathing  of  some  spirit  above 
her.  There  was  no  visible  agent  '  Am  1  deceived 
by  the  solitude,  the  scene,  ihe  hour,  or  is  it  an  un- 
earthly loufld,  i*  thoogfat  she.    She  looked  tiimdly 
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around,  and  as  Ae  bstened,  the  stcaio  soosded 
ftmiliar.  "  It  cannot  be  !"  she  exclaimed,  and^j'et 
inpelled  hy  an  uresistible  imyabei  she  sprang  {ot- 
ward  ia  the  dhectioa  whence  (he  coond  came. 
"  Should  it  he  be .'"  she  cried  fearfully,  and  hurry- 
ing throogh  a  tanged  path,  she  came  out  on  a 
broad  pn^ectii^  rock,  that  although  a  few  feet  be- 
low the  snmmit  of  the  lower  fall,  commuided  a  full 
view  of  JL  On  that  summit  stood  a  figure  enveloped 
in  a  white  dress,  and  so  shaded  by  brjmches,  that  - 
hong  like  banners  -'OTer  the  glitteiing  winters,  that 
it  was  impossible  to  say  whether  the  figure  were 
nmn  or  woman  f  whether  it  were  human,  or  some 
strange  visitaiit  from  another  world.  While  Ger- 
trude gaied  ftarfully,  the  person  advanced  to  the 
brink  of  the  wala*,  threw  the  fiute  into  the  torrent, 
bent  over  it,  and  clasped  his  hands  as  if  in  prayer. 
"  Lionis ! — Louis  Seton  !  oh,  God  «^  mercy,  Save 
him!"  shrieked  Gertrude.  The  scream  of  agony 
reached  his  ear,  and  arrested  him ;  he  looked  wildly 
arooodt  She  reiterated  her  cries  and  waved  her 
handkerchief.  He  saw  her  and  descended  the  cliff 
towards  ber  so  swiAly  and  recklessly  tlial  she  co- 
vered her  eyes  in  terror,  lest  she  should  see  hhn 
plnnge  into  the  ^yu. 

As  he  drew  near,  she  ventnred  agun  to  loc^  at 
■him.  His  cheeks  were  crimsoned  with  fever,  his 
eyes  had  a  supematiiral  brightness,  bis  fair  brow 
was  as  pale  as  marble,  and  his  long  fiaxen  hair, 
winch  had  at  all  times  a  sentimental  and  student- 
fike  air,  was  fn  the  wildeM  disorder.  He  had  care- 
leuly  thrown  over  his  under  garments  a  vriihe  dress- 
ing-gown,  and   his  whole   appearance   confirmed 
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Gertrude  in  her  first  impreisioa,  that  fae  was  dclirioBB. 
But  wbeD  be  said,  in  fau.nBual  low-umed  gentle 
voic«,  "Toa  called  me— did  you  not,  Gertrude?" 
sbe  replied,  half  reassured,  and  still  half  doubtful^ 
"Yes;  I  feared  you  were  veDturing  too  near  the 
fell,  and,"  she  added,  with  a  smile  of  admirable  sel^ 
possession,  "  I  thought  myself  fortunate  to  meetyott 
just  U  the  very'  moment  I  was  returning  home- 
ward, and  dreading  to  reti'ace  the  way  alone." 

"  Oh,  do  not  go  yet !  Why  go  away  from  this 
beautiful  scene !  It  is  a  glimpse  of  heaven ;  I  will 
never  leave  it  but  for  a  hri|^hter,"  he  added,  in  atone 
of  unwonted  decision  and  confidence  ;  "  Sit  down 
on  this  rock,  Gertrude — I  did  not  expect  this — this 
is  the  first  blissful  hour  of  my  life.  Do  not  look  so 
terrified — this  is  the  gate  of  heaven — you  shall  see 
bow  I  will  throw  off  the  load  of  life,  and  leap 
through  it ;  Oh,  it  was  very  good  of  you,  to  come 
out  to  see  this — come,  sit  down !" 

There  was  some^ng  irresistibly  a[q>eaUng,  and 
affecting  in  his  manner,  and  Gertrude  smothered  b« 
fears  and  sat  down ; "  1  dreamed,"  he  contlnned, 
"  an  angel  would  show  me  '  the  way — i^s  very 
strange — I  cannot  account  for  it ;"  he  passed  his 
hand  over  his  brow,  like  one  who  would  disentangle 
his  recollections,  "Ido-not  think,  Gertrude,  it  evo* 
occurred  to  me,  that  you  were  to  be  that  aogel." 

"  But  I  am,"  said  Gertrude,  rising,  and  hoping 
to  govern  him,  by  humoring  his  wild  fimcies,  "I 
am,  and  you  are  bound  to  follow  f^itber  I  lead. 
Come,  we  must  hasten  home,  Louis-Follow  me,  I 
intreat  you."  He  rose  and  followed,  I 
and  tulf-icreaming. 
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'TU>  will  not  do,  I  am  exciting  his  delirium,* 

thought  Grertrude }  and  stopping  suddenly,' she  sud, 
with  all  die  composare  she  could  commuid,  "  I 
ought,  indeed,  to  be  an  angel  to  flit  over  these 
rocks  at  diis  aneartUy  rate.  We  had  best  returo  to 
oar  evevy-day  characters,  Louis ;  it  is  childish  to 
risk  our  lives,  in  this  foolish  way."     ' 

Her  natural  tone  and  manner,ror  a  moment,  restored 
Setontohimselffandhisthouglitsrevertedtotheirac-  ■ 
customed  channel,  "it  is  then  a  delusion,"  he  said 
"  yes— yes,  Hie  is  a  deluaibn — hope  a  delusic»»— and 
yel,  who  can  live  withont  hope  ?  I  cannot,  and  why 
should  I,  -  passively,  remaio  here  to  suffer  f  Ger- 
trude, did  you  see  my  flute,  as  it  silently  floated 
away  ?  hut  a  moment  before,  the  woods  rung 
with  the  music,  my  troubled  heart  poured  into  it. 
Think  you,  Gerb^de,  it  would  be  as  easy  to  still  - 
that  heart,  as  the  poor  instrumentf" 

"  But  the  heart  is  not  yours,  Lonis,"  said  Ger- 
trude, assuming  a  playfolnesB,  difficult  to  afiect, 
wlule  she  was  in  a  panic ;  "  you  gave  me  your 
heart,  you  know,  and  you  have  no  right  to  resume 
it." 

"  Te^  I  gave  it  to  you,  Gertrude,  and  it  was  a 
good  gifl^— a  true  lonng  heart- — but  you  would  not 
take  it — ^you  could  not — you  know  you  ^ aid  soi — 
but,  one  tbiug  I  tell  you,  Miss  Clarence,  you  will 
go  forth  into  the  world,  you  will  be  sought,  and 
flattered,  and  you  mil  learn,  from  bitter  experience, 
the  value  of  a  trae,  faithful  heart — no  wealth  can 
buy  it — wealth !  wealth !  that  was  a  cruel  letter ;  it 
was  the  last  drop  in  the  cup.     Gertrude,  I  felt  as  if 
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I  were  going  and,  yestardny — but  I  am  well,  quite 

well,  now." 

Gertrade  becune  more  alaroMd,  at  ertry  oew  in- 
cohereocy ;  and  feh  ber  total  beli^fetsnew,  sbmild 
be  again  attesqM  the  violence  on  himself,  he  had 
purposed.  It  struck  her,  Aat  she  might,  possibly, 
lure  him  onward,  by  addressing  his  love  of  his  art, 
next  to  his  love  for  hn*,  bis  strongest  passion ; 
without  replying,  or  advertiig,  to  any  thing  be  had 
said.  "  Come,  Louis  !"  she  exctumed,  "  we  are 
wasting  time— you  promised  me,  some  moon-light 
sketches  of  the  &lls ;  and,  farther  on,  there  is  a  ' 
beautiful  new^~-if  we  do  not  hasten,  we  shall  low 
the  best  light  for  it.  She  walked  at  as  quick  a  pace 
as  she  dared  ;  and  Setou,  obediest  ma  a  bird  to  his 
lady's  whistle,  followed  her.  They  proceeded  on 
their  return,  beyond  the  first  fall ;  and  Gertrude 
meant  to  lead  him  on,  witibout  alluding  agam  to  the 
view,  but  his  punter's  eye,  as  it  rolled  from  shore  to 
shore,  caught  the  point  of  sight.  "  Ab  !  here  it  is," 
he  said,  "  beautiful  as  a  painter's  dream — but  I 
have  no  port-4blio,  no  paper — ^never  mind,  I  can 
draw  on  the  impalpable  air.  I  will  put  you  in  the 
fore-groand — ^you  were  in  the  fore-ground  of  all 
my  pictare»— my  aii^drawn  pictures,"  he  added,  with 
a  faint  smile. 

*'  But  I  must  have  a  picmre,  that  I  can  see — here, 
take  my  handkerchief^you  can  make  a  perpendicn- 
lar  and  a  horisontal  tine,  and  write  light  and  sha- 
dow, that  is  enough,  you  know,  for  an  artist's 
sketch." 

He  kissed  the  handkerchirf  devoutly,  spread  it  on 
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his  knee,  took  a  peoeU  from  his  poclwt,  aad  <centMn- 
plated  the  Kme'iateritly ;  the  [M^piaratton  for  an  htt- 
iukHmi  oceapatiwr  restored  for  a  time,  the  itfjiAi-- 
biiam  of  Us  mhMi  ;  bu  thoughts  reiomed  to  tfaeo* 
natural  cbannel.  "  Such  scenes  as  Uiese,"  be  saidi 
"  an  die  despair  of  tl»  painter."  ' 

"  Why  the  despair  ?  you  never  fail  in  your  water 
views.  Mrs*  Layton  said  she  was  afraid  to  let  Ar- 
gus see  your  fnctnre  of  the  lake,  lest  be  should  try 
to  lap  the' water."  ' 

"  Ah,  that  was  deeping  water ;  bnt  who  cau 
psdM  this  beautiful  motion — diis  sound,  be  voice 
of  the  waterfelt— the  spray,  the  most  etherial  of  ail 
material  things — the  light  mist  rising,  and  floating 
around  those  over-hanging  woods,  like  the  drapery 
of  sfmitfi,  made  vislfoie  to  mortal  sense  ?" 

"  But  you  can  imitate  the  most  exqoisite  tints  of 
flowers  ;  and  surely,  yoa  can  paint  these  wild  gera- 
niums, and  bine-bells." 

"  Tes,  I  can  imitate  them ;  but  in  the  still  picture,  . 
will  they  speak  to  us  as  they  do  now,  looking  ontin 
irild  and  tender  beauty,  from  the  crevices  of  these 
stapendous  rocks  f  I  can  paint  the  vines' that  ri<ji- 
1y  fringe  those  beetling  crags,  I  might  attempt  tb«r 
expression  of  security  ;  but  can  I  give  their  light  ■ 
fantastia^race,  their  brightening  and  deepeuinghues, 
as  they  wave  in  the  gentlest  breadi  of  heaven  ?" 

"Oh,  no,  certainly  not!  you  cannot  make  all  the 
elements  of  nature  tributary  to  your  art ;  you  can- 
not work  miracles ;  you  can'  bnt  repeat  in  the  pic- 
ture, one  aspect  «f  the  scene.  Ton  can  ^ve  the 
deep  amber  tint  of  the  water,  but  not  evety  varying 
shade  it  tdkes  (root  the  passing  clouds.     Ton  can 

Vol.  I.  22. 
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iDHtate  these  wild,  broken  ^oret,  but  not  the  tmui- 
cal  trickOng  of  the  drops,  as  they  swell,  Rod  fall 
Irom  ledge  to  ledge.  A  picture  is,  of  conrse,  diuib 
Dstnre ;  it  addresses  but  one  sense ;  it  is  what  yoa 
caiido,thatcoiWtituteE  tbe  glory  of  your  art;  audit 
is  a  weakness,  Louis,  to  dwell  on  what  you  cannot 
do." 

Gertrude  had  unwarily  touched  the  wrong  key. 
SetoQ  sprang  to  his  feet—"  a  weakness,  is  it  Ger- 
trude f  do  t/ott  reproach  me  with  my  weakness  f-^ 
Tea,  it  is  the  extreme  of  weakness ;  but  1  have,  strug- 
gled against  it — far,  far  worse,  I  Lave  quietly  endur- 
ed it :  I  will  not  longer — why  should  I  ?  The  world 
'  cares  not  for  me ;  nor  I  for  the  world.  I  have  float- 
ed on  its  dark,  troubled  surface,  like  those  bubbles 
en  Ae  stream — they  dissolve  and  are  forgotten.  So 
shall  I  be." 

He  spoke  with  the  resolute  tone  of  d^pair.  Ger^ 
Uiide's  heart  sunk  within  her ;  but  calliag  forth  all 
her  courage,  she  said,  "  1  agree  with  you,  Xiouis ; 
the  world  has  dark,  tiresome  passages  enough  ;  but 
even  the  worst  of  them,  like  our  rugged  path  here, 
may  be  cheered  by  a  li^it  from  above.  The  light 
always  shines.  Cannot  you  open  your  boKHn  toiti'" 
'•"Gertrude!"  he  replied,  with  a  bitter  smile; 
"  do  not  mock  me :  tell  those  fretted  waters  to  give 
back  the  image  of  the  heavens,  serene  and  unbrok- 
en :  bid  the  stream  glide  quietly  over  these  sbarp 
rocks  1  ask  that  solitary  [»ne  to  go  aud  bend  among 
its  fellows.  It.  is  far  evier  to  contend  with  natnie, 
than  with  the  elements  of  the  soul.  I  am  wearied 
with  the  conflict.  I  have  struggled,  and  I  am  sub- 
dued.    I  have  had  such  horrid  dreams.     My  cruel 
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brother  gtimttng  at  me — the  world's  laugh  and 
scorn  rio^Dg  in  my  earB— your  «nce,  louder  than 
all  the-rest" 

"  Do  not  think  of.  it — it-,Vas  a  dreem — nothing 
but  a  dream,  Louis."  , 

"  Tes  it  was  a  dream  :  and  now  you  vpeak  to 
me  in  your  own  kind  voice— this  is  reality."  He 
took  her  hand  and  pressed  it  to  his  acorchiug  lies  : 
"  I  have  heard  the  parting  spint  had  always  some 
intimation  of  the  (ittnre— of  good,  or  evil :  this  is 
good— this  is  light  to  my  heart ;  I  have  no  more 
fear.  Farewell— farewell !" '  Ag^  and  again  he 
kissed  her  hand  :  "it  is  over  now,  Gertrude,"  aad 
be  sprang  towards  the  rushipg  stream. 

Gertrude  grasped  his  arm,  and,  shivering  with 
temv,  detained  him  forcibly.  "  Have-  you  no  pi^  ~ 
on  me,  Louis  !  do  not  leave  me  here  alone ;  at- 
tend me  rotmd  these  dreadful  rocks ;  I  shall  never 
get  hack  to  my  father  without  your  Be(p ;  you  can 
retvm  directly.  Come,  do  not— do  not,"  she  ciJa- 
tinUed,  implariogly,  "  refuse  me  this  last  kindness  ; 
come,  qutckly."  She  moved  forward,  and  percriv- 
ing  that  he  followed,  sbe  SH>  along  the  broken  shore, 
sprang  fram  tiie  rolling  stones,  and  leaped  from 
crag  to  crag,  forgetful  of  all  dangers  but  one,  tiU 
she  came  to  the  iast  projecting  rock,  where  the  tbot- 
bold  is  extremely  narrow,  and  rendered  most  pert- 
leus  by  the  agitation  of  the  water,  which  at  times 
ladies  ibe  side  of  the  rock,  but  five  or  six  feet 
below  the  luurow  mmgin,  on  which  the  jtassen- 
ger  tread*,  itl  a  positJoD  not  quite  aprigbt,  but 
ratber  inc&ting  over  tbe  stream.  The-h«zard  of 
this  passage  was  extreme.    Seton  still  followed  and 
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WM  doK  to  ber,  but  the  qaell  (bat  bad  'controUed 
him  so  for,  migbt  breidt  at  any  moment.  Tbe  in- 
coherent sotmda  he  ottered  at  eveiy  step,  now 
egcafuag  in  indistioct  marmara,  and  then  twelHng 
ta  flhrieka,  indicated,  too  truly,  the  rapid  access 
(rf'hii  ddiriom.  Gertrude's  courage  failed — a  ner- 
vous ucknesa  came  over  her— ^r  head  tumaj,  her 
feet  faltered,  and  ihe  retrvated'  a  fev  steps,  and 
nmk  to  die  ground. 

It  was  but  a  momentary  weakness ;  she  gacqlMed 
a  prayer  for  rasolution  and  strength,  and  qirang  to 
her'  feet  again.  "  I  am  rested  now,  Loms,"  she 
said ;  "  once  round  this  rock,  we  are  almost  hcune ; 
follow  me,  dear  Louis,"  She  advanced  to  the  pe- 
rilous path,  and  proceeded  around  tbe  projecting' 
cliff,  without  again  &]tering. 

Setoo  followed  to  the  front  of  the  rock  and  there 
Itopped,  and  stood  fixed  and  immoveable,  as  if  be 
were  part  of  it.  His  ftce  was  towards  Gertrude, 
bat  bis  eye  was  gtaxed  and  turned  apwards  :  it  ap- 
peared ^at  bis  senses  were  paralysed,  and  that  he 
nellhtr  saw,  heard,  nor  felt ;  for  though  Gertrude 
urged,  supplicated, 'and  wrung  her  hands  in  agony, 
be  mtUDtained  the  same,  statne-Iike  stillness,  look- 
ing fike^an  image  carved  in  «be  rock,  before  which 
a  terror-struck  suppliant  was  standing.  Gertrude 
dared  not  advance  towards  faim — his  position  did 
not  admit  asalMance — and  die  slightest  movement, 
even  though  involuntary,  might  prove  fatal.  Sbt 
cried  to  Heaven  for  aid,  but  while  the  onavailing 
prayer  was  on  her  lips,  Seton  slipped  gently  from 
the  rock  into  tbe  current  below.  In  another  breath 
bis  body  swept  past  her.     A  little  lower  down,  die 
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cuireat  was  less  io^tuoas ;  a  few  yards  lower  stiU 
if  was  brtdwD  by  the  rocks  and  tossed  in  rapids>  He 
evidently  strolled  against  the  curreot.  "  Oh !  he 
tries  to  save  himself,"  cried  Gertrude.  Ad  eddy* 
seemed  to  favor  his  efforts,  and  impel  him  towards 
the  shore.  **  MeiviAil  God,  help  him !"  she  scream- 
ed, and  sprang  forward,  in  the  hope  that  she 
might  herself  extend  some  ud ;  but,  instantly,  a 
coiuteiH:uiTent  swept  him  off  towards  the  rapids, 
and  his  destruction  seemed  near  and  inevitable. 
Gertrude  gaied  after  him,  speechless,  motionless— 
as  if  awaiting  the  doom  of  Ate,  Suddenly  there 
was  a  plash  in  the  water,  and  a  person  appeared 
approaching  the  descending  body.  "  Should  he 
resist — "  cried  Gertrude.  But  be  did  not  resist. 
It  was  at  the'  calmest  and  most  favorable  point  itt- 
the  whole  stream  for  such  an  interposition,  and  pe- 
rilous as  it'was,  it  succeeded ;  and  Seton,  who  hod 
not  yet  quite  lost  his  coDScioiisness,  was  drawn  in 
safety  to  the  rocks.  Gertrude  flew  to  lum.  She 
knelt  be^de  him,  and  dried  the  water  6mn  his  face 
and  neck  with  her  shawl.  His  pnterrer  was  ac- 
tive and  efficient.  He  supported  Seton's  head  oa 
bis  breast,  and  chafed  his  hands  and  arois. 

Seton  was  for  a  ftw  moments  incapable  of  motion 
or  articulation,  hot  hft  looked  intelligently  at  61er- 
trude,  and  as  if  be  felt  to  the  heart's  core,  the  joy 
and  gratitude  that  lit  up  her  iace  with  an  almast 
supernatural  brightness.  When  her  first  emotion 
gave  place  to  a  more  natural  tone  of  feeling,  she 
would  have  Hunted— 4rat  the  never  fainted :  she  . 
woidd  hsEve  wept,  biK  there  was  still  sdmething  to 
be  done.    Sbealtempted  to  rin,  buther  Umbstren-,^ 
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bled  to  such  s  degTee  ai  to  be  uselesE.  "  I  pray 
jroa  to  make  no  effort."  Gertrude  started  at  the 
T(Mce,  and,  tat  the  fint  time,  looluDg>  at  Seton's 
preMrrer,  sbe  perceived  he  was  the  stranger.  He 
nnilfld  at  the'  sadden  recognitioo  apparent  on  ber 
coontenance.  "  t  have  been  Ungering  at  die  steps 
here,"  be  said,  as  if  in  reply  to  her  looks,  "  detain- 
ed by  my  good  fortaae  for  your  service.  Yoa  are  snF- 
fering  even  more  than  your  friend  from  this  acQ- 
dent."  And  to  she  appeared,  for  Seton  was  stima- 
ialed  by  fever.  "  You  both  need  more  asgistancc 
Uian  I  alone  can  give  you.  I  will  go  for  aid,  ami 
return  instantly." 

'  "  Oh,  not  for  the  world,"  replied  Ctertrude,  for 
she  fdt  the  importance  to  Seton  of  keeping  the  sd- 
veotDre  a  secret,  "  not  for  the  wortd,"  she  rriterated- 
Sfae  perceived  the  stranger  smiled  archly  at  her 
enmettneM,  and  she  guessed  at  lus  inlnpretation. 
'  He  thinks  tins,  no  doub^  an  appointed  meeting  of 
levwsf  and  Loois'  ftll  acckleotal ;  that  at  least 
is  a  happy  mistake.*  In  one  particnlar  ahe  was 
detmnined  to  rectily  bis  misconceptioD.  "  I  came 
liere,"  ibe  cootinaed,  "without  the  slightest  ez- 
pectatioa  of  meeting  any  one.  1  therefore  can 
hav«  neitber  reluctance  nor  (ear  to  be  left  alone. 
Ttds  tboliih  JiembUng  will  be  over  b  ft  few 
moraeotB,  and  I  will  then  follow  yon  if  yolti  will 
have  the  goodqess  to  give  your  arm  lo  my  friend — 
it  haa  ahready  done  at  a  service  for  wMck  we  have 
ao  words  to  diank  yeu." 

Seton  now  for  tbe  first  time  bnrite  ulence  Mid 
altrafited,  ibotigh  caoftued  and  efld>HTaacd,  to 
eiprcM  hii  gratitude.    "  I  beg  you  not  to  waste 
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your  Mrength  in  thia  way,V  ssid  the  stranger,  "  I 
will  Uke  it  for  granted,  tbst  yoa  are  hifirately 
obliged  to  me,  for  a  senfee  tha:t  cott  me  oothing 
bat  a  little  wetting,  a  circDmataDce  not  akogetber 
disagreeable  oo  a  bot  eyeoing.  I  really  have  not 
eocfsintered  the  sli^tesl  danfrer ;  bat  if  I  may 
meix  a  merit  of  this  acddentai  service,"  be  cim- 
tmned,  bowing  courteously  to  Hiss  Clarence,  "  I 
claim  tbe  right  to  return  and  escort  you,  after  I 
have  attended  your  fiiend." 

"  We  are  so  deeply  your  debtors,  that  you  may 
impose  your  own  conditions.  1  viH  await  yoa  if 
necessary — or  meet  yoo." 

"  if  necessary !  pardon  me  Uien,  if  I  put  some 
coDiitnunt  on  your  courtesy.  The  evening  is  be- 
comiog  cool,  allow  me  to  wr^  my  cloak  about 
yon ;  it  shall  be  fettera  and  warder  till  my  return." 
As  be  spoke,  he  took  his  cloak  from  the-  gronnd 
where  be  bad  hastily  thrown  it,  and  adjusted  it 
around  Miss  Clarence.  At  another  time  Gertrode 
might  have  felt  a  fprfisb  and  natora)  diffidence  at 
receiving  such  attenticHis  from  a  strangrir ;  bnt  seri- 
ous emotions  give  to  these  little  punctilios  tb«r 
dae  in^gnificance  and  she  received  his  kindness  as 
quietly  as  if  it  were  warranted  by  old  acquaintance. 
Seton's  muMtural  stiengtb  was  the  only  in^cation  . 
of  the  continaance  of  Us  fever.  He  was  tranqnil 
and  it  aj^ared  probable  from  the  exertions  he  had 
made  for  lel^preservation  that  bis'  first  unmersion  in 
the  water  had  sooHiIated  his  reason.  Oertrade 
Watched  turn  anzioaaly  till  bt  disappeared  from  her 
in  ascending  die  steps,  and  then  she  gave  utter- 
ance to  ber  devout  gmtitnde  fbr  his  preservation 
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fnm  deadi,  by  an  ioterpositioD  timt  appeared  to 
ber  to  have  been  miraculously  provided.  Accn^ 
tomed  to  think,  and  dedde  independeDtly,  she  de- 
termined to  keep  poor  Selou's  sad  afialr,  so  tar  ss 
depended  oaherseif,  a  profound  secret.  '  Even  my 
Yalber,  kind  and  iodulgent  as  be  is,'  she  thoughtt 
'  would  not  deem  it  quite  pnideot  to  retain  Louis 
aAer  this ;  but  have  I  not  solemnly  promiied  to  be 
a  sister  to  him  f  and  when  be  most  needs  a  sister's 
love  and  care,  1  will  not  abandon  fairo.'  From  Se- 
ton  her  dioughts  naturally  turned  to  the  stranger. 
'How  very  strange  oar  repeated  meetingsi'  she 
thought,  *  how  heroic  his  rescue  of  I^ouis !  and  yet 
(she  was  constrained  to  coufets  it)  a  common  man 
would  have  done  the  same,  bnl  not  ia  the  same 
manner.  There  was  a  careless  grace  about  him, 
as  if  great  actions  were  at  least  familiar  to  his  ima- 
ginatton.'  All  her  reflections  ended  in  the  natural 
qnery,  '  who  can  he  be  f  Sudd«ily  it  occured  to 
her  that  his  cloak  might  be  labelled,  and  instantly 
throwing  it  fron^  her  shoulders,  she  son^t  and 
found,  neatly  wrought  in  large  black  letters,  Gerald 
BoKOe. 

Is  it  fair  farther  to  eipound  Gertrude^s  tEougbts  i 
It  must  be  told,  that  stimulated  by  w  entire  new 
set  erf*  emotions,  she  rose,  threw  the  cloak  from  her, 
acyusted  ker  hair,  which  she  was  mortified  to  find 
had  fallen  downi  and  which,  as  dame  nature  had 
^ven  it  neither  the  canonical  beorine  wave,  or  curl, 
could  not  but  be  ungracefol  in  disorder. 

It  certfunly  appear^  to  her  that  desdny  had  ma- 
liciously arranged  the  cirpumstances  of  her  intro- 
duction to  tbe  hero  of  her  imagination.     How  often 


A  TAXJB  o^  oum  OWS  TiaiBB.         S61 

■a  thoK  reveries  ia  whkb  yoaag  la£i>s  will  indslge 
when  tfaey  weave  the  plot  of  &  Iktle  personal  ro> 
tniuice— how  often  had  the  conoived  the  partiut- 
lais  of  tlmr  first  meetiag — like  a  ikilful  painter,  and 
with  pardsn^le  vani^,  arranged  the  lights  and 
shadows  to  fpve  the  best  eflect  to  the  picture.  And 
now  to  be^rst  seen  by  him  ramMing  over  perilous 
rodu,  at  the  witching  6ok  of  ai^t,  oad  suspected, 
as  she  knew  she  must  be,  of  an  ^)ppiotnieBt  with  a 
yonog  man  of  Seton's  appearapce,  and  in  such  a 
Antastical  dress,  aad  she  soch  a  figure !  She  re- 
■Bembered  the  smile  she  had  detected  on  Roscoe's 
lips,  and  the  thought  that  she  had  at  least  appeared 
ridicoloHB  to  him,  was  intolerable.  Then  ^  re> 
collected  the  Utica  scrawl,  and  was  compelled  to 
admit  die  comdction  that  Roscoe  had  written  it 
This  wounded  her ;  it  toadnd  her  feelings  where 
they  were  most  vulnerable ;  and,  indignairt  and  re- 
•entail,  she  determined  to  hasten  up  the  steps  and 
avoid,  if  possible,  speaking  with  him  ^ain.  The 
doak  she  left  on  the  rock.  She  could  no  more 
'  have  touched  it  than  if  it  had  been  Hercules*  fatal 
tnmc.  She  forgot  that  a  few  momenu  before  she 
conld  scarcely  Enipport  her  own  wnght,  ascended  the 
several  ffigfats  of  steps  without  halting,  and  had 
reached  the  very  last,  when  she  met  Roscoe  return- 
ing. 9ix  was  embarrassed  and  breathless,  and  with- 
out stof^ing — without  tbeslightest  ackoowledgemetit 
of  his  courtesy,  or  apology  for  the  trouble  the  gave 
bim,  "  Tod  will  find  your  cloak,"  she  sak),  "  on 
the  rodu — good  ni^^  sir."  But  Roscoe  <Bd  not 
appear  to  notice  her  abniptoe^  "  I  expected,"  be 
said,  turning  and  ofiering  bis  arm,  which  idie  de< 
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dined — be  mended  his  pliraae,  "  I  bc^wd  to  hhve 
hatd  the  jileasiire  of  findiog  yoa  tfiere  too— I  he^ 
you  wiH  aot  walk  ao  r^idly~-you  have  no  occa- 
sion for.  anxiety  about  your  friend  ;  he  reached  tbe 
bouse  \rithout  difficulty — and  his  own  room," — he 
added,  with  as  Gertrude  tbought,  a  very  sigmficant 
emphasift'— "  his  ofni  room  mtlumt  obtervatiat.  1 
am  qoile  sure  of  it,  for  I  remained  in  the  entry  ^  I 
iteard  bis  door  close."  Miss  Clarence  made  no  re- 
ply, «nd  they  walked  on  a  few  paces  in  silence. 
Roscoc  then  sud,  "  I  am  curious  to  leam  bow  tbe 
accident  happened.  I  asked  your  friend,  but  he 
evaded  my  inquiry— 4ie  -perfaaps  felt  that  his  foot 
ongbt  not  to  have  faltered,  where  yours  trod  safely." 

Gertrude,  in  her  con&sion,  and  dedre  to  shelter 
Setoot  uud,  "  be  was  weak  from  recent  illneaB." 

"■  Ad  in^>mdent  eiposmv  for  8u<  invalid  I"  re- 
turned Roscoe,  widi  another  of  bis  provi^i^  snules, 
"  but  I  honor  Ins  self-forpetfuloeea  in  ao  romantic 
a  cause,  and  only  wonder  dwt  a  proaak  p^wmage 
like  myself  tias  been  allowed  to  appear  in  the  drama, 
thou^  it  be  only  to  torn  the  wlwd  of  fortune  for 
others,  and  foe  dismissed  and  forgotten,  when  I  have 
enacted  mgr  inglorious  pan."  '  They  bid  n«w 
reached  the  door-steps,  and  he  added  ut  a  lower 
voice,  "  I  am  compelled  to  return  immediately  to 
the  vills^,  and  proceed  thence  io  tbe  stnge-coach 
"xfuay  I  presume  to  ask  the  niUnes  of  ay  new 
acquaintance  ?"  ' 

"  Ob,  no— do  not  ask  them — do  not,  \  entreat 
yon.  Inquire  them-~do  not  ever  speak  of  what  has 
happened  to  night.  Tbe  life,"  she  condnoed,  for 
she  had  now  quite  recovered  die  power  of  thought 
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and  speecli,'"  the  £ib  you  have  preserved  would  be 
woftblesa  if  tberrwere  any  exposure." 

"  Shsll  I  make-  a  vow  of  secresy  f"  he  asked, 
bending  his  knee  gracefully  to  the  step,  gallantly 
taking  her  band,  and  speaking  ia  a  tone  of  r^ullery 
that  Gertrude  felt  made  her  pathetic  appeal  almost 
ridiculons,  "  I  do  make  it,"  he  added  ,with  mock 
solemnity,  "  craving  only  an  exception  in  tKvor  of 
one  C^etid,  a  safe  confidante — my  mother.  I  caH 
(m  the  hnght  moon  to  witness  my  vow,"  and  in 
token  of  sealing  it,  his  lips  approach^  her  hand, 
but  without  precnming  to  touch  it.  "  Now  I  have 
pledged  the  honor  of  a  true  knight — 4o  I  not  de- 
serve a  dispensation  in  my  favor  V  t. 

While  Gertrude  hentaied,  resolved  not  to  give 
her  name,  aD(l~  feeling  Aat  it  was  almost  childish  to 
withhold  it,  n  window-sash  above  their  heads  was 
gently  raised,  and  mnrmnring  a  heart-felt  *  G«d 
bless  yon,*  she  escaped  into  the  entry.  There  she 
Ungered  long  enough  to  ascertain  that  Mrs.  Lay- 
ton  was  speaking  to  Roscoe ;  and  then,  alter  lis-' 
tening  at  Seton's  door,  and  finding  all  qniet  there; 
^e  retired  to  her  room  to  jevolve  over  and  over 
again,  and  to  place  in  various  lights  afid  shadows, 
the  events  of  the  evening. 

She  had  seen  Roscoe  at  last !  and  in  spite  of  her 
personal  mortification  and  vexadon,  she  liked  hin^— 
she  could  not  help  it — she  rejoiced  in  her  inmost' 
sool,  that  she  was  still  unknot  to  him  as  the  dread- 
ed rich  msi.  Clarence,  and  she  finally  fell  asleep 
with  tfte  secret,  sweet  consciousness,  that  die  bad 
not  impressed  him  as  altogether  die  counter  part  of 
*  MUi  Eunice  Pedbody ." 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


iT  MIT  le  boobcar,  il  w  puac  qudqnr  rhon  de  redoubtable  dam  le 
Hu  rfe  notre  biatoire,  et  )<■  &ial«i  •miri  TleaiMDt  r  mtler  Uur  fib 
ofr,  «t  brouiUar  I'wiTiwd*  oua  umIbi."  Commib. 


MtsB  Clarence,  was  upu  gray  dawn,  awsdtiDg 
inlelligence  fromSeUm.  She  bad  itiracted  fail  aant, 
to  infitnn  her  how  be  paaaed  die  night ;  and,  thongb 
cqjU^ous  she  was  better  tnfonned  than  auyone  elte, 
she  was  anxious  to  learn  tbe  effect  of  fail  wild  sally: 
iohn  soon  aiqieared.  *'  Mr.  Seton,"  he  snd,  "  lay  in 
a  dead  deep,  bat  was  nothing  w<vte.  1  have  not 
dosed  ihy  eyes"  contianed  Jobn,  "  the  whole  blessed 
mgbl,  bat  one  bare  minnte,  and  then  while  I  doMid, 
as  it  were,  Mr.  Loais  took  the  adTanta^  to  sHp 
dowa  stairs,  and  pomp  some  water  on  his  bead,  that 
was  fiety  hot,  and  the  poor  yoong  geatknian  cane 
back,  as  wet  as  a  drowned  kitten  ;  I  was  scared  half 
oat  of  my  wits ;  .but  I  put  on  him  dry  clothes,  and 
got  him  quite  comfortable,  and  1  hope  Bfiss  Qer~ 
tnide,  nor  Hr.  Clarence,  won't  take  it  taiiss  that 
1  was  overcome  with  that  wink  of  tleep." 

Bat  Miss  Gertrude,  t&ongh  the  gentlast  of  kind 
mistresses,  did  take  it  very  niiieh  amisa ;  and  re- 
proved Jobn,  with  the  tumost  severity,  that  the  of-' 
fenee,  according  to  his  stattiment  of  it,  (whidi  she  - 
was  comp^ed  to  receive,)  admitted.  Those  are  to 
be  deeply  compassionated,  who  are  obliged  to  tnut 
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to  menials  and  itrangers,  for  offices,  in  which  affec* 
Uon  alone  can  ovemmie  the  weariaeu  of  mind  and 
body!  GertradefelttoolatethatBhehadraaUynndep- 
takeif  a  task  she  conid  not  execute.  '  Oli,  were  I  faif 
siiterindeed  !t  she  tiiouglit  *  I  would  never  lean 
him!'  She  blamed  herself  for  urging  hii  condng  to 
-TrentcHi,  and  wished  noriuog  more  than  to  get  back 
to  ClareDceville,  where  secluded  from  observation, 
she  might  share  the  personft)  care  of  him  with  ber 
women ;  but  the  physician,  at  his  momiAg  visit,  d^ 
clared  a  retom  impossible— he  wontd  not  ereil 
saiicti<m  a  removal  to  a  private  house,  btit  ordered 
(he  patient's  room  to  be  made  perfectlydarit,  ood 
prescribed  the  usual  remedies  for  a  brain  fever, 

DtHsB  Clarence  was  not  exempt  fr6m  the  reaerv^, 
iiutidiougness  it  may  be,  so  sedulously  cherisbed  in 
the  education  of  our  country-women.  Bat  every 
thing  was  well  proporti^^  and  well  balanced  th 
her  mind ;  she  never  sacrificed  die  greMer  to  the 
less.  The  moment  she  ascertuned  diat  Seton's 
reason  was  so  far  ahenated,  that  he  would  probably 
be  quite  unconscious  of  her  presence — and  that  it 
coidd  certainly  be  of  no  di^ervice  to  him,  she  went  to 
bis  room,  sat  at  his  bed-side,  and  watdied  bim,  as  if  he 
were  in  truth  ber  brother.*  He  was  aheroately  tor- 
jAd  and  rileot,  or  violent  and  raving.  Tbe  only  in- 
dicaOon  dial  a  spark  of  reason  remained,  was  in  the 
passlveness  witb  which  he  received  from  Gtertrude, 
«%at  he  rejected  from  eveiy  other  baud. 
'  In  the  evening  there  was  a  sli^t  remisuon 
of  hk  ibver,  and  Gertrude  went  to  ber  own  apart- 
'  ment,  where  EmiUe  Laytoo,  who  bad  sent  ber  re- 
pealed messages  during  die  day,  was  awaidug  her. 
Vol.  }.  23 
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TiiB  aSfciamte  girl  threw  benetf  into  Gertrnde's 
armo'  eipressedber  delight  at  meeting  ber  iotbena- 
'tjiulified  temu  of  yoatbful  ecstuy,  and  her  extreme 
fky  for  'poor  Mr.  Seton.'  AAer  informing  ber 
tint  her  mother  wu  kngiog  to  see  her,  but  that  sbe 
had  been  in  bed  aH  da;,  with  a  violent  bead-acbe, 
she  was  nleat,  evidently  embajruied,  and  perplex- 
ed. She  anclaqted  and  clasped  her  bracelet  trnn^ 
times,  twiated  every  leather  of  bcr  &n  awry,  and 
M  lait,  thnnqng  ber  bandkdrcbief  over  ha  foce, 
At  lud,  "  dear  Gertrude,  I  am  engaged  to  be  mw- 
riod  to  Mr.  PedriUo." 

"  Emilie !"  exclaimed  Gertrude. 

Nothing  coold  be  more  umple  and  bare,  than 
the  exelamatioa ;  but  it  was  a  key-note  to  Emilie's 
lar.  ■"  I  knew  you  would  tbink  to,'  Gertrude,"  she 
said,  as  if  replying  to  a  long  remonstrance — "  I  told 
mama  yon  would— kMilt  is  not  bo  very — varjf 
had ;"  and  she  hud  her  head  on  Gtemttde's  sfaoul. 
dar,  and  sobbed  aloud. 

"  Bat  my  dear,  sweet  Emilie,  if  it  be  bad  at  ail  i" 

"Well,  I  don't  know  that  I  can  say  it  js  bad  «1 
sU— at  least,  it  would  not  be,  if—-—" 

'■If what .^  •|>pak out,.J^milie." 

'■  Oh !  I  bad  miter  tpmk  oat  to  you,  than  not ;  I 
ata  sure  my  heart  will  feel  the  Kghter  for  it.  Ton  are 
wi«mflDnable,and  so  judicious,  andallthat,  Gertntde, 
that  1  suppose  yoa  have  not  felt  so  j  but  I  expected 
to  be  in  love  when  I  married.  £ver  since  I  first 
thought  of  it  at  all,  tbougb  I  can't  remember  iriien 
that  was,  I  have  expected  to  love,  and  adore  my 
husbaad— I  have  alw^g  said,  I  would  never  marry 
VBf  BBtn,  diati  was  not  wilibg  to  die  ibr." 
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"And  'jndidoas  and  reasonable'  as  you  think 
me,  neither  would  I,  Emilie." 

"  Would  not  yen,  Gertrade  ?  would  not  ^cNt  f — 
then,  it  ig  right — I  am  snre  it  is  right ;"  and  her 
beaotifoi  face  brightened  all  over ;  bot,  instandy,  a 
shadow  crossed  it — as  much  of  a  ihadow,  as  can 
appear  oo  a  freshly  bkwn  rose,  and  sighing  heavily, 
she  added,  "  hnt  it  is  no  use  now— it  is  all  settled." 

"  Irrevocably?" 

"  Irrevocably ;  mother  says,  to  recede  would  be 
ruinous  to  ns  all ;  she  has  not  explained  to  me  how, 
because  she  cannot  bear  to  make  m6  as  miserabk 
au  sheis.  If  I  can  makettiem  all  happy,I  ough^ 
ought  I  not,  Gortrude  ?" 

"  If  yon  can,  without  too  great  a  sacrifice,  Emi- 
0e." 

"  It  seems  to  me  a  great  sacrifice ;  I  do  not,  and 
never  ran  love  Mr.  Pedmlo,'  and  you  know,  I  most 
n«ver  love  any  body  else ;  so  it  is  a  total  Bacrifice  of 
tny  •flections  ;  but  that  is  alL  I  like  Hr.  Pediillo — 
at  least,  I  should,  if  he  did  not  want  me  to  love  him. 
Mother  says,  she  is  certun,  that  after  I  have  been 
married  a  year,  I  shall  tike  him  better  than  nine  wo- 
meooutof  ten  like  their  husbands.  He  is  very  kind, 
and  generous  to  me ;  be  gave  me  these  splendid  brace- 
lets; but  Gertrude,  when  I  put  them  on  I  could 
not  help  thinlung  of  the  natives  of  Cuba*  you  kt^ow, 
who  thought,  poor  umpletom,  that  the  Spaniards 
were  only  decorating  them  with  beautifiil  omameati, 
when  they  were  fastening  manacles  on  their  wrists. 
I  always  hated  Spaiuards — I  am  sorry  Mr.  Pedrillo 
is  a  Spaniard — ^I  cannot  foi^  it,  though  he  does  not 
look   at  all  Spanish.     Mama  says,  he  is  probably 
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descended  ikom  one  of  the  Irieh  CatjMdic  famUies 
that  emigrated  to  Spain.  He  !•  called  very  hand- 
some, Germide,"  the  continned  in  as  plaintive  a 
voice  aa  if  she  were  counting  her  gtie& ;  "  he  is 
very  gay  when  lie  is  pleased  ;  lie  has  seea  •  gt&it 
deal  of  the  world  though  he  is  not  very  old--4iot 
mofe  than  forty-" 

"  Forty  !  Emllie ;  and  you  seveolMii !" 

"So  it  seemed  to  me,  Gertrude.  I  told  mama 
forty  seeuied  to  me  aa  old  as  the  liilk,  but  she  qnite 
laughed  at  me  and  quoted  something  from  tlo- 
li^,  about  his  being  the  better  fitted  to  guide  my 
youth." 

"  I  presmne  he  is  a  man  of  tbrtnne,  i^nilie  ?" 

"  Oh  yfB,  indeed ;  that  is  the  worft  of  it ;  if  it 
were  not  for  that,  I  could  do  as  1  please." 

Gertrude's  heart  was  full  a(  sympadiy,  t^ideis 
ness,  and  compassion  iom^e  uoreusting  victim,  tntt 
she  besilated  to  express  her  feelings.  *  Why  should 
she  increase  the  reluctance  that  must  be  unavailing  f 
Were  it  oot  better  to  employ  her  influence  over 
Emilie  to  reconcile  her  to  the  now  inevitable  evenL' 
She  tried  to  look  at  die  afiair.in  the  most  favorable 
point  of  view,  and  as  there  are  few  substances  sa 
'  black  that  ttiey  will  not  raflect  some  H^t,  so  ther» 
are  lew  circumstances  in  life  but  that  have,  as  the  pro- 
sen  say, '  their  advantages  as  well  as  disadvantages.' 
"  I'sbould  certainly  have  carved  oot  for  you  a  dif- 
feimt  fate,  dear  Emilie,"  she  said — "  to  love,  as 
weU  as  to  be  beloved,  is  always  ooryoung  dream." 

"  Tes,  incked !  and  is  it  not  hard  to  awake  so 
very  soon  iroia  it?" 

"  Tes  ;  but  it  might  prove  an  illusioD,  and  ytm 
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avrafc*  to  une  Ueuad  Rfllilles.  ToaWghteeue 
to  love,  but  ytm  can  aevcK  lo«  (h«  fauppioeH  ibat 
■prings  froa  » t^fieah  Muifice  to  filial  lentiineul." 
«  That  is  true,  Onarade^  and  I  «iU  make  die 
nafwl  of  ib  Mans  vould  bave  been  bo  wratdMd — 
she'haa  ao  nnch  feeling." 

Oertnide  recollected  die  Ulka  scrairi,  and  the 
iD^MMioDed  JBlereiew  that  abe  had  whneiaed  between 
Mra.  L^yton  and  Roaooe,  and  some  potnfid  dk- 
Irasts  of  tbid  lady  croMed  ber  raiad.  The  fadmg 
tfarik  required  all  tin  sacrifce  ts  come  frtnn  otheri, 
appeared  lo  her  veiy  qaeitlonable.  "  Do  not  \ook. 
so  tnmblad' abeat  me,  dear  Oertnlde,"  condoiied 
Emilie,  rightly  imcrpredng  Gertrude's  etpresrioa. 
**  I  -never  take  any  thing  very  hard.  Aunt  Mary 
used  to  say  I  was  bom  under  a  mid-day  sua-— there 
were 'no  shadows  in  my  path.  If  she  had  but 
lived  ! — bat  tbn«  is  no  use  in  wi»hidg."  £iiiilie 
was  interrnpted  by  a  summons  to  Gertrude  ftom  Se- 
toii's  physicinD. 

"  Stop  one  moin«it,"  said  Emitif ;  "  I  have  not 
yet  told  you  diat  Mr.  Pedrillo  is  to  be  here  in  a  few 
days,  and  that  mama  bopeg  to  be  ab{e  to  see  you 
to-morrow;  but  she  begs  you  will  not  speak  of 
this  aflair  to  her ;  ■  her  nerves,'  she  says,  '  are  so  ' 
torn  to  pieces,'  and — oh !  I  forgot  to  menti(»i  that 
I  want  yon  to  come  down  stairs  to-morrow,  there  U 
a  Miss  Marion  bert  who  widies  excMmely  to  Bet 
yon  ;  and  her  brother — and  indeed,  Gertrude,  yoa  ■ 
sbootd  come  down,  for  in  spite  of  all  I  say,  every 
body  believes  that  you  must  be  engaged  to  Mr.  Se- 
ton."  Gertrude  vas  solidtons  to  avoid  such  an  in- 
terpretation of  ber  dsvotion  to  Seton,  and  die  |^o- 
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nuaed  Eoifie  iIk  wodM  lualw  bar  appesnnct  cm 
the  following  d^.  Bhr  the  feUMrmg  diy  fitnnd 
her  oecBfiied,  wmiy,  and  htrntt  wckj  tnd  ihsdedined 
j<Amog  the  society  below  Maira. 

DiyaAtfdKy  p«Med,aiid  there  wu  no  ah«teBe«t 
of  Setoo's  malady.  The  scene  wai  Md  and  maBo(»- 
DOai  to  Otrtmde,  bm  there  were  Tanoas  iAcideiits 
ooconipff  ifaat  were  destsied  to  afiect  the  fortnnes  of 
thoK  ki  wtem  die  waa  interected. 

Nodung  is  mwe  cbwacteristic  of  onr  cotnlry 
than  the  bMUNM-Kke  way  in  whidi  frieasare  it  por- 
saed.  Tlw  very  few  gennine '  idlors  have  not  yet 
leamad  grac*  or  ease  in  tb»r  <  ttttene.'  A  genuine 
idler— a  Man  of  entire'  latare,  is  a  rara.  atii.  The 
Dnke  of  ,Saxe-WeiBtar  was  asked  by  an  honest  Tan- 
kee,  '  wbM  basineBB  iie  followed  for  a  living  P  The 
boat  of  travdhn  who  nm  away  &oib  tbor  offices, 
counters,  and&rBS,fbr  a  few  hot  wedu  innud-snm- 
tner*hiirrylroaa  post  to  post,  asiftfaeywere  in  troth 
'  following  the  business  of  travelUng  for  a  living.' 
Trenton  is  one  <^tlie  picturesque  stations  that  must 
ba  nsitid,  but  being  ritaated  between  Niagara  and 
Saratoga,  the  cluef  pointB  of  attraction,  Trenton  is 
the  gBBe  riiot  on  the  wing.  Host  travellers  leave 
Utica  in  the  monung  coacb — arrive  at  Trentou  at 

'  mid-day — hurry  to  '  the  steps,'  and  tfa;  brink  of  tbe 
'  great  falf  '  eat  their  dinner,  and  proceed  On  their 
route,  in  tbe  full  Gonq>Iacenc7  of  baving  seen  Tren- 

,  ton !  Two  or  three  parties  remainii^  there  for  se- 
veral days,  was  a  rare  phenomenon.  The  Marions 
alluded  to  by  Emilie,  were  Virginians.  Tbe  mother, 
son,  and  daughter,  4obq>rised  all  that  remained  of  their 
fasiily— a  family  thai;  from  its  earlteit  existence,  bad 
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'  lieen  anong  Ae  nott  difdngniahed  o(  dK '  ancient 
tiDBumoa.'  Tbe  blood  of  Englhh  noUes  ran  in  tbeir 
TMiu,  and  was  not,  in  tbeir  estination,  leu  beoonUe 
for  hwing,  in  its  tranuusnon  to  ifaem,  wanned  tbe 
heajla  of  pare  repnbUcaa  patriot!.  Tb^  were  tbe 
vayrereneof  tbe  Gfaaracter«bicb(weareadiamedtQ ' 
eonfctt)  is  often  ascribed  by  aortbero  pr^wlice  and 
bigot^  to  CKir  sontbem  bretbren.  Active  in  bndy 
and  nundi  spirited,  gifted,  caldvated,  kind-hearted, 
and  indulgent  to  all  bmnan  kind— even  to  limt 
slaves — to  inch  a  d^;iec,  that  nevor  wm  a  family 
better  loved  or  better  served  by  its  dependents ;  and 
so  far  from  possessing  riches,  (iriiich  some  aoxmg 
us  lancy  Jose  d>eir  wings  «1ien  they  perch  on  a 
sonlhern  ^ntaliou,)  they  had  an  bereditaiy  cardess- 
DCSB  of  peoiniary  matters,  which,  combiotng  with  the 
general  deterioration  of  soadiem  fraptrty,  menaced 
Ibem  with  alamuog  embarrasnients. 

Angusta  Marion  had  endured  severe  affictiins, 
bnt  she  did  not  increase  their  force  by  resistance. 
She  had  not  the  nsnd  sweetneM  and  gentleness  of  ^ 
deportment  that  characterises  tbe  nanaers  of  the  la- 
djes  of  the  sonth.  On  the  coRtrai^,  she  had  a  start-  ' 
ling  ^aptness ;  bnt  as  it  was  the  natural  ei^KCSnoB 
af  an  unpulsive  character,  ofa  quick  succesuon  and 
n^id  combination  of  ideas,  and  as  she  bad  a  tender 
lieart  and  good  temper,  (in  ^ts  of  now  and  then  a 
momentary  heat  and  flasb,)  her  manner  became  ra- 
ttier agreeaUe,  as  suited  to  tbe  individual,  and  char- 
acteristic of  her.  She  was  sagadous,  and  her  ene- 
mies said  sarcastic ;  but  if  so,  her  arrows  were  never 
poisooed,  add  never  aimed  at  a  reptile  that  was  not 
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Raodolph  Uuion,  tfae  brMher,  was  the'  hope, 
pride,  wad  ildgbt  of  aaAer  and  u■te^~a  mu 
th«t  •my  body  nugfat  lore  tad  «diab«,  aid  tnrn 
Ibey  (bd  ■»  withoatlinng  >tked  fat  a  reason,  for  tbe 
ntsoB  was  appaMnt.  He  had  oothfaig  in  excess 
but  all  geodemiBly  poinu  aad  qnalitiet-iD  foU  mea- 
saiG.     He  wai  not  «   gemns,    bat  talentfed— not 

'  learned,  bnt  ««U  iiifi»iiied — not  *teo  handsetne  for 
aay  tUng,'  but  welUlookiag  enough  for  any  body. 
He  wai  not  a  wit,  nor  tibe  mirror  of  iasbion,  nor 
pink  ofcoartesy;  but  goed-hamored  nndwell-bred. 
In  abort,  he  had  just  that  standard  of  cbaracler 
tiiat  attracts  tbe  regard  of  others,  without  alarming 
tiieir  selF-love. 

Tbe  Marions,  or  radtA  we  should  say  Augusu 
Marion,  was  Emilie's  constant  theme  during  bar 
interviews  with  Gertrude.  '  She  was  certainly,'  she 
said,  '  except  her  dear  Giertrude,  the  ntost  charmiog 
woman  in  the  world,  so  agreeable  and  m  witty  !' 
Onr«  M-  twice  the  name  of  Randoli^  Marion  esca- 
ped her,  but  without  note  <h-  comment.  '  She  had 
known  them  both  two  years  before  in  Pbitat^lphia, 
and  sfae  had  always  thought  Miss  Marion  nmst  en- 
tirely captivating,  and  so  did  her  aunt  Mefy.' 
Gertrude  was  ddighted  to  see  that  Emilie  could 

'  crop  the  flowers  in  her  path-  Neither  of  them 
pNcetvcd  they  grew  on  the  brink  of  a  precipice. 
fimille  seldom  adverted  to  her  engagement.  Like 
death,  it  was  Aitnre  and  inevitable,  hot  its  period 
was  not  fixed,  to  her  knowledge,  and  she  felt  in  re- 
gard to  it,  all  the  rdief  of  uncertainty.  Little  did  she 

)  suspect  that  her  mother  Imd  promised  that  the  mar- 
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H»go  should  Cake  place  as  moo  sAcr  P«d^io'a  ap-' 
paarancfe  at  Tmrttui  at  he  sboald  request 

Mn.  Lqrtma  was  ttill  SMhided  in,  her  own  apot- 
VMnt,  and  twguiled  (Jertrnde  and  EaiHe— and 
beraelf  too — with  exaggerated  expiewons  of  >enn- 
l»Uty  and  «ufleringl  'Sbeeoaldnot  aee Gertmde,' 
so  said  Ae  little  twistei^iencil^crswled  notes  which  ' 
■be  sent  her  twic«  and  thrice  a  day,  '  an  iodiicfent 
person  she  coold  meet  withont  anodon;  bat  her 
serves  and  vSecAoat  were  so  interwoven  that  one 
coold notbetondiedwidionttheethca'nbratit^.  She 
was  suEtained  bj  the  ctmscioosness  of  peribrming  a 
neoeasary  doty,  bat  she  had  notlnng  of  the  nMUtyr 
in  her  compoatioo,  and  ibe  dironk  froni  the  fagot  ' 
and  tbe  pile.  Stie  thanked  heaven,  poor  Em'  had 
not  the  sad  idbeiitance  of  her  senaibmty.  I»  a  few 
liajra  ibe  hiqied  to  see  Gertrade— but  now  her 
nerves  required  solitude  and  a  dark  rooio.' 

Of  all  the  mysteries  and  obliqnitiea  of  the  homan 
mind,  tbe  arts  of  sdf^ehisioa  are  the  most  curionc. 
No  donbf  Mr*.  Layton's  imagination  fignrad  the 
fiiget  nud  the  pile,  but  was  it  the  mar^  or  the  cul- 
prit that  Eufiered  i* 

*'  Dear  Oertrude,"  said  Ettitie,  buntmg  into 
her  apartment,  and  looking  as  tmgfat  and  fresh  as 
a  soony  morning  in  June,  "  we  are  all  gtmg  to  tbe 
fidls  this  aAfcmoon— do  promise  you  will  go  with 
us.**  Mr.  Clarence,  irtio  chanced  to  enter  Uk  room 
at  t}ie  same  nwuent,  enforced  Emilie's  entreatiea, 
and  Gertmde  promised  to  join  her  in  the  parlor  in 
tbe-coorse  of  half  an  hour.  Accordingly  she  weMt 
to  tbe  Jnrlor-  at  the  a{^oinled  time ;  but  6nding  no 
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one  tfaere,  At  puaed  nco  a  uuH  m^fimAtg  Bpuf-  ■ 
'  mettt,  and  wbSe  sbe.iru  BWutiog  Emiln  iIm  aft- 
mined  «  coltactioo  of  miaenb  beknging  to  aane 
boBt  of  dte  *  mnl  resen,'  a  veraadle  g«iiiM,  who  i* 
well  known  to  ban  divenified  die  tebon  af  his  caU- 
lag  with  nnraiiional  kctoras  on  tke  popolar  scietKea. 
'  DuMty*  t*o  oUkt  pcTBODifentered  the  parlor,  bat 
at  their  voian  were  mduMMrn  to  her,  she  renwiicd 
where  ifae  was,  Becladed'  from  observatioD. 
'  After  MNDe  common-place  remarlu  abolU  tfw 
weatfaet,  the  Jady  said  abmptly,  "  Hare  yoa  made 
■p  yoor  mindr  Ryido^h  i" 

"  Aboat  wlyU,  Aiignata^' 
•       <'  Pahaw !  don't  Unalu^ — upon  ny  honor,  I  did 
nbf  dlnde  to  Smilie  Laytoa."  - 

"  {  did  not  imagine  you  did,  Aogiuta." 

**  Oh,  not  M  all ;  and  you  wen  not  thinking  of 
'  her— were  you  ?"  , 

,   "And  if  I  were?" 

'*  Ift  indeed  I  No,  no,  Randolph,  yon  most  not 
enact  the  lover,  tb^re — •  boui^nl  g«m  she  k'^at 
uot  for  your  etdunet.  Did  yon  ever  see  sudi  rich 
hade  eyes,  and  dark  eye-lashes,  with  tuch  iakr  hair, 
and  exqoWie  skin  f— did  you  evo-,  Randolph  i" 

"  Why  do  you  ask  me^  Augusta  ?-^yen  know  I 
ueverdid.". 

"And  such  dimples  and  lips — end  her  fury 
Fanella  figure— end  ber  eiquisite  little  feet.  I  do 
not  believe  Paidioe  Borgbese's  were  as  pr^ty, 
^ough  it  was  her  custom  to  denude  tlKULto  tbe  ad-  ■ 
rairiag  eyes  of  her  visiters — do  you,  Randolph  ? 
WeU  may  you  locrit  grave,  It  was  a  enw  acci- 
dent that  csat  ber  in  your  way  just  now,  when  vcb 
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an  fipportBiii^  of  bUing  riigibly  in  loVe  n  at  band 
— «^Mu,  for  once,  lave  and  Maaen  aright  meet 
U^etfatr  in  good  fWowab^"  v     ■ 

"**  As  they  nevCT  <tid  meet,  Angnsta."  ' 
**  Ah,  that  M  the  cant  of  one  and  tirenty.  Bnt 
matten  are  differoitly  arranged  mtb  Ntch  veteranE 
as  mama  and  I.  Top'  ihonU  bear  Bome  -of  o«ir 
coBognJes.  Dear  naina  J  nothing  is  more  anniung 
than  the  stm^les  of  her  aatnral  tastaa  t^fatost  the 
volgsr  acccNtttes  o{  this  *  bank-nota  wori^t.' '  In 
yoor  selecfioQ  (rf*  a  wife — and  mama  has  ng  donbt 
yott  can  select  frun  (he  whole  ^n.— she-wonld  not 
allow  the  lady's  Artnne  to  be  even  a  mak»*w«^t 
in  the  wale  «f  yovr  fami ;  bnt  ihe  tiiiing  accas-  - 
soty— die  little  acodent  of  fortnne  '  removes  the 
only  objection  to  Rmdo^'s  marriage,'  so  saysi 
mama.  '  Removes  tbe  dejection  J*  was  arer  a  p^ 
cnniaiy  tnotiTe  more  ingenionsly  stated,  and  in  sin-^ 
gteness  of  heart  too.  And  tmly,  RandoJpb,  if  this 
MisB  Clarence  is  the  paragon  of  excellence  that 
CmUie  repnaants  her,  the  one  objection  is  removed." 
'*  But,  AnguBia,  what  if  there  be  in  my  heart-a 
diotisand  and  one  objections  .•"* 
"  To  Miss  Chu-»Ge  f" 

"  Pshaw !  no.  What  am  I  to  Hecnba,  or  what 
is  Hecaba  to  me.'" 

"  Innderstand  yon— the  objections  are  to  mar- 
rying any  wtunan,  save  one  i" 

Marion  rttut  the  enter  door,  and  then  replied, 
"  Yes,  Angnsta,  save  one.  From  yon,  my  dear 
sietcT,  I  have  no  cooceahnewts." 

Miss  Harioo  nsade  no  re^  for  some  mtMnents — 
when  she  did,  ber  voice  «!M  dmnged  from  tvBery  to 
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ttsderEsrioiuoeit,  "t>ag«gytiUndolph-  beartiJy 
sorry — Init  cannot  blame yoK.  AllthefewHandgraca 
have  comlntied  in  dial  pnCty  cksMk  afUMt  yow 
prndcDce;  andlhenher  bna^iitoMaaBiadezof 
faer  sweet,  innocent  ^uiit.  W^  it  can't  be  Jie^>ed, 
audio  there's  aneMdofiC  NstJ^  sot  blame  yea. 
On  the  very  varga  cf  the  firigid-tone  at  old  nnMisBi 
as  I  aoi)  tbere  ii  nothing  I  ao  troly  ^mpaAln 
ifitfa  as  a  youthful)  reckkst,  true  lov* — a  kff«  tbu 
bc^tes,  expectp,  and  bdierea  all  lluDgy^ — and  leavy 
notbing.  Randolfdi,  from  the  time  we  knew  Emilie 
in  Philadeiphia,  and  yon  nsed  to  cany  ber  mauor 
book  to  school  for  her,  I  hav^  had  a  presentimeiit' 
of  this,  and  when  we  nwt  fcere,  I  was  sore  yoli 
bad  OHiied  the  critical  page  in  die  book  of  Aite." 

'  '*  And  yon  permitled  me  to  read  it  wkboQl  edvicft 
we  warning.     God  bless  yon,  my  dew  Angusfik" 

Nodibg  makes  a  yoong  lieart  ora^ow  with  gto- 
titude  like  meeting  (especially  if  imexpectei^  wilfc  . 
hear^  sympathy  in  a  love  affair.  Rwidolph  Met- 
rion  was  a  pattern  of  fraternal  afiection,  but  nevtfp 
had  he  fek  more  toiderty  towards  his  sister  than  «t 
this  moment ;  and  when  she  proceeded  to  give  him 
more  unequivocal  proofs  of  ber  sympadiy,  bis  feel- 
ings were  raised  to  a  higher  [Htcb  than  lendemeu. 

"  Randolpb,"  sbe  said,  "  I  am  frank  and  direct 
and  must  to  the  poinL  I  like  to  r^ove  all  move- 
able obstacles.  I  do  not  mean  to  be  pathetic  ;  but 
you  know  '  there  are  hot  two  of  us,'  and  bstwueo 
OS  two  bat  one  heart.  I  have  some  fortune,  tb^iks 
to  aunt  Molly— there  are  sad  rents  in  our  patrimo- 
nial estate— 4ake  what  I  have  and  r^iair  Aem,  and 
in  retwn,  my  dear  brother,  give  me  in  fee  simple  a 
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reckiaff-chair  at  your  fire-side,  aad  tfiRt,  with  a  life 
estate  in  your  b«&rt,  it  all  1  ask." 

MarioQ  threw  bitf  amia  arouiid  bia  rister's  neck, 
»id  expressed  ia  a>l4W  broken  seaiences  bis  admi- 
ratioD  ofber  geoerosity,  and  bis  determinadm  aot 
to  accept  it.        ,    . 

"  It  is  no  aoddea  impulse  of  g«ieroiity,  Ran- 
d<dpli,  bm  that  which  I  have  long  expected  and  de- 
tenoined  to  do.  Since  the  event  thai  fatally  and  for 
ever  extiDpmbed  my  hopes,  notbing  remains  for 
ne  bat  to  make  otbers  bappy ;  and  that,  I  suspect, 
irfter  all,  is  the  Barest  way  of  making  myself  so/' 
At  this  iBomrat  the  door  opened,  and  EmiHe  ap- 
peared. She  perceived  the  brother. antt  uster  were 
deeply  en|;aged,  and  was  retreating,  but  tbey  both 
begg^  ber  to  codm  in,  and  she  then  asked  '  if  Miss 
Clarence  were  not  Uiere  ?' 

"  Heaven  forefend  !"  exclaimed  Mibs  Marion,  , 
reBuming>het  natural  tone  of  gaiety. 

"  She  most  have  come  in  here,*'  continued  Emi- 
lie,  "  her  &tber  told  me  she  was  here,  and  the  ser- 
vant says  he  saw  her  come  in  here," 

Poor  Gertrude  had  been  on  the  rack  for  the  last 
ten  minutes.  There  bad  been  no  point  in  the  con- 
vwsatioD  from  its  start,  when  she  conld,  without  ex- 
treme embarrassment,  mdie  b»  ^^arance.  As  it 
bad  proceeded,  she  had  l>ecoiDe  as  anxious  to  avoid 
observation,  as  ever  a  hidden  criminal  was  to  escape 
detection.  She  wooM  have  jumped  oat  of  the  win- 
dow if  there  bad  been  an  open  window ;  but  dure 
was  nope  no  possible  esc^ie — and  she  had  stood, 
like  a  statiie,  htqung  that  some  kisd  chaooe  would 

Vol.  I.  24 
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call  the  parties  away  before  ^e  was  coupeHed  to 
make  her  egress.  EiQiUe  approached  the  door  of 
the  inner  room,  and  nothing  could  in  any  degree 
relieve  her  but  an  adroit  movement.  She  advanced 
fi-om  bet  seclusion. 

'  "  Gertrude,"  axclaimed  Emilie,  "  yon  are  bere 
after  all !" 

The  Marions  looked  diuaderstrack.  There  was 
tinge  euough  on  Gerbiide's  cbeek  to  manifest  her 
fhll  consciousness  of  the  awkward  position  in  which 
she  stood.  Emilie  began  the  nsoal  form  of  an  in- 
troduction. 

Gntrade  interrupted  her,  then  recovering  her 
self-possession,. she  said,  "  An  introduction  is  supers 
fluoos,  Emilie,  you  would  hand  me  acrou-  the 
vestibule— I  am  already  in  tbe  inner  temple-^and 
your  friends  must  belie\'e,"  she  continued,  turning 
to  them,  her  fine  countenance  animated  with  the 
feelings  they  had  inspired,  "  your  friends  must  be- 
Keve  that  I  feel  its  beauty  too  much,  ever  to  violate 
its  sanctity." 

Miss  Marion  obeyed  tbe  impulse  of  her  warm 
heart  and  took  Gertrude's  hand.  "  We  are  friends 
for  ever,"  she  said,  "  and  Randolph  ts  In  love,  lite- 
rally at  first  sight."  He  certainly  looEed  all  a^nii- 
ration.  "  I>o  not,  my  dear  Emilie,^'  she  continued, 
'*  stare  as  if  we  had  alt  of  a  sudden  fallen  to  talking 
Greek  don't  ask,  even  with  your  eyes,  for  an  ex- 
planation. Here  is  Mr.  Clarence  looking  as  if  it 
were  line  for  us  to  proceed  on  our  walk."  They 
did  to — and  when  they  csme  to  the  steps,  Mr. 
Clarence  turned  off,  saying  that  he  had  arrived  at 
an  age  when  a  man  must  be  excused  for  prefirriog 
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to  lo«k  down  QpOD  a  water-fall  to  th«  JDcoovenieQce 
of  descendiilg  to  look  up.  Tbe  tsdics  accepted  lus 
excuse  and  promised  to  J|o>d  him  ^t .  the-  shantee  on 
tbe  brink  of  the  great  fall.  Einilie  took  Marion's 
offered  arm,  without  dreaming  of  .the  projects  that 
were  agitating  bis  bosom,  or  the  hopes  that  were 
hovering  on  his  lips,  for  eipressiitn'  She  -was  at  ' 
the  happy  age  wb^n  the  feelings  aae  enjoyed,  witb- 
oBt  being  analyzed.  She  lived  in  the  present  bright  ' 
hour,  careless  of  the  futore,  for  wlmtever  was  fuuire 
se«aed  to  her,  as  to  a  child,  distant..  When  they 
reached  thie  flat  rocks  at  the  bouomof  the  steps, 
Gertrude  was  affected  by  the  recollection  of  the 
scene  she  had  witmessed  when  last  there.  Miss 
Morion  observed  her  unnatural  paleness,  and  im- 
pudng  it  to  the  debility  consequent  oh  her  faDgoe 
and  anxiety,  sb*  insisted  on  sitting  down  with  her, 
and  permitdng  Randolph  and  EiniHe  to  precede 
them.  Randolph  was  nothing  loath  to  this  arrange- 
jpent,  and  be  soon  disappeared  wi'iji  his  fair  com- 
panion. The  circumstances  of  Gertrude's  intrtH 
duction  to  Miss  Marfbn,  enabled  them  to  di^imse 
with  the  usual  preliminaries  to  acquaintance. 
They  understood  one  another,  and  feeliog  that  they 
did  so,  ihcy  interchanged  thoughts  ou  various  sub- 
jects with  the  famitiority  of  friends.  Miss  Marion 
did  not  speak  of  Umilie,  and  Gertrude  dared  not  in- 
timate that  her  destiny  was  already  fixed.  They 
talked  of  Mrs.  Layton,  aboat  whom  Misc  Marion 
was  qaite  cariooi.  She  had  never  seen  her,  and 
had  no  very  favorable  inq>ression  of  her.  "  I  would 
fain  believe,  Miss  Clarence,"  she  said,  "  that  she 
deserves  the  admiration  you  expnes  of  ber,  but  I 


380  CUSENCE;  OR 

snl  ««rtaiD  I  gboBld  not  like  ber.  The  bappy  age 
MF  delmioa — the  luxury  of  belieriog  all  things  luv 
what  tbey  leem,  ii  put  to  me.  Eiperieoce  tiaa  been 
to  tue  tike  the  ma^coI-uDgnent  with  vrhich  poor 
Lelia  aoointed  her  eyes,  that  enabled  her  mortal 
vido*  to  peoeirate  dirongh  all  disgaises  into  tbe 
smi  did  miseries  of  Ugy  land.  Mrs.  Layton  is  a 
troman  of  fa^ion — a  belle  at  forty .'  No^  I  am 
sure  I  shall  not  like  her.  Tbank  Heaveo,  Emilie 
has  not  been  long  enotigb  in  her' atmosphere — a 
malaria  it  ts — to  .be  injected  by  tier."  Gertrude 
'  interrupted  Miss  Marion  to  ask  if  sbe  knew  the 
gentleman  who  bad  just  descended  the  steps,  ^nd 
wfao  after  a  keen  glance  at  tbem,  eagerly  surveyed 
the  only  traversable  path.  "  I  think  I  have  seen 
bira  before,"  she  said,  after  a.  moment's  conside- 
ration. "Ob,  yes,  that  dog  1  recollect  perfectly." 
She  pointed  to  a  beantiftil  Hver-colored  little 
spaniel,  with  white  tips  to  liis  feet  and  ears,  and 
his  sides  fleckered  with  spots  so  white  and  dis- 
tinct, that  they  appeal  like  wreaths  of  snow 
just  lightly  thrown  there.  'T  remember  now,  it 
was  on  board  tbe  steannboat  I  met  ^m — the 
dog  is  a  perfect  beauty."  Tbe  dog,  as  if  con- 
scious  of  the  admiring  gaxe  of  tbe  ladles,,  and 
like  a  flattered  belle,  anxious  to  show  off  his 
commended  graces,  plunged  into  tbe  water.  _  Tbe 
current  fras  stronger  than  he  anticipated,  and  be 
seemed  in  imminent  danger  of  being  svfept  away ; 
but  be  courageously  buffetted  the  waves,  whimper- 
ing and  keeping  his  eye  fixed  on  bis  master,  who 
sprang  to  tbe  brink  of  the  water,  ctying,  "  Bravo ! 
bravo !  TritoD,  my  good  fellow !  bravo !— cowage 


A  TALE  OF  OUR  OWN  TIMES.  !J81 

mon  petit!"  He  looked  as  if  be  would  plunge  in  for- 
his  favorite,  if  it  were  necessRiy.  But  it  was  not — 
Triton  csme  Safe  to  land,  and  while  lie  was  shaking 
a  shower  from  his  pretty  sides,  and  receiving  his 
roaster's  careaies,  Gertrude  anxiously  demanded  of 
Miss  Marios  if  she  knew  the  gentleman's  name. 
"  I  do  not — rl  meant  to  have  inquired — it  is  tach  a 
btirden  off  your  rtiind  when  yon  find  out  a  stranger's 
name — he  is  evidently  a  foreigner." 

"  A  foreigner !"  echoed  Hiss  Clarence.  • 

"  You  start,  as  if  a  foreigner  were  of  course  a 
pirate,  or  a  great  bandit." 

The  only  foreiguttr  Gertrude  thought  of,  at  that 
moment,  certainly  seemed  to  her  to  belong  to  the  class 
of  spoilers.  Though  Emitie  had  told  her,  Pedrilio 
did  not  look  like  a  Spaniard,  yet  Gertrude's  imagi- 
nation had  pictured  him  with  dark  eyes ;  with  a  lace 
of  more  ^ade  than  light,  and  in  every  shadow  lurk- 
ing some  deep  mystery  or  bad  design.  The  gen- 
tleman had  large  and  very  light  blue  eyes,  and 
o  lair,  clear  complexion,  tbon^  rather  <}eepeoing  to 
the  hue  of  the  hen  vivant,  and  Gertrude  thought  at 
lirst  sight,  (for  we  wonld  put  in  a  saving  cianae  for 
-  her  sagacity,)  bad  rather  an  open,  agteeaJile  eipres-  ' 
sion. 

"  What  does  yonr  practised  eye,"  she  asked  Miss 
Marion,  "  see  of  the  foreigner  in  that  geotleman  ?* 

"  What !  why,  in  the  first  place,  observe  bii  air— 
xhe  toat-entenMe — ^be  has  nolhiiig  of  the  Aoa\  care, 
negUgent  demeanour  of  our  coDntrymes  who,  from 
liring  always  aiDong  their  equals,  from  having  no 
sBperiors  to  obey,  nor  inferiors  to  coBunRod,  get 
this   easy,  inAfierent,  and  careless  manner.     Our 
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quiet,  -  plodding,  nneventrul,  comfbrtaUe  Gret,  are 
stamped  on  our  Aces.  Tbey  are  as  difierent  frooi 
tbe  Europetm,  as  the  af^arance  of  a  tame  aoima), 
from  a .  wild  oBe.  Afi«r  tbe  ttnootb  surfoce  of 
yoadi  is  broken  np,  the&ce  bears  tbe  record  of  in- 
dividaal  experieuce.  I  was  struck  witlithis,in  look- 
ing at  David's  {Hctur«  of  tbe  contDatioD.  The  re- 
markable mea  there  clustered  aroond  tbeir  master, 
the  miracle  of  the  age,  looked  as  if  tliey  hadJiv^in 
an  atmo(ph««  of  pure  oxygen>  1  remonber  tinn- 
ing my  eyes  from  tbe  pictore  to  the  sober  citiseos 
who  were  gaiing  at  it,  and  ibioking  that  tbeir  faces 
were  as  spiritless  as  shaking  Quakers." 

"Bat  these  are  indicaOons  to  theg^d  eye," 
Mid  Gertrude. 

*'  Tbece  are  others  then,  more  obvions.  Jnst 
cast  yoDr  eye  on  this  gentleman,  now  bis  bat  is  off ; 
you  may,  for  he  does  not  ^eem  conscious  of  our  ex- 
istence—that profusion  of  hair,  would  be  a  curiosity 
on  an  American  bead,  ova*  five  and  twenty ;  and  this 
gentleman  has  soinedoten  years  more  than  that — and 
observe,  as  be  passes  his  band  over  his  face.tbose  large, 
richly  set  rings.  Ineversawan  American  (Imean,of 
conne,  a  man  past  boyishness  and  dandyism)  with 
more  than  one,  and  that,  some  simple  token  or  me- 
morial ;  and  finally,  see  the  string  of  little  s)tver 
bells  on  his  dog's  cellar — an  American  would  not 
ventare  an  appendage  so  pret^  and  fantasticali 
fiut  Me,  lie  is  coming  towards  us,  and  means  to 
speakr- of  course  be  is  not  an  Englisluoan." 

The  strangnr  bowed  conrfeonsly,  and  made  MNone 
commoB-place  xemarka  on  die  scenery.  Whether 
his  accent  were  foreign,  or  merely  pecaKar  to  the  in- 
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dindoa),  it  was  difficult  to  determiHa.  He  coa»par-> 
ed  the  falls  to  tboae  on  the  Castsklll — the  Coboes, 
the  ialls  of  the  Genesee,  Nia^;ai:a,  la  Chudiire,  and  ' 
MoNtinorenci.  This  was  all  Amerieaoi  and  Ger- 
trude began  to  thinlt  her  compaiuoD's  sagad^  was  at 
ianlt ;  bat  id  tbe  next  breath,  he  spolw  of  the  falls  of 
the  Clyde,  of  TivoH,  and  Schnfffaatnen,  as  if  equally 
familiar  with  tfaem.  He  -affected  notfaivg  of  the 
amateur  of  nature,  bnt  appeared  the  cttiiep  of  tbe 
world,  who,  habitnatly  adapts  himself  to  the  taste 
of  the  company  in  which  he  h^pens  to  fall.  The 
ladies  rose  to  pursue  their  walk,  and  he  bowed,  and 
preceded  them  at  so  quick  a  pace  that  be  was  soen 
out  of  sight.  Brief  as  Aeir  interview  had  be«i, 
Gertrude  was  satisfied  that  Miss  Marion  was  rig^ 
in  her  conjectures,  and  instinctively  as  she  Ebrunk 
from  it,  she  believed  that  she  onglit  to  rejoice  in  Pe- 
drillo's  arrival.  Tbe  sooner  poor  Marion  was  awa- 
kened from  his  dream,  tbe  beder ;  and.certun)y  too, 
the  sooner  Emitie  was  recalled  from  iite  labyriath, 
into  which  sbe  was  blindly  plnn^ug.  Bat  even  her 
jdeep  interest  in  her  fidend  was  driven  froM  €!er- 
trude's  mind,  at  repassing  the  rocks  on  which  she 
had  suffered  whb  Seton  tb«  agonies  of  deadly  fear 
and  despair— 4oine  gentlw  remefflbraneea  beamed 
athwart  her  mind. 

Ad  abrupt  turn  in  their  walk,  now  again  bntught 
the  ladies  in  view  of,  and  near  to  Ae  stranger.  Be 
stood  partly  concealed  by  a  cluster  -of  dwarf- 
beeches,  his  face  half  averted  from  them,  bat  still 
they  could  see  that  his  brow  was  contracted,  his  lips 
con^ressed,  and  bis  eye  eagerly  fixed  on  some,  ob- 
ject ;  and  instantly  Oertmde.  perceived  that  object 
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wu  Emilie,  uid  alie felt  uiured  the  itranger  vagPe* 
drillo.  Emilie  stood  heyoDd,  and  &r  ^jove  them, 
on  the  flat  EDrface  of.a  projectiag  rock.  Her  Lieg- 
hoi^  cottage-hat,  tied  with  piok  nbbons,  had  falleo 
back,  tad  Randolph  was  ■titerweaving  her  beaatifiil 
tresses  with  wild  flowers.  She  appeared  as  lovely, 
and  both  were  as  happy  as  spirits  of  pnradfBe ;  and 
Pedrillo  seemed  to  regard  them  with  that  i< Clique  and 
'  evil  eye,  that  Satan  bent  on  our  first  parents  in  their 
blest  abode— that  eye  of  mhigted  and  contending 
passions,  (hgt  expresses  the  ruined  goal.  Both  the 
ladies  stopped,  and  stood  iootionless.. 

All  parties  were  near  the  threat  fall.  JJtr.  Clar- 
ence  was  in  the  porch  of  the  little  shantee  that  over- 
looks the  cascade.  Randolph  and  Emilie  bad  as- 
cended some  distance  above  the  basin  of  the  tor- 
rent, by  the  foot-path,  that  winding  aroond  the  per- 
pendictJar  rocks,  and  mounting  the  bare  sides  of 
those  that  are  less  precipitous,  aflbrds  a  safe,  and 
not  very  difficult  sscent  to  the  cautious  and  agile 
passenger.  As  we  have  s^d,  Emilie  and  Marion 
were  standing  on  the  platform  of  a  projecting  rock, 
when  PedrillA  first  discerned  them — there  they 
stood,  the  world  Ibfgetting.  It  was  one  of  those 
few  blissful  momenta  of  life,  that  borrows  nothi^ 
&om  memory,  and  asks  nothing  from  hope.  Sach 
moments  are  too  otttn  a  prelude  to  weary  hours  of 
sorrow ;  they  were  fleeting  to  Emilie,  for  recalled 
to  actual  existence  by  a  strong  and  nnequivocal  ex- 
pression of  Randolph's  tenderness,  her  engage- 
ment darted  into  her  mind ;  the  started  as  if  a  dag- 
ger had  pierced  her  heart,  and  turned  from  her  lover. 
As  she  did  so,  she  saw  Pedrillo  ;  she  encountered 
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his  glance,  and  the  fth  to  her  inmost  sool  all  h 
conveyed.  She  uttered  a  faint  exclaniatiou  and 
turned  from  die  rock  to  ascend  the  cliff.  She  left 
his  side,  or  rather  sfvang  from  him  to  abmptly,  that 
Uarion  was  not  awaie  of  her  inteijtion  till  she  was 
tfome  feetin  advance  of  him.  "  Be  carefii),Emi)ie !" 
he  cried,  "Stop!  for  Heaven'*  sake,  stop— let  me 
precede  yoa.  Emilie!  Emilie !  stop !"  beconlinu- 
ed,  ai  Ae,  withoat  bearing  or  heeding  him,  pressed 
on.  "Just  ahead  ofjroa,  is  a  most  perilous  plac^—  . 
for  God's  sake,  stop !  Enulie !  Emilie !  you  arc 
below  the  path !" 

Still  she  heeded  not,  but  pressed  on  with  that  fear- 
lessness that  sometimes  secures  from  accident.  But 
here  there  was  but  one  securitv — but  one  safe  path, 
and  from  that  she  had  unconsciously  deviated.  Mr. 
Clarence  saw  from  above  her  immincDt  peril,  and 
screamed  to  her  to  stop.  Gertrude  and  Miss  Marion 
perceived,  that  one  more  step,  and  her  fate  was  inevi- 
table ;  and  in  the  sune  breath,  tbey  uttered  a  shriek  of 
terror.  Pedrillo,  too,  in  a  vofce  that  resounded  frmn 
shore  to  shore,  shouted '  Beware !'  Randolph,  only, 
wat  silent ;  almost  petrified  by  the  immediate  pre- 
sence of  ths  danger  of  which  he  saw  the  full  extent 
withont  a  hope  to  reseoe  hfT.  The  panic  was  now 
ftilly  coimnuDicated  to  Emilie.  The  shouts  above  and 
below  confonnded  lier,  wtfbont  conveying  any  distinct 
intimation  to  her  mind.  Already  her  foot  was  on 
some  loose  st(>nes  that  projected  over  the  edge  of  the 
precipice,  and  only  half  sustained  iry  the  earth  in 
which  they  were  embedded,  most  be  dislodged  by  the 
slightest  ft>rce.  Sbeiehtbem  sliding  from  beneath 
her  leet,  and  made  one  more  le^>  forward,  but  there 
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Ibe  sup^Mirt  was  still  more  treachefoiM — the  stones 
gave  ^»y  at  tbe  first  touch  of  her  foot,  and  she  felt 
berself  sinking  with  thetn.  Instinctively  she  stretch- 
ed oat  her  arms,  and  grasped  a  bough  of  hangipg 
cedar  that  depended  ov«'  the  cliff.  Her  hold  wai 
too  weak  to  sustain  tbe  weight  of  her  body,  and  yet 
tenacious  enoo^  to  check  her  descent.  Many  feet, 
sheer  down  the  precipice  she  went,  her  hands  slip- 
ping near  to  the  extremity  of  the  limb  w^re  tbtMigb 
.  scarcely  as  thick  »s  a  common  sited  rope,  it  yet  sup- 
ported her. 

So  powerful  is  Ibe  instinct  of  self-preservation, 
that  the  most  weak,  and  timid,  and  inexperienced, 
left  alone,  without  any  possibility  of  help  but  in  tbe 
-energy  of  their  own  efforts,  have  maniiested  an 
amazing  power  in  perceiving  and  grasping  at  any 
means  of  salvation  from  destruction.  Het  friends 
were  gaung  in  despair.  They  saw  the  limb  swing 
back  from  her  released  grasp,  and  believed  that 
all  was  over.  Not  Handolph,  for  he  had  already 
descended  the  precipice  with  desperate  velocity, 
•sd  from  below  he  saw  Emilie,  with  the  heavep 
inspired  instinct  that  would  have  guided  a  kid  over 
a  mountain  crag,' gently  -  release  one  hand  tram 
tbe  bough  and  graa[k  some  fibrous  twigs,  that 
■hot  out  from  a  fissure  in  the  rock — and  just  wboe 
•be  needed  tbe  support,  and  where  alone  it  wonU 
avail  her,  there  was  a  clell  in  which  she  placed 
ber  feet. .  One  giddy  glance  she  gave  to  tbe  pr«n- 
pice  below,  and  the  foaming  abyss  that  lathed 
its  ude,  then  turned  her  face,  pressed  her  brow  to 
tbe  rock,  and  resolutely  closed  her  eyes  to  shut  out 
Ae  wppai&ag  ac«ie.    PedriUo  and  Marion  now  ex- 
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plcMred  the  precipice  with  intense  9pi  almost  equal 
anxiety,  to  fiad  gome  toode  of  reKaing  her  from  the 
rri^ffol  pontioD,  tfa»t  it  was  evident  she  could  not 
long  muntub.  Ji.t  the-  aame  moment  they  perceir* 
ed  a  fissure  in,  or  rath«-  a  ledge,  of  ^le  rock,  jim  wide 
enough  for  a  possible,  though  most  perilous  passage, 
from  the  platform  from  which  Emilie  had  started  to 
a  place  a  few  feei  below,  and  parallel  to  that  -where  . 
she  DOW  was.  Both  at  die  same  instant  sprang  to- 
wards the  platform.  Pedrillo  was  nearest  and  first 
attained  i^  and  thus  secured  himself  the  precedence 
on  the  narrow  ledge.  Marion's  satisfaction  at  see- 
ing him  rapidly  approach  Emilie  to  give  her  the  aid, 
which,  if  ir  came  not  soon  would  come  too  late,  was 
strangely  mingled  with  disappmntment  at  thus  being 
rendered,  by  the  interposition  of  a  stranger,  ueeless 
to  her  fiw  whose  safety  he  would  freely  have  given 
his  life.  But  he  soon  lost  every  other  feeling  in  the 
•  apprehension  that  wime  misstep — some  miscalcu- 
lated aid,  might  farther  endanger  the  Hfe,  that  was 
now  SHspended  by  a  dngle  thread.  Once  or  twice 
Emilie  half  tnrned  her  fact  towards  him.  It  was 
as  pale  as  marble ;  and  even  at  that  distance,-  it  was 
evident  from  a  certain  relaxation  ofattitude,  that 
her  strength  and  courage  were  sinking  away.  What, 
then,  was  bis  astonishment  at  seeing  Pedrillo,  after 
reaching  the  extremity  of  the  ledge-^he  point 
where,  if  at  all  assistance  was  to  be  given,  stand  for 
a  moment,  survey  the  abyss,  and'  then  return  to- 
wards the  platfbnn.  In  an  instant  he  reached  it. 
"  Some  other  mode  must  be  tried,"  he  said,  "  the 
IHge  at  its  extremi^  is  inconcravably  narrow— there 
is  not  breaddi  enough  for  a  bird's  claw — my  head 
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became  giiij — at  tlie  I«aM  atten^  to  aicT  IfiBa  Lay- 
toa  I  most  have  I<M  my  balance,  and  we  should  have 
beenjtrecipitated  into  the  abyss.  Follow  me,  sir," 
be  eontinDad,  wiOt  the  air  of-one  who  has  a  right  to 
commaod ;  "  there  are  persoDs  at  the  shantee  who 
can  bdp  as — ropes  must  be  let  down — there  i*  no 
time  W  be  lost''. 

"  Not'aD-ingtant,"  said  Marion,  "and  bat  one 
way  to  save  her ;"  and  he  passed  -on  to  the  ledge, 
with  the  evident  determination  *  to  do,  or  die.' 

'<  Oh  stop  !t— my  brotben — Randolph,  stop  >" 
cried  Augusta  Marion,  who,  with  Gertrude,  had 
tftaioed  the  platform,  and  was  tfanding  there,  both 
most  a^taled  witnesses  of  the  whole  scene. 

But  {Umdolpfawonld  Dot  heed  her;  aod  Gertmde, 
with  a  ftinDess  that  was  a  guardian  angel  in  all  ez^ 
genues,  followed  Marion  saying,  "  1  am  sure  I  can 
give  yanr  brother  assistance— J  am  used  to  these 
rocks— be  calm,  Mies  Marion,  and  do  not  look 
.at  us." 

"  Noble  crestare I  Cbd  help  them!"  gaculated 

the.lerrified  ei^lM-,  and  claspmg  her  hands  she  sunk 

on  her  knees ;  but  her  lips  did  not  mov»~her  heart 

'   scarcely  beat — bar  whole  soul   was  fixed   in   one 

intent  breathless  interest. 

But  what  was  her  suffering  to  that  of  the  fslher, 
who  stood  on  the  verge  of  the  cliff  and  saw  Gertrudf , 
she  in  whom  all  bis  affections  and  every  hope  were 
concentrated,  voluntarily  place  her  life  in  peril ;  and 
that  peril,  to  bis  view,  aggravated  by  the  distance 
and  depth  below  him.  I       ' 

In  the  mean  time,  Pedrillo  mounted  the  rocks, 
iatenl  on  his  own  project  of  rescuing  Eaulie^    He 
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Itftd  not  proceeded  far,  wb*n  big  little  dog,  Triton, 
who  seemed  to  have  become  aware  that  danger  pef- 
'vaded  die  place,  sprang  yelping  after  him  and  be- 
ibre  him,  as  if  te  arrest  his  progress.  Pedrillo,  in 
hueBgemess,  sttunbled  ^ver  him  and  fell;  and  in 
his  fall  he  sprwned  his  ankle  so  as  to  be  ntterly  dis- 
abled, and  wss'  obliged  to  crawl  back  to  the  plat- 
form, and  there  endnre  an  irritation  of  mind  that  far 
surpassed  the  angnish  inflicted  by  his  hartj  though 
that  was  by  no  means  trifling.  His  love  for  Emi- 
iie  was  tfasMrongest  and  tendereit  leatiment  of  which 
he  was  capable,  and  he  was  now  condemned  to  re- 
main in  utter  inactioo,  and  see  her  beautifal  fonn 
muttlated,  crushed,  destroyed  ;  or,  an  idea  scarcely 
mere  tolerable,  see  her  saved  from  this  perdition  by 
Ae  superior  devotion  and  skill  of  this  young  stran- 
ger rival. 

Has  Dante  deccribed  a  penal  Buffering  more  acute 
than  Pedrillo's  f 

Marion,  closely  followed  by  Gertmde^  soon 
reached  the  extremity  of  the  ledge.  He  seemed  not 
^ven  to  perceive  the  danger  from  wbichPedriDo  had 
retreated.  Emilie  was  not  conscious  of  his  ap- 
proach till  he  pronouDced  her  name.  She  then 
looked  tpwardi  him  with  speechless  agony.  Her 
deatfa^  paleness,  the  nervons  convulsion  of  her  fea-  ■ 
fures,  and  the  tremulous  motion  of  her  whole  body 
struck  a  panic  to  his  heart.  His  «ye  turned  to 
Gertrude.  "  Ob  God !"  be  murmured.  His  voicr 
and  look  e^iressed  bis  ut}er  despair. 

"  Be  calm,"  she  replied,  "  we  can  save  her — I  am 
sure  of  itr— only  be  finn.  Emilie — ^Emilie,"  she 
added,  in  an  almost  cheerful  vtnce,  "  be  resolute  for 

Vou  I.  28 


390  CI^UtEHCE;  OR 

one  minute  more,  and  yoa  wiU  be  ufe."  Af;^ii 
Emitie  tunietl  her  head,  pnd  stUl  she  kwked  like  s 
dying  victim  on  the  rack.  Gertrude  did  not  veotare 
to  raise  her  eye  to  ber.  With  the  ia8{»radon  of  heroic 
courage  and  devotion,  she  Iwnt  faer  whole  mind  to  the 
action.  Not  a  thoaght  was  spared  to-fear  or  dan- 
ger. "  You  see,"  she  said  to  Marion,  taking  ber 
hands  from  the  rock  and  standisg  upright  with  a 
careless  freedom  of  attitude,  "  you  see  I  have  ample 
space  for.  my  feel.  1  stand  with  as  perfect  security 
here,  as  on  a  parlor^door.  Here  too,  are  soaie 
twigs  above  me,  by  wiiich  I  can  ht^d.  My  por- 
tion is  firm  and  safe.  "  You" — she  continued,  de- 
.  pressing  her  voice  to  the  kiwest  audible  tOD&— 
"  you  have  a  narrow,  precarious  foot-bold  ;  bat  by 
grasping  my  hand  yon  may  secure  your  balance. 
Now  consider  how  you  can  get  Emilie  where  we 
are." 

Gertrude's  self-possession  and  intrepidi^  inspirited 
Marion.  **  We  can  save  her,"  he  exclaimed,  if  she 
will  let  us.     Do  you  speak  to  ber— I  cannot." 

"  Hy  dear  Emilie,"  she  said,  "the  danger  U 
already  past,  if  you  will  Uiink  so.  Fix  your 
eye  on  us,  and  mind  Mr.  Marion's  directions." 
The  poor  girl  felt  already  the  inspiration  of  hope. 
She  did  as  she  was  directed,  and  as  she  turned  her 
face  towards  them,  tbey  perceived  she  was  mucli 
less  frightfully  pale  and  agitated.  Marion  gave  one 
hand  to  Gertrude,  and  extending  the  other,  "  place 
your  feet,"  he  said,  "  Emilie  in  my  hand.  It  is  a# 
firm  as  if  it  were  braced  with  iron^— keep  your 
hands  upon  the  rocks — tbey  will  support  and  ba- 
lance you.     One  single  yard  from  this  spot,  and 
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yon  will  be  Id  perftct  safely."  Once  Ginilie  ad- 
vanced her  foot,  and  withdrew  it.  (' J)o  not  draw 
back,  Emilte,"  cried  Gertrude  and  Marion  in  one 
brealb— "  do  not  draw  back— fear  nothing— ke^ 
boldoftbetwiggtillyourfeetarefinnlyplaced."  She 
did  so — tbey  retreated  one  step.  Marion's  band  was 
firm  and  unbending  as  adamant— another  step— and 
another,  and  Marion  ^owly  depressed  his  hand,  and 
Emilie'a  feet  were  on  the  rock,  on  the  same  level 
mib  faig.  Not  one  word  was  spoken.  .He  placed 
his  arm  around  her,  and  thus  sustained  her,  tmn- 
.  bfing  like  an  aspen  leaf,  to  the  platTonD,'  and  there 
she  sank  on  his  bosom,  tmd  both  lost  all  thought 
and  feeliiig,  save  an  obscure  but  most  delicious 
coascioosness  of  safe^  and  love.  How  long  tbey 
remained  tfaus  tliey  knew  not.  What  mortal  art 
can  measnre  or  define  gncb  moments  f  They  seem 
to  partake  of  the  immortal  essence  efim  high  feel- 
.  ing  inAised  into  l^io — to  beltHig  to  eternity. 

Gertrude  had  passed  the  platform,  and  gone  to 
meet' bar  father,  whom  she  saw  approaching.  In 
his  arms  die  was  now  folded,  receiving  all  die  ex- 
pression he  could  give  to  bis  joy,  and  pride,  and 
gratitude,  and  love. 

Pedrillo  liad  withdrawn  a  little  fi-om  the  plat- 
foCBH  and  though  he  still  stood  nearEmilie  and' 
Marion,  th^  were  onconacious  of  hii  proximity. 
With  a  feeling  that  she  was  now  all  his  owe,  Ma- 
rion imprinted  a  kisBon  herbrow.  Pedrillo  started 
forward,  "  AGss  Layton,"  he  exclaimed,  io  a  voice 
of  passion,  "  have  yon  fin^tten  F" — He  paused, 
{f  the  rocks  had  yawned  to  engnlfber,  Slnulie  would 
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Dot  have  been  more  shockedt  Sbe  ttecuoe  u  a^ 
t«ttd  u  irii«i  she  bong  over  the  vb^ns.  A<wor 
^adful  at^SE,  was  pmtat  to  her  imagination. 
Site  Arunk  away  from  Mvios,  and  covered  bcr 
face  widi  bar  band*. 

"  What  is  the  raeaniiig  of  this  impertiaeBt  int(u- 
sion  f"  demanded  Marion. 

"  ImpertineDt  I"  retorted  Pedrillo,  "  and  vrbtA 
name  do  you  give,  sir,  to  the  advantage  you  Mve 
taken  of  the  accidental  service  rendered  to  my 
affianced  wife  f 

There  was  an  assarance  in  Pedrillo's  voi^e  tod 
mannw  that  left  little  to  be  hoped.  Makion  tnmed 
a  look  on  Emilie  thkt  said  every  thing — he  spoke 
but  one  word,  "  £milie  i"  ■ 

"  It  i^  all  tme,'*  she  replied. 

'( Would  to  God  then  we  bad  periBhed  together !" 

A  check  was  now  put  upon  the  expression  of  the 
ezdted  feeling  of  dl  parties.  .  Mr.  Clarence  ap- 
proached. £miUe'i  face  was  covered  and  leaning  on 
Miss  Marion's  shoulder,  who,  half  compreGending, 
and  fully  pi^ng  her,  sustained  her  in  her  anas. 
"My  poor  little  Emilie,"  said  Mr.  Clvence, 
tenderly  embracing  her,  "  I  do  not  wonder  you 
cannot  gel  over  this  dreadful  frigfiL  We  must  get 
you  home  to  yonr  mother.  Where's  Marion  f  Ah, 
titere-  he  goes,  running  away  from  our  conplimenn. 
Jt  was  a  knigbUy  teat,  but  he  should  not  withdraw 
till  the  '  fair  ladye'  is  in  her  bower  again." 
-  And  how  to  get  tlie  ladies  (o  tfieir  -bower  again 
was  the  neit  consideration  ;  bat  as  this  was  achieved 
hy  ordinary  means,  ve  shal]  not  detain  our  reader* 
with  the  details. 
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Tbe  latfiei  wa«  all,  of  coune,  ctmipdled  by  Mr. 
Clamiee'  tender  vreicUiiliiest  over  their  beahh  to  re- 
liie  for  repose.  Gertrude  was  reliered  rrom  a  vaio 
•ttempt  to  compose  ber  spirits,  by  an  urgent  request 
(ram  MrSi  Layton  that  shfr  woald  come  to  ber  room. 
She  received  ber  with  extravagant  deiqonstratioDs  of 
joy  and  tenderness.  Flattering  as  they  were,  they 
awakened  a  passing  query  in  Gertrude's  mind  why 
die  pleasure  that  was  so  fervent  had  been  bo  long 
deferred.  "My  precious  Gertmde,"  began  Mrs. 
Laytan,  after  tbe  Srst  greetings  were  over,  "  you 
may  have  some  faint  idea  how  much  I  bave  suffered 
for  the  last  ten  days,  from  the  fact  of  my  not  being 
able  to  see  you.  It  is  hard  for  one  who  has 
Heaven's  chartered  freedom  of  mind,  to  be  bound  by 
tbe  stern  fatalism  of  circumstances.  I  can  only 
alhlde  to  certain  afiiurs.  If  I  were  at  liberty  I 
should  open  my  heart  to  you,  Gertrude,  of  all  per- 
sons in  tbe  worlte  bnt  yoa  already  know  enough 
from  my  poor  Bw  to  imagine  my  relief  from  having 
(be  evil  day  put  off." 

"  Thank  Heaven^'  exclaimed  Gertmde,  "  it  ts 
then  put  off." 

"Of  conrse — ^PediiUo  is  unable  to  move — 
what  a  frightful  predicament  poor  Em*  was  in,  on 
thoserocke;  andsbe  tells  me,  yon  behaved  so  sweetly, 
Gertrude.  By  the  way,  dearest,  do  tell  me  some- 
thii^  of  Ait  young  Uarion  who  enacted  die 
hero  to-day — rather  officiously,  I  think — I  am 
provoked  thi^  be  should  thmst  himself  fonrard, 
and  diqirive  Pedrillo  of  such  an  opportunity  of 
renderoig  Knufe  a  romuitic  service."  Gettmdein- 
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ferred  fron  the  light  hme,  io  wlucfa  Mrs.  haytai 
spoke  of  tbe  ftflhir,  tbKt  ibe  wis  not  at  all  awwv  of 
,Elmilie's  hair-bieMlth  escape,  aad  she  described  tbe 
frightfolaess  of  her  danger,  Pedrilto'i  attentioa  te 
his  owh.  safety,  sod  Hsnon's  devotiod  to  du  aiitgie 
object  of  Enoibe^s  pcMervatloa.  Mrs.  Ijayton  lis- 
tened with  great  apparent  interest,  ex[»eftiied  ber  sur- 
prise that  Eipilie  bad  beea  so  laecHBin'JnicattTe, 
and  conchukd  by  nyipg,  abe  supposed  "  the  poor 
diild  bid  bten  scared  oat  of  ber  wits.  She  scane- 
ly  spoke  to  me  after  her  retvun ;  and  said,  slie  should 
lie  d>wa  in  her  ovn  room,  and  begged  not  to  be 
disturbed — she  is  taking  ao  honest  nap  I  have  do 
doabt— ahe  is  just  Idte  her  father — I  should-  ntM 
have  slqit  for  a  mMrth,  aAer  such  aa  affair.  Well,  h 
ii  fortunate  for  her,  that  she  has  so  little  imaginatioD. 
It  will  make  small  difier«Ke  to  ber,  vho  enacts  tbe 
hero — she  is  uot  like  you  and  me,  Crertmde  ;  sbe 
nerer  will  suffer  ^  sad,  sad  ex|Mience  of  a  heart 
of  senubility,  its  cravings,,  its  Earnings,  its  on- 
boonded  desves,  its  vain  regrets— ^No,  no,  Emilje's 
life  will  Sow  on,  as  the  scripture  has  it,  like  still  wa- 
ters in  green  pastures.'* 

"  Oh,  Mrs.  Layton,  I  am  afraid  your  expecta- 
tioos  axe  too  sangnine.  Her  childhood  has  been 
seiene»  but  to  pursue  your  figure,  tbe  stream  that  is 
destined  to  frightful  precqucet,  may  hold  its  igftat 
coarse  through  doweiy  and  still  pastures." 

"  It  may ;  but  m  an  misled,  by  tatking  figura- 
tively. The  fact  is,  I  see,  (  for  I  am  not  blinded  by 
iMtoml  a&ction,)  I  see  dntt  EmlKe  b  a  medwcrc 
f^aracter;  if  shewerenot,  woaldaot berowab«n>- 
ty  exdie  her  more  .'  She  wUl  just  live  eeen  on,  con- 
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tent  «ith  what  w(Md4  be  to  yoa  and  me,  peHect 
sU^natioii,  onbu^  conaatHal  Ufe — it  is  a  sale,  bttt 
certainly,  not  a  vtsy  allBriiig  derthiy.  Believe  me, 
dearest,  married  life  rarely  afibrdi  mach  exdtem^it 
to  tb»  seaubititiei,  or  Kope  to  tbe  imaginatioD." 

Gertrude  shraiik  from  eipvuing  faer  maiden 
meditatioUB,  od  tbis  labject.  They  were  high  asd 
romaatic,  or,  nugfat  he  called  to,  by  those  who  are 
fond  of  afllhjag  that  donbtful  efntbet,  to  the  aspira- 
tiwu  oftboie,  who  modify  their  hopes  by  the  capabili- 
ties of  onr  race,  rather  tbui  graduate  them  by  its  his- 
tory. Mrs.  Lay  ton  gnewed  her  thoughts ;  *"  My  sweet 
friend,"  shesaid,  "Iseeyourmental-ieroltiiigs  from 
my  views  of  life.  Afineare  the  result  of  my  peculiar 
position ;  I  am  not  a  philosopher,  and  my  opinions 
are  dedaeed  from  indtvidnal  experience  ;  so,  do  not 
let  me  cast  die  shadows  of  my  past,  ov«  the 
bri^t  field  of  your  future.  We  will  not  talk  of 
shadows  ;  I  feel  paidcnlarly  ligfaMiearted.  As  I 
said  bef(H«,  the  evil  day,  which  God  knows  I  have 
done  all  I  could  to  avert,  is  at  any  rate  deferred. 
Pedrillo  has  too  much  respect  fer  the  graces,  to  go 
hobbling  to  the  hymeneal  altar.  I  shall  have  time 
to  recruit  my  Hfinu  ;  and  poor  Eka*,  to  ealtivate  a 
more  teuder  seotfrneat  fer  her  snltor.  Indeed  I 
tlunk  be  Miglrt  to  excite  it ;  he  is  uncommonly  ele- 
gant, and  a  forngner  ;  and  that  is,  after  all,  an  ad- 
vantage dasu  lea  petttei  qffairea  du  cam.  The  . 
-men  of  our  country,  particntariy  ear  northern  coun- 
try, are  so  -defident  in  all  the  emheUidmnnts — the 
mysterious,  indescribable  littlesjrti,  that  excite  the  im- 
agination ;  they  are  upright  and  downright— «nd 
have  SDcb  a  smack  of  home  about  then.    If  tb^ 
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reach  the  heart,  it  it  by  the  ttmiiuke-road  of  com-, 
mon  fiense,  not  by  dw  obscure,  devious,  myiterioas, 
but  deUcioas  avenue  of  the  imaginatioD.  You  agree 
with  me,  at  least  you  feel  wiA  me,  Geitnide?" 

"  I  am  listening  to  you,  bat  I  really  have  no  opi- 
nion on  the  subject ;  I  have  seen  so  little  of  society, 
that  I  have  nnde  few  comparisoiis.  My  predilec- 
tion, I  confess,  is  in  fiirour  of  my  own  coanUyiaeD ; 
they  may  have  a  less  polished  exterior,  hnt  they 
seem  to  me,  to  have  more  independence  of  manner, 
more  neturafaMSS,  and  limplici^." 

"  Certainly,  they  have — but  less  of  tliese  prime 
qualities  than  savages — you  smile,  but  you  will  think 
with  nw,  when  you  have  passed  a  winter  in  town— 
the  thing  I  have  set  my  heart  on.  By  the  way, 
poor  Louis  Seton  !  Gertrude,  a  aeiilimen^  is  so  ne- 
cessary to  MS ;  so  much  is  it,  as  has  been  said,  the '  bi»- 
ti»y  of  a  woman's  life,'  that,  slmt  up,  as  yon  ttave 
been,  at  ClarenceviUe,  with  tliis  *  man  of  feeling,' 
[  am  amaied  you  have  escaped  something  more 
serious  than  a  passing  tauirate.  Now,  bo  pror 
testations— susceptibiK^  is  absolutely  essential  toan 
attractive  woman.  But  come,  dearest,  one  of  my 
reasons,  though  the  least  urgent,  for  sending  for  you, 
was,  to  beg  you  to  present  me  to  these  Marions.  It 
is  incumbent  on  me,  to  make  my  acknowledgments 
to  our  littigbt  of  the  rocks." 

The  ladies  proceeded  together  to  the  parlor,  and 
Uiere  learned,  to  G»trude's  mortification,  and  Hn.' 
Layton's  well  concealed  satisfaction,  that  the  Mari- 
ons bad  taken  thnr  final  departare  from  the  '  rural 
resort,'  half  an  hour  before.    A  servant  gave  IGss 
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Clfiiciice  »  note  firon  Mi«  Manoa ;  it  nm  »  fi>l- 
lowt: 

"  My  dear  BIiM  Claience~-I  faure  ferbome  to 
*'  disturb  your  repoce  afteryour  peritms  adrentiirei 
*'  to  announce  oar  abrupt  departure.  Accident  in- 
"  troduced  you  into  oar  fanily  calmiet,  and  as  y«a 
"  are  apprised  of  its  secretft,  yoo  .will  not  wonder  at 
"  poor  Randolph's  ftelin^  in  conaeqnence  of  die 
'*  disdonires  of  to-day.  My  hean  pleads  fer  Enu- 
*'  lie,  but  my  reawo  teU»  me,  that  it  is  wisest, 
*<  discretest,  best,  to  shun  any  farther  iamooarM 
"  with  so  beaotiAil  a  creature,  1^0  is  so  carelest  of 
"  obligations  and  cmueqnences.  Dep^Kl  on  it, 
'*  Misa  Clarence,  I  am  right  in  my  opinion  of  tbe 
*<  mother;  and  though  I  grieve  to  say  it,  poor  Skoi- 
"  lie  has  bad  blood  in  her  vnos.  I  am  snstaining 
"  the  part  of  a  ri^d  moralist  with  Raiidol{A,  while 
**  my  womamsh  heart  is  '■gJ^ag  vrithin  me.  I  can- 
*'  not  regard  tlie  sweet  girl  in  any  other  Ugbt,  thai) 
•*  as  a  victim — die  faults  of  seventeen  are  not  deli' 
"  berate — bat  I  talk  as  sternly  to  Randoli^,  as  If  I 
"  were  Junius  Bnitas.  In  compliance  with  a  kind 
<'  invitation  from  your  father,  we  have  promised  to 
"  visit  Claitnceville,  on  our  remm  fr*m  Niagara. 
<'  'Till  then,  adiea,  my  dear  Miss  Clarence, 
"  and  allow  me  to  be 
*  "  your  friend  and  adnuio-, 
"A.  Mauqi*  " 

Pedrillo  was  on  a  so&  in  tbe  parlor,  when  tbe 
'  ladies  entered ;  and  while  Gertrude  was  reading  her 
note,  he  and  Mrs.  Layton  were  carr^g  an  a  sab- 
dued,  but   impasiioned   cmference ;   the  result  of 
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wfaidi  wu  a  requett  from  Mrs.  laytaa,  thit  Viss 
Clarence  would  do  ber  the  favonr  to  request  Emi- 
lie,  provided  die  ftwnd  her  awake  and  nificiently 
recovered,  to  make  her  appearance  in  the  parlor. 

Gertrude-  fiMUu)  her  Mettd,  nadier  deeping,  nor 
recovered ;  bnt  ntting  in  a  most  diKoosolate  attitiide, 
bending  over  an  open  letter,  which  she  bad  drencb- 
'.  ed  with  her  tears.  "  Oh,  Gertmde  !  she  said,  "  look 
at  thi*— is  It  not  trae\  f"  It  was  from  Marion,  and 
began  with  the  text  of  all  disappointed  lovers. 
"  ^sslly,  tby  name^s  wmsan !  Most  I  ap[riy  tins 
**  condeomation  to  Emilie  Laytonf  Why  have  I 
"lived  to  find  tfaat  she,  whom  my  devoted  love 
**  invested  with  perfection,  is  c^nAle  of  delibe- 
"  raiecoqueoy.  Am  I  in  my  censes  i*  ConldKKilie 
"  Laylon,  tbe,  wbo  appeared  fall  of  all  kind  and 
"  gentle  thougbts,  could  she,  on  tbe  ev«  of  mar- 
"  riage  with  anotber,  trtfie  widi  a  heart  she  knew 
"  was  all  ber  own?  She  has  done  so — ^your  own 
"  lips  Emilie,  have  confessed  the  tmth— yoor  vows 
"  are  piloted  to  another — it  is  not  slander — it  is 
"  not  a  dream — again  and  again  I  repeat  the  first 
"  prayer  of  my  pierced  aonl,  <  would  that  we  bad 
"perished  together.'  But,  my  rister  waits  forme  i 
"  she  talks  of  recovered  tnmquilli^ — but  what  tran- 
"  quillity  can  be  in  reversion  for  him,  who  bears  in 
"  lus  bosom,  a  poisoned  shaft  i*  tbe  bitter  remem- 
"  brance  of  her  nnwortbiness,  to  whom  he  would 
"  have  devoted  bis  existence ;  for  whom  be  would 
*'  have  encountered  death  itself,  without  a  pang. 
"  Farewell,  EmiBe — fl««well  for  ever, 

"R.  Mabion." 
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Gertrade  quite  forgot  die  errand  oo  wlikh  die 
had  come  to  Emilie,  in  her  efibrts  to  console  ber. 
'  *  I  iboald  care  for  nothing  ebe  in  the  wide  world," 
said  tbe  poor  girl,  "  if  Randolph  oaljr  knew  how 
ianocCnl  I  have  been." 

"  That  he  may  know  in  future,  Emilie,  bat  at 
present " 

"  Oh  I  know  I  must  not  vindicate  myself — I  nnut 
suffer,  and  suffer  in  silence,  and  if  my  heart  breaks 
I  most  not  tell  him  that  I  loved  him — ^loved  him 
with  far  truer  love  than  his  ;  for  I  never  woald  have 
believed  any  evil  of  him.  I  did  not  know  till  now — 
indeed,  pertrude,  I  did  not,  that  I  loved  Randolph. 
I  knew  Jbat  I  was  alwi^a  tbitdung  of  him,  but  I  did 
not  know  that  was  love.  I  knew  that  1  felt  restless 
away  from  him,  even  witb  you,  and  haippfiil  were 
but  near  bin  witboni  speaking,  and  without  bearing 
bis  voice ;  but  I  did  not  know  that  was  love.  Even 
on  that  dreadful  rock,  Gertrude,  I  felt  that  I  bad 
rather  be  swallowed  up  in  tbe  abyss  than  be  saved 
by  Pedrillo,  when  Randol[^  was  so  near  to  me, 
and  yet  I  did  not  know  that  was  love.  But  when 
Mr.  Pedrillo  claimed  me,  and  Randolph  pronounced 
my  name,  tlim  tbe  whole  truth  flashed  on  me  ;  and 
yet  I  had  better  die  thao  speak  tbe  one  true  word  to 
Randolph.  And  with  this  on  ray  heart  I  must  go 
10  the  altar  with  Mr.  Pedrillo — and  very  soon  too 
— mama  hinted  that  to-day." 

"  Not  loon,  Emilie — perhaps  never.  Mr.  Pe- 
ih-illo  was  maimed  on  tbe  rocks,  and  he  has  himself 
deferred  tbe  marriage." 

"  Thank    heaven !    but  what  reason    is  there. 
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Gertnide,  to  boift  this  detested  marriE^  nuiy  pever 
take  place  ?"*     .       . 

"  E«ry  thing  fiiture,  Emilie,  is  nncertaio — evety 
thing— but  diat  if  you  disclose  to  your  mother  the 
actual  state  of  yoni  leelings,  she  will  herself  break 
off  this  engagemest." 

"  Never — never,  Gertrude.  Hama  hat  reasons 
that  she  does  not  tell  me.  She  never  would  have 
made  me  write  that  solemn  promise  to  papa,  if  it 
were  not  iteeettan/  to  perfoim  it.  I  do  not  know 
how  I  could  do  it,  only  that  I  always  have  to  do 
every  thing  mama  wishes.  Mama  was  so  sure  I 
should  like  Mr.  Pedrillo,  and  I  thought  she  knew 
best.  1  did  not  hate  him  iheo^-bul  now  the  very 
thongfat  of  turn  makes  me  shiver. " 

Gertrude  was  well  aw«n  that  Mrs,  Laytoti  woald 
■tot  wish  ^milie  to  show  herself  to  PedriOo  in  her 
present  state  of  ndnd,  and  afier  mioitterihg  ^1  pos- 
sible consolations  to  her,  she  undertook  to  make  her 
apology  to  her  mother.  She  received  it  with  the 
best  grace  possible.  Not  so  Pedrillo.  His  cnp  of 
irritations  was  full,  and  one  added  drop  made  it 
overflow.  He  wrought'himself  first  into  a  passion, 
and  then  into  a  fever,  which  produced  so  violent 
an  inflammation  u  bis  wounded  Hmb,  that  on  the 
following  morning  the  physiciaD  gave  bis  profes- 
sional o|nnion  that  die  gentleman  mi^t  be  detain- 
ed at  Trenton  several  weeks.  In  this  slate  of  affairs 
Mrs.  Layton  felt  her  position  to  be  rather  awkward, 
and  she  and  Emilie,  after  a  tender  parting  with 
Gertrude,  took  their  departure  for  New  York. 

Mr.  Clarence  and  Gertrude  were  still  detained  at 
Trenton  for  some  weeks.     Seton's   comalescence 
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was  slow  and  iiapenfect,  and  hii  mebaiqlu^  -  ctai- 
dnued,  like  an  inci^iu,  in  Bpite  of  all  thm  effiirte 
'  to  alleviate  it.  When  his  bealdt  was  sufficiently 
lestered  to  bear  a  renknal,  Mr<  Clareace  proposed, 
that  inrtead  of  iMnming  to  C)arenGe«ille,,he  sboold 
proceed  to  New  Tork,  and  there  embark  for  {taly, 
where  in  a  genial  climate,  and  in  A»  pnrsuit  of  his 
art)  he  night  regain  his  health  and  happiness.  Hr. 
Clarence,  who  seenied  always  to  regard  lus  fortune 
as  a  trust  for  odiers,  assured  bim  that  he  sbonld  place 
at  hig  dfspoaal  a  sum  that  would  render  his  rendepce 
abroad,  easy  and  respecuble.  Seton  heard  him 
wilboDt  reply,  but  with  evident  emotion. 

Oq  the  following  morning  they  were  to  leave 
Trentoiii  Seton  did  not  appear  at  breakfast.  Mr. 
Clareoce  went  to  his  room,  and  found  that  he  had 
,  gone,  and  had  left  a  note'  addressed  to  hitn.  It 
was  fidi  of  expressions  of  gratitude  and  tenderness 
to  Mr.  CJareace  and  Gertrude ;  bnt  it  was  most 
afflicting  to  see  that  those  sendments,  whose  essence 
seems  to  be  hairiness,  were  so  transmuted  in  his 
^stempered  mind,  that  sweet  fountains  distilled 
bitter  waters. 

"  Why,"  he  said,  "  seek  to  prolong  a  burden- 
some existence  ?  He  was  a  weed  driven  on  the 
teiiq>estnDnB  wave»— the  idle  sand  blown  over  the 
desert  of  life.  He  cast  a  blight  on'  every  thing 
about  him."  The  n«te  was  written  in  the  dewiest 
despondency,  and  concluded  with  a  request  that  no- 
inquiry  might  be  made  after  him,  and  a  nost  afiect- 
ing  and  eternal  farewell. 

This  request  was  soforfrom  being  complied  with, 
.  that  Mr.  Clarence  institnted  the  most  assiduous  in- 
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^prfries.  -  -He  trac^  Um  to  Utim,  b«t  ti«.  briber. 
ffii  fiimly  coinectieai  fcltew  nAtfahig  of  hui,  and 
Mr.  Clarenoe  nod  Ontrade  wore  driven  to  the  hor- 
rible eoodnskn  that 'be  had  coflmritted  tfa*  last  act 
ofdecp^T' 
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"  rn  no  ny  men  an  Tfllaiu  a.', 

Tbc  ml  budm'd  wk^ad, 
WliA  has  lua  ohsck  but  human  l»r, 

An  to  « taw  rcatrickcd."  Bvun.' 

Pedeillo'i  detention  at  Trenton  was  protracted 
day  after  day,  and  week  aAer  week.  Hia  inflaof 
matory  constitution,  and  impatient  temper,  acted  re- 
dprocally  upon  each  other  ;  and  a  ijcoimd,  that 
with  a  tranquil  temperament  woold,  by  the  process 
of  nalore,  have  been  cured  in  a  week,  produced  a 
sn&riog  and  laaguiahin^  sickness.  So  surely  and 
dreadfully  are  jAysical  evils  aggravated  by  moral 
causes,  that  those  who  would  enjoy  a  sound  body, 
should  cherish  a  sound  mind. 

He  passed  the  weary  hours  in  alternately  execrat- 
ing poor  little  Triton,  as  the  cause  of  his  accident, 
and  then  caressing  him  as  the  only  solace  of  his 
solitude ;  in  cursing  bis  own  ilMuck,  water&Ua, 
countiy-doctor»— in  dtort,  every  thing  that  bad  the 
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most  innocent  relation  to  his  nusfortane.  Time  at 
lut,  did  its  beneficent  work,  and  late  in  the  witumti, 
Pedrillo  retonied  to  New  York,  without  a  blemisb 
on  his  fine  person. 

A  few  weeki  had  wronght  a  sad  change  in  Emilte. 
The  careless,  iirepreasibte  joy  of  yooth  was  gone ; 
her  manners  bad  the  indifference  and  languor  of  . 
those,  whose  interests  in  life  are  paralysed  by  use 
and  time ;  the  bloom  had  feded  from  her  cheek,  and 
was  only  replaced  by  the  exquisite,  but  tranaent 
bne  of  feeling.  Her  eyes  were  habitnally  cast  down, 
as  if  to  shelter  from  observation,  the  secret  sor- 
row that  was  betrayed  in  their  tender  melancholy. 
She  submitted  to  the  fate  that  awaited  her,  without 
any  other  remonstrance,  or  rejMoing,  than  the  mute 
signs  we  have  described,  which  should  indeed  have 
spoken  daggers  to  faer  parents.  She  began  to  fan- 
cy heraelf  callous  to  the  fubire.  ■  Why  should  she 
care  what  became  of  her  ?*  thus  she  reasoned-^'  if 
Randolph  Marion  no  longer  cared  fw  her,  and  she 
was  sore  that  he  did  not,  nor  in  any  circnmstances 
ever  wonld.' 

Sbe  had  seen  him  once  since  bis  lukind  plu^ng 
at  Trenton.  He,  and  his  aister,  paned  thrtmgb 
New  Tork,  on  thdr  w^y  to  Virginia,  and  she  acci- 
dentally encountered  them  in  a  ^op.  -Rando^ 
bowed  coldly ;  Miss  Marion,  always  kind,  in 
and  out  of  rule,  addressed  her  widi  cordiality  ;  but 
a  cordiality  so  flnrried,  that  it  betrayed  its  meaning. 
She  said  that  they  were  hnrryii^' through  town,  and 
made  some  apology  for  not  calling  to  aee  her,  which 
fike  most  anch  ^xriogies,  tmiy  augmented  (be  em- 
barrusment  it  was  meant  to  allay.    Enulie  £d  not 
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diMiliCttjr  eompr^wod  a  word  Uha  MarltHi  said — 
tbe  did  not  know  whether  she  repGed  or  not  She 
was  only  conKwasthatRAndDlpliwts  standing  near 
her ;  and  wa«,  at  she  thought,  in  the  cooleM  mumer 
poirible,  diflCQuing  with  the  shop-keeper,  the  (^1i- 
ty  of  toBot  French  cravats.  Onee  she  looked  to- 
murds  him,  she  ctinid  not  help  it,  bn(  his  eye  was 
averted,  and  she  hastened  away,  to  bewail  in  secret 
the  injastiee  and  inconstancy  of  man,  and  the  hard 
fate  of  woBnn,  destined  to  love  on  without  reqnital, 
and  to  snffer  witfiont  sympathy. 

In  die  mean  time,  Mrs.  Layton  flowed  down  die 
cnirent  of  life,  with  her  nmal  habits  of  sd^indol- 
g^Ke  and  expense.  She  maintaioed  ho-  intiniaq' 
with  Gerald  Roscoe  ;  an  intimacy,  that  might  have 
degenerated  into  a  Rotom  of  a  more  doabtfnl  pature, 
in  drcnmstances  where  moral  restraints  are  less  salu- 
tary, and  Severe,  and  pervaiCng ;  and  the  eye  of  die 
patiBc  legs  vigHant,  than  in  our  fortunate  country. 
We  would  not  insinuate  that  Mrs.  Layton  had  any 
more  vicious  propennty,  than  a  love  for  admiration ; 
but  what  is  more  corrupting,  than  an  insatiable  pas- 
sion for  admiration  ?  an  uneztinqoishable  love  of  co- 
ipstryf  Theycanonlybegratifiedbyinflaenciagthe 
ima{pnBtion,throngh  die  medium  of  the  passions ;  and 
»  Wfwtan,  a  wife,  a  mother,  who  maintains  tlus  most 
unholy  despotism,  has  already  sacrificed  the  fiae  spirit 
of  virtue.  We  would  be  the  last  to  impeach  the 
virtue  «f  our  hero,  bm  it  was  human,  and  therefore, 
needed  to  be  fortified  against  temptation.  There  is 
something  very  flattering  to  the  vanity  of  a  young 
man  in  the  preference  of  a  woman  of  experience  ;  if 
tbit  experience  is  set  off  and  enriched,  by  talmtand 
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beauty ;  if  nwnDen  lend  the'  aid  of  their  almost  <Hn- 
nipoteni  charm,  and  a  brillisot  and  piqaant  conver- 
sation noaruhee  a  diataite  to  conunon  Bociety. 

RoBcoe's  mother  had  watched  the  progress  of  his 
acquaintance  with  Mrs.  Layton,  wilb  great  solici- 
tude.' She  never  attempted  to  govern  his  conduct 
by  matema)  authority,  bdt  wisely  cpntented  herself 
with  ibe  sore  and  liloit  infioenGe  of  her  afiecdons, 
and  sentiments.  She  believed  that  no  virtue  cootd 
have  much  vigor  or  merit,  tliat  was  not  free  and  in- 
dependent in  its  operation  ;  and  though  her  solici- 
tude never  slept,  she  suffered  her  son  (we  use  the 
eipresuon  without  irreverence)  <  to  work  out  bis 
own  salvation.' 

She  never  exacted  sacrifices  to  iier  opinion,  and 
he  was  never  reserved  io  his  confidence ;  so  that,  to 
the  tie  of  iMtare,  was  added  the  charm  of  voluntaiy 
friendship. 

Mrs.  Roscoe  perceived  that  Cierald's  r(»untic  en- 
counter with  tlie  stranger  of  TientOD-falls  had  left 
a  deep  impression  on  his  imagination.  We  cannot 
Bay  on  h"  heart,  tfaou^  his  mother  thought,  .that  it 
was  like  ground  broken  up,  and  richly  seeded,  and 
only  awaiting  a  farther,  genial,  external  influence. 
She  sympathized  with  all  the  mystery  and  excite- 
ment of  the  adventure,  for  she  was  a  true  womaa ; 
and  so  far  it  was  a  matter  of  filing ;  bat  in  h« 
willing  recurrence  to  the  theme  of  that  adventure, 
she  had  some  reference  to  the  art  of  the  physician, 
who  exterminates  one  disease,  by  infusing  another. 
Gerald  was  at  the  age  of  sentiment,  and  she  believ- 
ed that  weeds  would  best  be  extirpated  by  the  growdi 
of  *  preference,  congenial  to  the  pure  and  ardent 
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Blind  of  twr  sod.  Thh  might  prove  an  air-biiilt  cas- 
tle at  last,  but  it  was  raised  by  hope  and  love,  on  a 
bBK  of  trath. 

It  wa§  not  long  after  Pedrillo's  retarn  to  town, 
that  a  unginlar  coindd^Ke,  happened  iu  die  tiayton 
family. 

The  husband  and  wile'wera-botfa  at  home  on  the 
same  evening,  and  in  die  parlor  tete-d-tSte,  Layton 
was  stretched  on  the  sofa,  and  bis  wife  at  her  piano, 
dnging  a  p<^HJar  Italian  song.  "  Ton  should  nev- 
er attempt  Italian  nrasic,  Mrs.  L.,"  saidtbe  husband. 
She  sang  on.  "  It  requires  some  assurance  to  ring 
that  air,  after  hearing  the  Signorina  Qarcia."  SriH 
her  voice  was  nnfaltering.  "-My  dear  Mrs.  L.,  you  ' 
deserveaplacein Matthews* Dighdngate  club,"— — 
"  Good  Lord  !  Mrs.  L.,  do  stop— I  shall  have  nei- 
ther ears  nor  nerves  left."  Mrs,  Layton  was  still 
deaf.  If '  a  soft  answer  tunieth  away  wrath,'  there 
is  nothing  kindles  it  like  no  answer  at  all.  Layton 
felt  himself  insulted  by  bis  wife's  impassivenest. 
He  thrust  the  poker  into  the.  grate,  threw  over  the 
shovel,  and  succeeded  in  forcing  bis  wife  from  the 
{H«no  with  his  terrible  discords.  She  retreated, 
however,  without  the  slightest  discomposure,  and 
«^n  ber  husband  had  resumed  his  position,  on  tbe 
soft,  and  she  bad  seated  herself  opposite  to  bim,  she 
asked  bim,  with  as  much  nonehalance  as  she  would 
have  referred  to  any  historical  Qnith,  "  Do  you  re- 
member, Layton— I  think  it  was  the  very  day  after 
we  were  engaged — do  you  remember  your  sbeddmg 
tears,  at  my  singiug  a  little  Scotch  air ;  do  you  re- 
roember  ?"  He  made  no  reply.  "  OrpUtua'  mira- 
cle was  nothing  to  ndne,  he  cwly  mad«  tbe  rtoaei 
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"  But  your  age  of  miratdes  b  )»st,  Mn.  L.'' 
Mrs.  LaTton  could  bear  any  tbiog-with  nK»ephil»- 
sc^by  than  fui  allosion  to  her  age,  bat  even  that,  firom 
her  iaibamd,  could  not  raffle  ber  temper,  or  rather 
disturb  her  oomswnd  of  it.  "  Do  you  Kmember," 
abe  coDtinued,  "  my  poor  father  sayiug,  *  tlus  is 
notluag,  Grace,  but  try  ten  years  faeace  if  you  can 
draw  tears  from  your  husband's  eyes.' " 
*  ".God  knows,"  muttered  Layton,  "you  have 
dtme  that  often  enough,  but  not  fay  mhmc." 

**  And  yet  there  are  those  that  tell  i»e»  even  ntm 
when  1  sing, 

'  ThM  Uion  dtiemB  no  more  his  p»lii  to  feel, 
But  leuu  BUentin  on  tbe  stu^diof  wbeeL' " 

"  Yes— but  yonr  Ixton  is  mot  in  tbe  infemns  of 
matrimony.  It  was  Gerald.  Roscoe,  I  ftncy,  who 
made  tbts  fomous  speech  to  you  P"  The  lady  did 
not  reply.  Layton  whistled,  bat  it  was  aqy  thing 
but  the  LiUabnllero  from  the  gentle  soul  of  my 
uncle  Toby.  Both  parties  were  ailem  for  the  space 
of  half  aa  hour. 

<<  A  devilish  agreeable  time  we  are  havqg,"  said 
iiaytim. 

<<  I  will  pve  you  something  to  make  it  niore — or 
less  agreeable,"  relied  his  wife..  She  rang  the 
bell — ordered  the  servant  ^o  bring  down  hex  wri- 
ting-desk— took  firom  it  a  roll  of  papers  and  thren- . 
them  to  ber  hatband.  He  opened  them,  looked  at 
one  after  another,  and  between  each  uttered  certain 
exclamaiioni  that  express  surprise  and  anger  in  tbe 
most  lacwiic  form — threw  them  all  aude,  and  strode 
op  and  down  tbe  room. 
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-  "  There  an  beudes,"  said  Mrs.  LaytoB,  "towe 
unwritten  acconats,  which,  wluHe  your  butd  U  io, 
foa  may  u  well  iettle.  The  chil^vn'i  tdiool- 
billa— fDuric,  dancing,  &£c.,  for  the  last  two  qoarten 
— ^tutide's  wage«  sioce  Hay,  and,"  yawning',  "  re- 
ally [  do  not  recollect,  bnt  my  impresnon  is,  there 
are  a  masa  of  tbem." 

"  A  mass  of  tbem — and  where  am  I  to  get  money 
to  pay  tbem  ?" 

*<  Indeed,  I  do  not  know, '  ce  n'est  pas  moD  affaire.' " 

**  And  what  onder  heaven  ia  your  affair,  bnt  to 
tnrolve  me  in  debt  after  debt,  whbont  care,  and 
witfaoat  remone  ?" 

"  If  I  have  no  remorse  for  contracting  debts,  I 
think  I  should  feal  some  if  I  were  to  adopt  certaia 
modes  of  paying  them." 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  that  insinuatitm  ^'  de- 
manded Layton,  Qimiog  fien:ely  round  upon  bis 
wife. 

"  Ofa,  Doddng— nothing — but  that  I  sfaoald 
scarcely  have  the  heart  to  pay  my  debts  by  many-* 
■ng  my  child  to"      ~ 

'*  To  whom  f — tO'Wfaat  i  speak  out" 

"  Well  then,  if  I  must  speak  out — to  a  villain." 
-   "  A  villain!   have  a  care,  madam — what  right 
have  yon  to  call  PedriUe  a  villain  f" 

"  1  brieve  him  to  be  so." 

"  On  what  authority  ^' 

"  The  beat  authority." 

NoUnng  was  &rdier  from  Hn.  Laytoa't  iirten~ 
tions  when  she  fittt  retorted  her  hnsb«id*s  re- 
proaches, than  to  involve  henelf  in  the  necaaiiy  ^ 
imparting  the  commtuncation  die  had  recetvedfiroM 

Vau  U.  2 


10  CLAKENCE;   OR 

Genld  Rotcoe  at  Treqton.  Tbii  aba  knew  to  be 
dishonorable  in  relation  to  Boscoe,  and  beiides,  ahe 
meant  to  maintain  the  advantage  of  appatent  igno- 
rance of  the  worse  than  doubtful  character  of  Ewi- 
lie's  lover.  But  the  pleasure  of  recrimination  over- 
came her  prudence,  and  ibe  had  conunitted  herself 
so  far  that  sbe  was  obliged  to  proceed,  and  confess 
that  Roscoe  bad  confided  to  her  the  story  of  tbe 
little  French  girl,  and  had  moreovn'  toM  ber,  tha  t 
there  were  saspidons  abroad  that  Pedrillo  bad  been 
connected  with  a  desperate  baud  of  men  on  the 
South  American  coast. 

Layton  flew  into  tbe  most  unbridled  pairion, 
carsed  her  informer  as  an  intenneddler,  and  the  in- 
ventor of  a  tale  which  be  professed  utterly  to  dis- 
believe— threw  oot  intimatiom  of  real  or  afiected 
jealousy  of  Roscoe,  and  concluded  by  saying,  that 
whatever  was  the  reputation— whatever  was  the 
real  character  of  Pedrillo,  Uiey  were  too  deeply  in- 
volved with  him  to  retract.  This  Mrs.  Layton  be- 
lieved, and  felt  that  sbe  had  rfnwtttingiy  given  her 
husband  the  vantage  ground.  He  had  made  tbe 
contract  of  Emilie's  marriage,  as  .he  professed,  with 
faith,  in  Pedrillo's  integrity.  She  had  acquiesced 
in  it  believing  in  his  depravity.  He  reproached 
ber  with  this.  She  alleged  In  defence  Ifis  cottimand, 
and  the  reasons  he  had  assigned  for  that  com- 
mand. He  retorted  unqualified  reproaches.  She.r^ 
ceived  them  in  apathetic  silence,  evincing  that  if 
she  were  not  invulnerable,  be  at  least  co.u]d  not 
'wound  her.  This  conjugal  scene  was  broken  up  by 
a  a^al  that  lays  many  a  foul  domestic  fieod — the 
ringing  of  Uie  door-hell.  Mn.  Layton  retned  to 
her  own  apartment,  and  Pedrillo  was  introdnoedi 
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He  bad  cone  on  bnsinesa,  and  fortunately,  as  he 
said,  bad  for  once  fbnad  Mr.  Layton,  and  found  him 
aloHe.  Aftervery  concise  pretiminariet,  be  said,  with 
tbe  air  oTone  who  hasa  right  to  command,  that  he  had 
decided  hii  marriage  thould  talie  place  in  JauDary. 
The  dictatorial  mafiner  in  which  he  announced  his 
determination,  would,  at  any  time,  have  been  offen- 
sive to  Laytoa's  pride,  but  it  was  more  than  he 
could  bear  in  his  present  irritated  state.  He  re- 
plied that  no  one  bad  a  right  to  dictate  his  domestic 
arrangements— that  it  still  depended  on  his  will 
whether  the  marriage  took  place,  m:  not. 

"  Does  ii  so  ?"  asked  Pedrillo  tauntingly.  "  What 
has  so  snddetily  changed  the  aspect  of  our  rela- 
tions ?" 

"  Tbe  rein  and  the  whip,"  replied  Layton,  "  may 
change  bends." 

Pedrillo  demanded  an  eiplanation,  and  Layton 
gave  it,  witbont  alleviating  with  a  doubt  the  dark 
tale  he  unfolded.  When  he  bad  professed  to  disbe- 
lieve it,  he  shared  the  responsibility  of  the  imputed 
guilt  with  Pedrillo.  He  now  devolved  tbe  whole 
weight  on  tbe  shoulders  of  his  priocipal,  and  be  had 
no  longer  a  motive  to  lighten  it.  Pedrillo  admitted 
in  fall  the  affur  at  Abeille's,  end  treated  it  as  a 
mere  bagat^e — a  matter  of  course  in  the  liie  of  a 
man  of  the  world.  The  more  serious  charge,  he 
atserted  was  an  entire  fobrication— invented  by 
Roscoe  in  revenge  of  bis  superior  success  with  tbe 
French  ^1 — the  revei^  of  a  jealons  and  discom- 
fited rival ;  or  if  not  in%'ented  by  him,  it  was  an 
idle  nmior  to  which  any  stranger  was  liable,  and  to 
which  Roscoe  had  maligtiandy  attemptod  to  give 
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Bme,  and  credibility.  He  was  perfictly  cool,  and 
eelApossessed ;  and  poor  Laytoo,  like  the  iiuect  that 
BUmggles  for  a  moment  to  extricate  tumBelf  from  the 
meghea  of  his  enemy,  became  more  passive  and 
belfJess  than  ever.  PedriUo  was  not  of  a  temper 
to  remain  satisfied  with  simply  eluding  a  Mow.  He 
retnmed  it  widi  a  poisoned  shaft.  Hit  defeat  at 
Abie's  had  been  rankling  in  his  bosom  ever  since, 
but  be  could  not  resent  it  without  bringing  the 
aAir  to  light,  and  risking  an  inau^Hcioas  ioflueoce 
on  his  suit  to  Emilie.  He  dared  not  pick  a  qnarrel 
with  Roscoe,  lest  it  should  lead  to  invntigatioiis 
that  might  prove  incooveoient.  A  channel  for  bis 
resentment  was  now  t^ned.  With  the  nice  art  of 
a  superior  mind,  he  adapted  himself  precisely  to  the 
dimensions  and  force  of  the  inatrument  with  which 
he  was  to  operate.  He  made  liayton  feel,  and  feel 
to  his  heart's  core,  that  dteir  interests  were  idend- 
Ged — that  they  most  unk  or  swim  together ;  and 
therefore  that  it  was  quite  as  important  to  his  in- 
terest as  it  could  be  tohis  (Pedrillo's)  to  repel  Ro»- 
coe's  charges.  Roscoe  was  next  made  to  appear 
in  die  light  of  an  officious,  impertinent  intermeddkf 
in  Layton's  domestic  afiairs.  He  insinuated  that 
Roscoe  bad  goad  reasons  for  cberishiag  that  con- 
tempt for  her  hnshand  which  Mrs.  Laytoo  did  net 
scruple  on  any  occasion  (o  manifesL  From  insinn- 
.  ations  be  proceeded  to  accusadons.  He  said  Rot- 
coe's  visit  to  Trenton  was  only  a  part  of  a  systen 
of  devotion,  to  whidi  Layton  alone  was  blind.  He 
magnified  Roscoe's  little  gallantries — recalled  Ids 
forgotten  attentions,  and  gave  to  them  meaoing  and 
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importance,  and  finally  filled  Layton's  confiised  and 
darkened  mind  with  images  of  wrong  and  insult. 

Lore  is  not  so  often  v  self4ove,  tbe  parent  of 
jealousy,  laytau'i  priAe  was  wounded ;  not  his 
afiectiom,  and  that  combined  with  fais  conscious- 
ness of  guilt,  and  his  secret  rankling  hatred  of 
Pedrillo,  to  work  him  up  lo  a  welding  heat, 
and  Pedrillo  perceived  that  he  migHt  give  what 
fonn  be  pleased  to  the  expression  of  the  nnhappy 
man's  passions,  when  their  confereuoe  was  interrupt- 
ed by  the  entrance  of  a  visiter.       * 

Mr.  Layton  was  in  no  hnmor  to  be  broken  in  up- 
on. "  Did  not  I  tell  you,  Andrew,"  he  said  to  the 
servant,  "  that  I  was  not  at  borne  ?" 

"Oh,  don't  scold  at  Andrew!"  said  the  visiter, 
Hr.  Flint,  a  man  of  peace  and  invincible  good  Da- 
tore,  ' "  be  told  me  you  were  not  at  horns,  but  i  came 
in  wilb  a  little  errand  from  Mr.  Rcncoe  to  Mrs. 
Layton." 

"  Yon  did,  did  yon  ?  Tou  are  a  particular  friend 
of  Mr.  Roscoe's — are  yon  not  ?" 

Mr.  Flint  bad  a  decided  partiality  for  intimacies 
with  those,  who  were  graduated  a  little  above  him; 
en  the  scale  of  gentili^t  and  he  answered  unhesi- 
tatingly, and  with  a  smile  not  io  the  least  checked  by 
Layton's  rude  and  hurried  manner,  "  that  he  was  a 
wry  intimate  friend  of  Mr.  Roscoe." 

"  Then,  sir,  yon  will  be  kind  enough  to  take  back 
ao  errand  to  Mr.  Roscoe ;  and  tell  bim,  from  me, 
that  he  is  a  icoundrd." 

*'  Why,  Mr.  Layton !  1  declare  I — ^I  don't  un- 
derstandyon,  ur." 

"  Tell  bim  then,  that  he  is  a  d-        d,  in^i«linent. 
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lying  wowMlre).  Uhe  dou  not  ondentand  me,  be 
may  tend  you  buck  for  an  explanation." 

*'  That's  DO  message  for  one  gentleman  to  cany 
to  another,  Mr.  Layton ;  and  I  mnst  be  excused, 
sir."  Flint  began  to  Mipect  tbat  Layton  vat  heat- 
ed widi  wkte,  and  he  added,  "  if  you  have  ai^  real 
ofience  with  BIr.  Roscoe,  wut  till  to-morrsw ;  a  rea- 
sonable reaaitotenl  won't  work  off  in  a  night,  and 
an  Dnreasonable  one  will  disappear  with  your 
dreams." 

"  Reserve  your  advice,  sir,  for  your  friend  ;  be 
will  probabiy  need  iL  Will  you  be  the  bearer  of 
my  message  i" 

"  No,  sir,  excose  me^-I  have  no  fancy  for  carry- 
iag  about  &«-brands,  especially,  to  threw  hb  my 
fiiend's  bosom.  Good  eight,  sir.  I  really  advise 
you  to  be  considerate — good  oigbt."  He  went  out, 
bnf  instantly  returned.  "  Ah !  Mr.  Pedrillo,  I  foi^ 
got — I  put  that  Htlle  wa^t-head  of  my  father  into-my 
pocket,  to  show  to  you — here  it  is." 

t*edrillo  took  it,  bit  bis  lips,  and  turned  around 

to  hold  the  image  to  tbe  light ;  and  as  be  did  so,  he 

Jet  it  fail  on  dte  heartb-stone,  and  broke  it  to  frag- 

tarats.     "  Crod  bless  me  !  Mr.  Flint,  I  beg  yovr 

'  pardon." 

*^  Tou  are  very  excusable,  air,  but — but  I  had  as 
Uef  yon  bad  broken  my  head." 

On  tbe  same  night,  aher  his  retam  to  his  lodgings, 
Pedrillo  wrote  a  letter  to  a  friend  in  tbe  West  In- 
^fos,  from  which  the  following  passages  are  extract 
ed.  "  After  all  1  may  have  made  a  blse  play ;  fliMss- 
"«d  to  my  9wn  loss ;  however,  I  am  tore  B.  has  no 
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"  proof  to  subttuitiBle  bii  sloiy ;  -  and  as  we  ioim  of 
"  fortune  w«ll  know,  there  a  a  great  gulf  between 
"  nupicion  a^d  proof.  Still,  I  may  have  made  a 
'*  falae  Mep  ;  tot  tfmiigh  I  iroald  like  to  pay  off  all 
"  sGorea  to  that  driveller,  by  Layton'a  hand,  a  doe) 
"  M  an  oncertaiD  mode  of  revenge,  and  if  L,  gets 
"  the  wont  of  it,  which  be  may,  though  a  famoiM 
"  diot,  ]  am  dished.  Hy  adorable  lubmiti  in  holy 
"  obedience  to  the  fiat  of  her  fadier.  If  this  is 
"  witbdravn,  (thanks  to  n^  siars!  death  alone  can 
"  withdraw  it,)  1  shall  lose  her.  By  Heaven !  Fe- 
"  Uz,  the  very  thought  of  it,  maker  every  drop  of 
"  blood  in  my  body  rash  to  my  hraia. 

"  But  I  will  not  lose  her !  Did  I  ever  relinqnish 
'*  any  thing,  on  which  I  had  fixed  my  grasp  ? 

"I  once  knewa  boy — be  had  lived  scarce  thirteen 
"  years  in  this  wicked  world,  when  a  drover,  retnrn-' 
"  ing  from  market  with  a  fall  purae,  stopped  9t  his 
"  faUier's  house,  an  inn,  no  matter  irtieie.  In  ibt 
"  dead  of  night,  tlie  boy  stole  to  the  drover's  room 
"  whh  a  batcher's  knife,  recently  whetted,  in  one 
"  band.  Be  depi  so  soundly,  though  the  broad 
"  moon  shone  in  his  face,  that  the  boy  secured  the 
"  pune,  without  nsing  the  kuiie.  But  it  proved  not 
"  nselew.  The  boy's  &tberhad  inflected,  asidfol- 
"  lowad  him ;  and  while  he  was  retreating  back- 
■*  wards,  his  eye  stiU  fixed  cm  the  drover,  b<^  father 
**  grasped  the  purse ;  the  boy  was  no  raatcb'  for 
"  bim  in  strength;  in  daring,  he  was  a  match  fiv 
"the  devil;  he  coald  not  extricate  the  purse  by 
*■  Arc* ;  he  raiaed  the  other  hand,  and  gave  a  single 
"  eflective  stroke  with  the  knife.  The  bk>ody  fin- 
•'  gers  (hia  father's!)  relaxed  their h^  ;  die  boy 
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"  retained  the  purse,  mounted  a  prqnred  bone,  and 
"  made  bis  escape.  Thiak  you  that  a  spirit  kin- 
"  died  to  tbat  boy's,  and  fortified  nfeh  the  sinetn 
"  and  nmscie  of  a  maa,  will  reUnquish  an  object  on 
"  li4iich  his  soul  is  fixed  f 

"I  shall  aclueve  a  vict^  over  this  fellow,  Ro»- 
*'  coe,  whether  be  fight  or  not.  But  be  will  fight ; 
"  there  is  oothiDg  in  life  a  young  man  fears  so 
"  mucbt  as  the  scorn  aiid  ridlcsle  of  his  companions ; 
"  and  though  Roscoe  takes  a  high  tone,  and  has  the 
"  reputation  of  spirit,  { which,  by  the  way,  any  man 
"  of  his  inches,  mascle,  erect-bearing,  and  flashing 
*'  eye,  may  get,)  yet  he  will  not  dare  encounter  the 
"  saspicioQ  of  sneaking.  And  yet  he  will,  and  he 
"  knows  it,  lose  character  by  fighting.  A  duel 
"  is  a  ticklish  afiair,  in  this  part  of  die  world  ;  dis- 
"  creditable  with  all,  but  the  independent  corps 
"  who  have  broken  the  shackles  of  society,  and  tihe 
"  very  young  men  who  rant  about  ibe  '  code  of 
"  honor,*  dieir  *  fine  sensibilitiBS,'  and  such  trash. 
"  Still,  I  think  he  will  not  dare  reflise  the  chal- 
"  leoge.  I  diall  hang  him  on  this  horn  o(  the  di- 
''  lemma. 

« 1  meet  constantly.     He  has  not  the 

"  slightest  suspicion  ;  bow  shoold  he  have,  he  is 
"  sarcrfive  aad  twen^;  yet  I  dread  and  hate  the 
"  sight  of  him.  This  evening  he  showed  me  a  re- 
"  ambiance  of  Am  fattier,  moulded  in  wax — it  mu 
"  like  me.  I  crushed  that  likeness,  and  ell  form  of 
"  humanity  out  of  iL 

"  I  sm  impatient  to  get  away  from  this  coontiy  ; 
"  they  have  a  way  of  their  own,  of  inquiring  out 
"  every  tUng.    Those  only  who  can  afford  to  bear 
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"  the  scradny,  abonld  live  smoiig  them.  I  meant 
"  to  have  returned  to  Cuba,  as  soon  at  I  had  secnr- 

■' ed  the  fimdsin  the  hands  of ,  butthethread 

*<  of  destiny  baa  been  strangely  qiun  about  me ; 
"  and  I  aometimess  think  that  my  cradle  and  ny 
"  grave ^Pshaw,  thiiii  drivelling." 


l;,GOOt^l>J 
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CHAVTER  II. 

"  Bnt  where  ;ou  ^d  jaai  hanpr  grip, 

Let  Uwt  sya  be  your  border, 
Iti  digbtnt  toucbea,  tawluU  panaa — 

Dsbu-  af  aide  pretences  i 
And  reaolutely  keep  id  Um, 

Uacving'  rjiiuequeiicei."         Bosn*. 

'*  HoTHett,**  md  Gerald  Roscoe,  on  the  fblkiw- 
ing  morning,  as  he  was  going  out  to  his  office,  "  I 
expect  a  note  Irani  Mrs.  liaytoDi  about  atteodiag  her 
to  the  Theatre ;  he  kind  enoagk  to  open  it,  and  if  it 
requires  an  answer,  send  it  to  me."  In  die  course 
of  the  morning,  the  note  came.  Mn.  Roscoe<^>en- 
ed  it.  Instead  of  the  expected  couteotG,  it  mn 
as  follows.  "To  Gerald  Roscoe,  £sq."  «  Sir;  your. 
"  interference  in  my  family  affairs,  deserves  some  no- 
"  tice  on  my  part.  Tour  devotion  to  the  m<4ker,  h 
"  not  of  a  nature  to  require  that  you  should  interest 
**  yourself  in  die  marait  of  the  lover  of  the  dan^i- 
, "  ter.  f  requested  your  intimate  friend  D.  Flint, 
"  last  night,  to  tell  you,  from  me,  that  you  were  an 
"  impertinent,  meddling,  lying  sconndreL  I  now 
"  repeat  it — and  am  ready  to  ^ve  you  the  satis&c- 
"  doB  of  agendeman,  or  to  puhlish  die  above  char- 
"  acter  to  the  world,  with  the  adc^on  of  (Kiward^ 
"  Choose  your  altemadve. 

"  Jasper  Latton." 

Hra.  B^scoe  read,  and  read  again  die  note,  and 
felt  M  a  ntodwf  must  feel  who  we*  tbe  Ufe  and  re- 
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paution  of  faer  son  neoaced.  Her  first  impnlsc,  as 
soon  ai  her  ngiUtioD  had  so  fsr  subuded  ai  to  ena- 
-  ble  her  to  form  a  porpose,  was  to  go  uoBWdiately  to 
Laytoa ;  to  cravince  bim  tbet  be  was  nDdef  some 
fatal  i^taike  (for  this  sbe  never  for  a  moment  doubt* 
ed);  and  tointr«athiin,forhersake,torevokehisDote. 
But,  on  secmd  thougiits,  ber  good  sense,  h«r  pride, 
and  just  confidence  in  her  sou,  revolted  from  this 
fenunine  procedure.  *  Gerald  shall  not,' she  tboogfet, 
'besavedbythecowardjyshieldofbismotber!'  Sbe 
then  sat  down  aai  wrote  bim  a  jiotp,  tmying,  tbat 
'  the  time  bad  come  to  test  the  firmnesB  of  hi£  prind- 
pies ;'  tbat  in  all  their  conversations  on  the  dread- 
fnl  crime  of  duellings,  he  bad  admitted  that  it  wag 
contrary  to  the  plainest  dictates  of  reason,  and  a 
violation  of  the  law  of  Ood.  It  was  enough  to  re- 
mind him  of  this,  die  would  not  urge  any  inferior 
eonsideratioas*  If  be  were  not  governed  by  his  duty 
to  Hpaven,  aiie  would  not  ask  him  to  be  influenced 
I^  his  love  to  hev— by  her  dependence  on  bim. 

She  abflUtiaed  from  expresnng  an  emotion  of  tetN 
demei*,  or  of  fear.  '  I  will  not  shackle  him,'  sbe 
said—'  bat  have  I  not  already  ?  Will  not  the  fact 
of  my  being  privy  to  the  note  embarrass  him  ?  My 
noble-flundedsoD,  I  will  trust  you.'  And,  without 
allowing  beraelTtiote  to  shrink  from  ber  resolve,  riie 
threw  her  own  note  into  the  fire,  resealed  Layton's 
so  carefully  that  Gerak)  could  not  suspect  its  having 
been  opened,  and  sent  it  to  his  office.  Perhaps  this 
was  rash  confidence — it  certainly  would  have  been, 
if  she  bad  any  reason  to  doubt  the  strength  of  his 
principles,  or  the  fimmess  of  his  duracter ;-  but  she 
trusted  to  Bomethiag  stronger  than  her  own  iafln- 
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ence,  to  Homething  more  nnerrinf;  id  ks  giddsDcc 
Mid  dediion  Am  ber  opinion — tbt  enligfatened  too.- 
sdence  of  her  too. 

Sbe  knew  that  men,  rU  men,  hk  jealow,  umJ 
rightly  M,  af  the  tMerfereooe  of  womea  in  mntten 
that  do  not  property  come  nnder  tbeir  cognnaoce. 
Sbe  knt*  that  th^  do  not  allow,  even  ibeir  just 
weight,  to  femiane  fcruplei  and  donfati,  iwcatue 
they  believe  theoi  to  have  tbeir  sonrce  ib  oonitita- 
tioBal  timidi^.  Did  she  pot  then  act  with  pra- 
dence,  as  well  as  true  delicat^,  in  leaving  the  whole 
a^r  when  it  exclusively  belonged,  in  the  hands  of 
her  son  ? 

But,  though  she  had  wrought  her  ttiitid  up  to  this 
pitch  of  resolntien  and  forbearance,  she  was  a  imy 
to  the  anxieties  and  tormentiBg  imaginatiotM,  so 
-  natural  to  her  sex.  '  Gerald  may  be  mfloaoCed  by 
some  hot-headed  adviser — the  principle  that  seems 
■tHHig  in^  hoof  of  reason,  calm  (fiacnnion,  and  me- 
ditation, is  insufficieDt  in  the  boor  of  passion — ^en 
[mde  is  stnng  by  provoeadon— ^when  the  voice  of 
the  worid  is  in  the  ear,  and  the  Aar  of  God  quails 
before  that  of  man's  ridicule.  Ob,  my  son,  if 
-  you  shouH  lUsappimt  me  I — if  yon  shonld  fall ! — 
or  survive,  the  destroyer  of  another  !' — These 
tbong^its,  and  a  thousand  other  disjointed  and 
thick-coming  fancies  agitated  her,  and  prodttced  a 
state  of  high  nervous  excitement.  She  heard  the 
street-door  open.  ItwasOerald'sst^i — some  person 
was  with  him.  She  awaited  with  breathless  appre- 
hension the  first  glance  at  him — 'liis  face  will  tell 
me  all,'  sbe  tboaght-;  tut,  instead  of  altering  ber 
parlor,  he  passed  batdly  op  stairs.    She  rang  tbe 
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belt. ,  Miu  Emma,  Ibe  daagfater  of  her  hcwteu,  ^i- 
pewed. 

'*  Do  ymiknow  who  «aaw  in  with  Mr.  Roseoe  i" 
.  "  Mr.  Flint  Mr<  RoKoe  «aid  ht  bad  Bome  pai^ 
.  ticalar  bndiieH  with  Inm,  and  he  wished  not  to  be 
•  ^wnrfaedi— Bt]  blew  ma,  ma'am!  are  you  iQ  ?-^ 
yon  ne  very  pak.** 
.      "I  am  not  well." 

-"  SbaO  I  sit  here  (ae  a  little  while  ?  you  look  faait, 
i  am  afrud  to  lean  you." 

"I  am  not  Auntr  but  yon  m^  mt  down  here, 
Emma,  if  you  wiU." 

There  was  lome^n^  sedative  in  the  qinet  girrs 
ppetnce,  and  fiir  aiew  moment*  Mrs.  Roseoe  was 
tfanqoiliied ;  bat,  like  other  inadequate  sedatives, 
it  so<«  increased  die  irrilatipn  it  Bhonld  have  allay- 
ed, and  Mrs.  Roseoe  dismissed  bo*,  kind  attendant, 
saying,  "  My  nerves  are  in  a  sad  state  to-day.  Miss 
Rmmn.  even  the  pricking  of  your  needle  dlsturt» 
me." 

Emma  did  not  know  that  Mrs.  Boscoe  had  Btrvei^ 
'  and  she  went  aaray  to  reUeve  her  wonder  at  ceemg 
her  In  this  extraordinary  canditioo,  in  the  aUaral 
way — by  imparting  it. 

From  that  time  till  dinner,  how  beavily  the  boon 
— tbe  minutes  dragged  1  One  might  believe  dMt 
ihiratien,  as  pbilosi^Aers  bare  deemed  of  nwtter, 
wai  ideal,  from  tbe  length  or  brenty  inqwrted  to  it 
by  tbe  mind.  Dinner  came  at  its  accnatomed  honr, 
and  Roseoe  appeared  as  nsual  to  all  eyes  but  his 
motfan's.  Sbe  observed  an  tmosnal  seriotubeis  and 
abstraetiMi,  erotced  by  his  not  notiong  bo*  altered 
appearance,  diongb  it  was  repeatedly  remarked  by 
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olhBr  ■iiiiTiBiirf  the  &auly;  tat  when  Atapeke, 
dMMgk  »en^  to  declhw  ■  conmoB  courtesy  of  Ae 
tdrie,  tltt  tfarillinfr  loM  of  ber  Toioe  Aaitkd  hint. 

*^  Am  yon  not  ircU  f"  be  adwd,  and  fi»  an  in- 
imit  be  looked  eenin^  at  ber;  bat  Ui  tbooghti 
btanriy  lererted  to  «  eeeret  aniie^r,  cad  oan  wwi^ 
Ing  ber  rep^,  or  tcaioely  nobdn^  wbtthei  Ae  n- 
plied,  be  ibraptly  widkbcw  Aon  die  teble.  ud  M 
ihtbawe.  Abe.  Hmcoc  retiMd  u  ber  own tooB. 
When  HumnMicd  to  tee,  ibe  wu  fimad  ndaiag  oa 
bar  ioft.  In  «  bigb  fevfer.  Sbe  iaqnred  for  bcr  aoB. 
Qe  WH  writing  in  hit  own  roook — '  wonld  dte  hne 
biincaUedf  "No,"  Aenidfinuly,  and 'no,' ibe  re- 
pented to  beneli^*  '  be  ba»  not  oftred  ne  fait  eorf 
dence.  ObHee«en(  iflhaveeired — itaayfaetoo 
late,  emn  now,  to  repur  my  etror  ] 

Tboie  alone  «RB  eater  pnfectly  into  Hrt.  Roecoe's 
feeHiq^  who  ham  gamerad  np  their  bearti  ui  ibe 
virtue  of  tbeindividnal  most  [n«cioas  to  tbem.  Tlus 
wai  tbe  treanre  dearer  than  repatation,  than  safe^, 
Iben  eiislence.  She  was  no  Spartan  modw,  and  die 
had  die  common  shrinking  boat  a  mMtal  combat; 
bat,  to  do  fall  jnsdee  to  ber  noble  and  elevated  iinrit, 
it  was  not  the  personal  risk  sbe  most  dreaded,  it  wa$ 
tbe  oime  of  murder,  in  the  eye  of  tlie  inunnlable  law 
of  God — for  ancb  ibe  deemed  deeUing,  ttrif^^  of  all 
the  illauon  that  costooi,  fabe  reasoning,  and  Iwil- 

•  Uant  names,  have  thrown  eroond  ib  Her  principles, 
her  feeli|ig,  her  pride,  were  shocked ;  sbe  had  be- 
lieved Gendd  soperiw  to  Ae  infiuencea  that  sway 
common  minds  Mid  now,  in  tbe  very  first  tonpta- 
lien,  had  be  sinned  agmnst  the  dearest  cmmcticHis 

-  of  his  intellect,  and  tbe  strongest  reoehttioiu  of  bis 
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wtoe— bad  be  iagniei  hmudT  to  Ac  luni  of  a 
woHiBy  and  iliiMMt  Dbi^ete  code  trf*  honor  f  Bnt, 
if  be  kfed  beca  infirm  of  psTpon,  nigfat  ibe  wrtyel 
WTC'bim?  If  be  had  proved  her  confidence  nA 
■ad  wedi,  oaght  ibe  not  now  to  interpoK  f  Itwua 
ftlK  delica^  to  mrreDder  tha  ucred  ligfat  of.a 
Motfaer!  Bfrt.  Rotcse  did  not  longer  faalanca diCM 
AoDgbtf,  bat  obeyad  dwir  impifbe,  and  hastened  to 
Qenld'f  aparUneat  He  wai.  not  there.  A  note, 
directed  to  ber,  irw  lying  on  the  table.  It  «m- 
tiined  bat  a  line,  saying,  that  at  be  onderstood  ifae 
*to  imfitposed,  be  had  not  seen  her,  bnt  Idl  the  note 
to  infonn  ber  diat  he  wei  obliged  to  go  oat  ^town 
M  buineas  of  soilie  ieoportanoe,  and  aught  not'  icn 
(■Fa  tin  Tim  ittxt  eveiuDg. 

Itwu  then  too  late  ]  end  BIrs.  Roicor  retamed  to 
krown  room  to  pass  Aeagmiisingwalcbes  of  a  deqi- 
fcto  night,  iaTMU  regreli  and  tortgring  apprebcaooa. 
Tbt  mwning  came,  hot  it  brought  no  relief-  hoar 
passed  after  hour,  each  saddn-  than  the  lasL  Every 
soond  rung  u  alarm-bell  to  her  ear.  Every  ap- 
prsbching  footstep  menaced  her  widi  misery.  Sht 
Pondered,  as  those  do  iriiose  minds  are  coiiceD- 
(rated  en  one  harroiring  thought,  to  see  the  pusert- 
by  boviog  and  siuling,  and  coolly  pursnif^  their 
cnstooHuy  occnpationt,  and  the  inmates  <^the  bouse 
totting  aboat  th^  nsnal  employmenti,  and  making 
pKparalions  for  dinner  as  if  it  were  worth  cwing 
■boot  But  the  ifinntr— U»t  dinroal  circamstanoe 
tfaat  maintains  iu  dignity  tbnmgfa  all  the  sevoi 
■tagei  of  man's  life— that  neither  joy  nor  sorrow, 
birdi  nor  death,  prewto-  the  dinner  came,  and  by 
ill  bntJMn.  Boacoe  was  as  umal  aattn  and  oOoyed. 
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Sbe  reiiiMiied  in  bn*  apcrtnent  alotw,  meditatiiig 
on  tbe  images  her  imagination  bad  conjured  op, 
wbqi  ft  carriage  Mopped  at  tbe  door.  Gerald  was 
in  it,  pale  as  death,  and  snppc»led  on  the  arm  of  a 
strtBgcr,  he  was  conducted  into  tbe  bouse.  Mrs. 
Roscoe  threw  <^wn  tbe  door.  "Do  not  be  alarmed, 
my  dear  .mother,"  said  be,  "1  have  received  a  tri- 
fliag  wound— I  assiue  you  it's  no^nng  more ;"  and  - 
then  courteously  thanking  tbe  strainer  for  tbe  aid 
be  had  rendered  him,  be  lay  down  on  tbe  sofa,  and 
tbs  gentleman  withdrew. 

GeraM  threw  back  bis  cloak,  and  discovered  his 
arm,  from  wblcb  bis  coat  sleeve  bad  been  cut.  His 
linen  was  drenched  in  blood.  "  It  is  a  men  flesh 
wound,"  lie  said,  "and  has  been  almdy  w^>. 
-  drened  by  a  surgeon.  There  is  indeed  no-  occar 
sion  for  your  fright,  my  dear  mother,"  for  so  be  iB-> 
terpreted  Irtr  gaie  and  colorless  cbttk.  *'Ya« 
have  no  sickly  feeling  at  the  sight  of  blood— cose, 
sit  by  me,  and  I  win  tell  yon  ail  about  it.  Let  me 
pnt-my  arm  around  you.  I  shall  not,  like  tbe  gal- 
lant-Nelson,  give  you  my  wounded  arm.  Do 
speak  to  me— 4Kiss  me,  mother,"  ^ . 

All  the  mother  had  rushed  to  ber  heart  at  the 
»gfat  'of  ber  son,  alive,  and  safe.  Joy  that  be  was 
so,  was  the  first  fervent  emotion  of  her  soul.  His- 
tenderness  overcame  'her.  She  sunk  on  ber  knees 
baride  him,  and  clasfung  lier  bands,  exclaimed, 
<*Ob  God,  ft^ve  lum !"  and  then  dn^ping  ber 
fece.on  bis  breast  and  bnrstiDg  into  tears,  tbt  add- 
ed,' -*'  Gerald,  bow  could  yon  disapptunt  me  so 
cntetly  f"  An  explanatioD  followed. 
As  Roieoe'a  reladon  to  hit  mother  waa  brief,  and 
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it^xrfect,  and  u  d)eiiiMitQf>niodettiinniiiief«r 
I^tced  in  MI  relief  in  an  aoto-biograpliy,  we  ihaB 
renniw  our  mrrative  Bt  our  hero'i  Mc^rt  oC  L^ 
tn's  note.  -  RotcOe  was  at  a  loa  to  coajectore 
what  coaH  have  stimulated  him  to  mch  an  expfM* 
ooD  ofreientment  ibr  an  thence  {pvfo  aonte  montfae 
bdbre.  The  intimation  agaioK  Hn.  Layton,  he 
woold  not  for  a  moment  adnul  a*  a  solution  of  the 
oiyiteiy.  <  It  if  pouible,*  be  thmigfat,  *  that  Flint 
nay  ezphun  h,  and  ai  be  u  aOnded  to,  though  be 
it  not  my  *  intimate  fiieod,'  and  not  precisely  tfai 
man  I  riioald  have  selected  for  my  confidmce,  yet 
he  it  an  h(»est  fellow,  and  may  be  osefiil  in  afibrd- 
ing  me  some  cine.'  Flint,  by  hit  request,  met  him 
^  hli  lodgings,  and  as  soon  as  they  were  closeted 
in  his  room,  Roscoe  (bowed  him  tbe  note.  FEnl 
T^ted  what  bad  passed  the  preceding  evening; 
but  diis  threw  bo  Kght  cm  the  afiair,  and  Roscoe, 
after  a  little  farther  conuderation,  arrived  at  the 
jost  condnsicn  that  Ifrs.  Layton,  in  a  moment 
of  coDJBgal  [»qae,  had  betrayed  bis  internew 
with  her  at  TrMiton,  and  that  Layton  bad  been 
sdnmlaied  by  Fediillo  to  this  expression  of  his  re- 
sentment  and  jealonsy.  When  Roscoe  bad  anived 
at,  and  cmnmanicaled  his  conclusions  to  Flint,  that 
gentleman  had  a  hard  struggle  between  his  good 
nature,  bis  real  r^ard  for  Gerald  Roscoe,  his  de- 
sire to  participate  in  a  stirring  a^ir,  and  his  sense 
of  right.    The  latter,  as  it  should,  triumphed. 

"  Well,"  be  said,  *'  I  really  am  sorry  for  you, 

Roscoe. '  I  have  no  fear  to  fig^t  ntyself,  or  hack  a 

friend,  in  a  good  cause;  bnt  que  most  have  that,  to 

g?  at  it  with  real  pluck.    One  omst  he  willing  to 

9" 
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tAe  hb  priadpal'«  pliee  in  sH  reqiecta — dut  is, 
Rotcoe — Sir  I  irill  be  Ihiak  «Wi  yoo— one  ia  snp- 
powd  to  approve, ,  m  ml  u  c^mqw  Ms  fiwad's 
qnand,  and  to  I  rea%  amt  waih  my  handi  of  the 
whole  affidr."  '  , 

**  R«aBy,  mj  good  frtrad,!  am  not  aware  thM 
I  have  ailMd  your  partkapalian  inMay  s^^h"— bat 
I  dioald  Uke  to  know  how  I  hvn  tlsrSMd  yow 
conicMDce?" 

"Wiy  I  don't Bfce  to  boil  jronr  fee&^^  Rombc 
— bat  IdoAinkit  bacdBdenniedraMallybariiiesi 
to  be  too  attentlTe  10  anodkeratan'i  wife." 

"If by  ' lao  atlCBtiw'  yon  mewi,  TOat,  to CTprew 
ggUanliies  which  afibrd  a  fimndBlion  for  tayUat^s 
jedoasy,  I  ainn«  yoo,  oa  my  honor,  4nt  ha  baa 
doite  fool  ii^utiee  to  his  irife  and  to  mpuSC^ 

"Thank  the  I^ord,"  tried' FSnt,  nibbing  bis 
hudi  and  phimig  the  wing*  of  lu«  active  iidrit  for 
adreBtore,  "then  I'm  yonr  man,  Rofcoe — ^we'H 
gin  'em  as  good  as  tbey  send.  <  Impertinent  Ijitig 
aconndrel'  indeed  1  Tiie  words  fasve  been  rii^;iug 
in  my  ears  ever  sinee  last  nigfat.  1  «m  right  glad 
yon  don't  deserve  a  shadow  of  them.  Ton  must 
overlook  my'nusgivmgs.  Mrs.  Laytcm  is  a  veiy 
aennble  bdy,  bot  then  yon  know  she  is  not  a  person 
that  one  &eh  qnite  sure  of — and  1  have  thon^t 
myself  sometimes  that  she  was  so  pai^ial  to  yoa  it 
might  torn  your  head." 

"Thank  3'oo  tot  yonr  solichnde.  ^  bead  of 
wn^hlier  material  than  mine  night  be  made  g^dy 
by  Uie  [Hreference  of  snch  a  woman  as  Mrs.  Laytoo, 
waA  that  mine  is  not,  is  a  prooJ!^  not  of  my  vbtae, 
but  Aat  she  has  not  essayed  het  powers  against  it." 


A  TALE,  or  aOB  OWtt  TiHGi.  97 

"  Ah,  tbat  ii  very  weO— give  tlw  d-4  Ha  doe, 
and  »  womao  iBarc  tbm  b^  doe,  ii  «  good  rale." 

"  For  Ae  flflnf  ifflWoT  it  oiay  be — bot  I  qmfc, 
Flint,  sccorfiog  to  die  foms-of  a  court  widi  whkh 
yon  nd  I  are  more  fariBar — tbe  tmtb— the  wbole ' 
tAitb— «od  nodiiDg  but  the  tnitb." 

u  WcD,  I  am  glad  of  h.  I  am  entirely  satiafied, 
I  WBirast  you.  NW  let  ns  proceed  to  aasare  the 
gentlffBhn  be  ifad  h«ve  tbe  ntii&etioD  be  dc- 

Bmcoo  «m  amoaed  whh  tbe  half  kind-hearted, 
half -«Aeiotu,  and  tn^  ckaractetudc  eageraest 
with  whicb  flint  liad  made  hinwelf  part  and  panial 
-of  Ae  wbole  »Air ;  bat  accident  had  admitted  him 
10  bis  eonfidoDce,  and  he  Ml  tbat  there  woald  be 
ntber  more  pride  than  delicacy  in  now  exdodiiig 
him.  "  I  have  no  inlendon  of  ever  giving  tftat 
satiB&ctioa,"  be  replied. 

"  What  \"  exclahaed  i%it,  and  never  was  more 
sar^rise  and  amaiement  expressed  in  one  word. 

Boscoe  calndy  repeated. 

**Wby,  RoKoe!"  and  lie  added  io  a  tone  in 
which  be  never  ipoke  before'  or  unce— lowered  and 
fiihaiug,  "  yon  ar'n't  afraid — are  yon  f" 

-Roscoe  siwled.  "  Did  ever  man  plead  guilty  to 
soch  an  interrogatory,  Flint  ?  I  honestly  believe 
moat  duellists  might,  and  that  tbey  go  out  because 
Aey  Aar  the  laugh  of  the  worlds  and  the  saqnuon 
erf'  cowardice,'  more  than  tbey  iear  death,  o|  the 
jndgmem  after  death.  Tbe  greater  fear  masters 
the  less.  Korean  said  be  could  make  any  coward 
fight  well,  l^  malung  him  more  afraid  to  retreat 
iban  to  advuice.    Itis  a  fear  paramount  to  my  fear 
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of  the  wottd'i  langfa  ditt  woald  conqwl  me,  fai  ill 
ckcniDBtaacMt  to  refine  to  fight,  or  rather,  to  ex- 
preu  myirif  id  ternu  more  soothing  to  my  i^IoTe 
— that  wimld  iaifure  me  with  coortge  not  to  fi^t." 

*■  Oh,  I  onderttand  yon  now — yov  are  afraid .  oi 
killing  a  man." . 

"That  would  be  diugneable,  Flint;  bntrmigfat 
arrmd  that,  yon  know,  ud  I  should  be  quite  as 
moch  afraid  of  being  killed.  As  to  both  these  feaia, 
1  plead  not  gniky." 

"  Well  then,  for  mercy's  sake,  what  is  yonr  £ear  f" 

"  The  lear  of  God— the  ftar  of  violating  tue 
law." 

"  Oh !"  exclaimed  Flint,  with  the  wtiifiictitHi  of 
one  who  has  been  scrambling  tfarougfa  .a  tangled 
path)  and  suddenly  eme^es  into  the  highly, 
"  Oh,  Roscoe,  I  did  not  knew  you  was  a  pro- 
,  fessor !" 

Professor,  with  the  largest  part  f^  Christians  in 
New  En^and,  of  wluch  part  of  oar  country  Mr. 
Flint  had  tbe  honor  to  be  a  native,  is  dte  tedmical 
term  Ibr  an  indiridual  who  is  enrolled  as  a  mea^ 
berof  a  particalar  church,  and  has  partaken  ite 
sacmnents.  "  To  he  sure,"  he  added,  "  yoa  are 
pledged  if  yon  are  a  prtrfinsor,  and  you  ban  a  per- 
fect excuse  for  getting  off,  if  yon  choose." 

"  But  I  shall  not  allege  that  ground  of  exctise, 
which  has  alv^s  seemed  to  me  Eke  tbe  pretext 
of  a  boy  when  caught,  'I  said  no  play.'  And 
indeed  I  am  not  a  profeuor,  nor  pledged  any  more 
dian  every  man  is  who  confesses  himself  respoosble 
to  the  Supreme  Being.  Does  not  that  single  and 
almost  noiversally  adoutted  article  of  belief  require 
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US  U>  cheriA  the  gift  of  life,  and  to  «pp^  it  to  the 
pncpoies  for  which  it  1m  bertowed  ?  I  honor  the 
sentimeBt  in  which  duelling  originated.  It  ia  a 
nuxfiSciBtion  of  the  same  pinciple  that  made  the 
martyr.  The  primuple  that  truth  wid  honor  are 
better  than  life.  3nt  their  ^tpHcatioB  is  wideljr 
difierent.  The  martyr  offers  his  life  to  support 
what  be  belieres  to  be  divine  truth,  aiid  in  obedi- 
ence to  the  divine  law,  which  demands  fldeli^  to 
that  truth.  The  du^ist  sorrenders  his  life  to  the 
fidae  and  fantastical  laws  of  the  court  of  honor,  and 
in  duvet  violation  of  the  law  of  Heaven." 

"  Well,  I  declare,  Roscoe,  I  never  thought  of  all 
that." 

"  No,'  my  good  Aiend,  but  ■  all  that'  and  a  grttt 
deal  more  you,  and  every  man  of  sense  and  JQst 
feeling,  Woold  think  of,  if  yoo  applied  your  minds  to 
the  subject  before  (he  exigency  for  action  occars." 

"  How  ennes  it  then,"  aidied  Flint,  who  cooU 
not  at  once  elevate  himsdf  above  tbe  atmosphere  of 
human  authority,  "  how  cmnes  it  then  that  so  many 
great  and  good  "men  have  fought  duels?" 

"  I  deny  that  many  good  and  great  own  have 
fought  duels.  Would  to  Heaven  ^«n  bad  not  beeo, 
raon  ccmqiicnotu  among  them,  the  noble  name  of 
that  man,  whose  toe  intellect,  and  generous  aflbc- 
tions  were  lavished  on  hil  coontry,  but  who  tbew  a 
dreadfiil , weight  into  the  balance  against  all  the 
good  he  had  done  her,  when  be  gave  the  authority 
of  his  name  to  thu  barbarous  )mwtiee." 

"  But  I  gueai,  Roscoe,  that  last  act  of  his  life  was 
bbtted  out  by  the  tears  of  the  recording  angel,  at 
they  fay.". 
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"Iliopeso;  bat  I  would  ratberiiBst  to  ita  Infaif 
eSaccd  by  hU  relnctance  ts  pdd  hinmlf  to  At 
slavery  of  luage,  and  1^  fais  deep  wbwqtieiit  poai- 
tence,  than  to  the  tean  of  the  reconfiag  aogd,  vIm, 
«nce  be  let  iall  the  dn^  on  ^  Ctvpor^'s  oath, 
has  been  made  to  sbed  sncfa  oceaiu  over  hiunan  iv 
firnUty,  tbal  the  fonntabi  imut  be  pret^  neariy  ex- 
baoBted." 

"  W«U,"  sud  Flint,  after  a  little  meditatioi^  "  I 
beliere  yon  are  right ;  but  let  me  aak  yon  one  can- 
did qnestioB,  BoKoe.  Don't  yon  eipect  to  low 
reptUation  by  refuung  to  fight  i" 

"  Tou  ttt  me  a  nobk  example  of  candor  io  year 
home  qoestitHU,  Fliiit,-'  cqdied  Boscoe,  smiliBg, 
:  "bid  I  mil  annrer  yon  candidly,  that  whfa  «  car> 
tain  clau  1  do.  But  tbey  happen  to  be  those  whois . 
.  i^iinkHU  I  do  not  particularly  value ;  and  even  if  i 
lost  reputation  with  the  moat  difnified  poilion.  of 
sodety,  widi  all  socie^,  it  would  not  altec  (be  »«itfl 
of  the  qaeetion.  R^ntatim  must  be  gmduated- 
according  to  die  opinions  of  the  comojuni^  we  Jin 
ia«-tbey  are  a  par^  to  iL  My  characler  is  mj 
own ;  no  man  can  give  it,  and,  thank  God  no  man 
can  take  it  away^t  is  a  saqvd  trust  cpiriMed  |e 
me  alone."    . 

"Then  it  would  not  alter yonrviews^  if  yaofived 
in  Eentncky,  or  Georgia  .^' 

**  Certainly  not  my  views,  fbr  the  rale  that  govenu 
me  is  of  univergal  authori^.  Bnt  I  dare  not  aa- 
snme  that  I  should  have  the  cooiege  there  to  alude ; 
by  my  principles.  Few  men's  morals  are  mperior 
to  tlw  standan)  that  obtains  in  the  commiimQr  ui 
which  tbey  reside ;  and  even  if  tb«r  tbeory  is  better, 
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it  Mqoiras  more  monl  bomui  thin  mott  men  piM- 
%tm  to  pot  in  pracdce.  Tberefbte  die  lititade  In 
wUcb  ftman  livea  AobU  aftct  our  eadmstioa'ttf  die 
tacplDide  of  tbe  criine.  In  New  Torii  we  have  no 
Bodi  eitenaetion ;  the  t^nnioB  of  tbe  enlightened  it 
against  daelling,  ai  a  nott  anreaioiiabk  as  well  as 
eraniml  practice.  The  gnod  kok  ctf  the-commn- 
mty  ia  againit  it,  and  a  man  really  geta  no  btmor 
fiir  an  o^mt,  hot  widi  a  few  teotet  of  balf-Aedged 
hayt,  and  nen  of  donbtfal  principles,  iriioK  opi- 
nioiu  or  eondoct  would  never  he  quoted  on  any 
pmnt  of  morals.  In  New  Euglatid  it  is  even 
better  than  here.  There  the  oniversal  sense  is 
againat  It,  and  dwre  a  man  is  disgraced  by  Suiting 
a.dnel;  and  yon,  I  think,  Flint,  would  be  tbe  last 
man  to  prooDiuice  your  coantrymen  wanting  in 
courage,  or  a  mce  sense  of  honor." 

"  That  I  shonld ;  and  if  any  man  acci^ed  diem 

sf  it,  I  woaU" — be  paused ;  bh  nuod  was  in  a  new 

eegioB,  end  he  was  not  sOre  how  far  his  fiiend  went 

ID  rejecting  aU  am^tant  de&wostradona. 

Roseoe  anpfdied  the  hiatus,  "figfat  diem,  hey, 

flint  f" 

"  No,  RoBcoe,  I  woold  get  yon  to  dommw  ibem." 
"  Spoken  «  ueoait,  my  good  fellow,  and  be 

assured  yon  may  command  my  pacific  efibrts  at  atiy 

time,  m  return  for  yonr  offer  of  a  bnardeua  service, 

for  which  I  am  really  obliged  to  yoa." 

"  Roscoe  <^Ded  bis  writing  desk,  and  Flint  re~ 

luctandy  look  his  leave  to  withdraw." 

"  I  declare,"  he  said,  and  with  evident  nncerity, 

"  I  sbotild  like  to  do  something  ahput  it— dia'nt 

I  carry  yonr  note,  Roscoe  ?" 
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" No,  1  ^tmkyoa ;  I  belwre  BDch  servile ofices 
we  digoified  oalywhen  done  in  tbesemce  ofMsn." 

"  Wfaat^  yon  mean  to  wnte  ?-' 

"  What  I  sfaonld  in  any  odier  case— the -ebiple 
truth." 

"  Sapposiog  he'  posts  yon  .•'" 

*'  That  I  can't  help." 

"  Supposing  he  ofiers  to  cane  you  }" 

**  That,  please  Heaven,  I  Bhall  help.". 

'*  And  return,  won't  yon  ?" 

"  To  the  very  best  of  my  abili^,  Flint." 

"  I  am  gUd  of  that — ^I  am  glad  at  that.  I  w^ 
afraid  yoo  believed  in  non-resistaoce.  I  hope  you 
will  have  a  chance — good  momintf;"  and  quite 
Eatii6ed, '  and  in  high  good  humor,  be  departed. 
He  had  gone  quite  down  the  stairs,  when  he  returned, 
ran  up  to  RoKoe's  room,  and  stood  with  the  door 
in  his  hand,  saying,      '  '  ' 

"I  meant  to  have  told  you  that  I  always  thought 
tEwre  was  no  reason  in  it ;  for  instance,  if  jpu  had 
wronged  Layton  as  mnch  as  he  thinks  for,  what 
good  cpuld  it  do  him  to  lose  his  life  or  take  yours? 
I  knew  they  didn't  fight  duels  in  New  England,  but 
I  wonder  I  did  not  think  of  iL  They  are  always 
beforehand  with  every  improvement  in  New  £n^ 
land." 

"  Tes,"  said  Roscoe,  bowing  in  token  of  liia  ac- 
qoiesceuce  in  his  friend's  complacent  nationality; 
"  yes,  FUnt,  the  sun  always  rises  in  the  east — bot 
good  morning ;  at  this  rate  it  will  set  with  us  before 
I  have  finished  my  note" — and  thus  definitely  dis' 
missed,  Flint  took  bis  final  departure. 
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Oanld  Rmcos'i  Note  to  Juper  Lkfton. 

**  Siry— Afl  dueUiDg  is,  in  my  eitimation,  a  viola- 
**  lion  of  tbe  immutable  law  of  God,  and  can  never 
"  be^  a  r^nration,  or  an  atonement  for  an  injnry,  I 
"  sboald  in  every  rappoeable  case  avoid  giving,  and 
"  decline  reoeiving,  tbe '  aaiis&ctioD  of  a  gentleman,* 
"  in  tbe  technical  acceptation  of  tbat  phrase.  Aay 
"other  mode  of  satisfaction  which  a  just  and  bonor- 
**  able  man  may  give  or  require,  for  real  or  fancied 
*'  injuries,  I  am  ready  to  afford  yon,  and  ihall  de- 
"  mand  from  you. 

"  From  the  words  which  you  have  made  emphatic 
"  in  yom-  note,  I  most  infer  that  yon  have  Irat  yon 
"ear  to  base  indauations  touching  the  honor  of 
"your  wife.  Be  aasnred,  sir,  that  I  have  sew 
"  presumed-to  address  a  gallantty  to  Mrs.  Laytoo, 
"  which  might  not  have  been  offer«d  in  tbe  presence 
■'  of  her  husband  and  children. 

"Your  assertion  that  I  have  meddled  with  yoar 
■'family  affiiin  is  not  without  foundation.  I  did 
"  meddle  with  them  so  far  as  to  apprise  Mrs.  Lagr- 
"  ton  of  the  real  character  of  her  daughter's  suitor. 
"How  far  a  disinterested  effort  to  prevent  tbe 
"alliance  of  yonr  child  witfa  a  man  who  1o  ny 
"  certain  knowledge,  has  been  gnil^  of  bate  eoB> 
"duct,  and  who  lies  under  tbe  su^icion  of  fitril 
"  crmws — bow  far  such  an  eflbrt  ileserves  At  fiitberV) 
"  resentment,  I  must  beg  yoa  deliberately  to  eslt- 
'^mate. 

"  ToH  have  bestowed  on  ose  efdtfaeti,  wUch  ym 
"  will  do  well  for  your  own  sake,  to  recalL     ThMfc 

Vol.  II.  4 


34  CLAREIICE;    OR 

"  God,  I  do  not  dwerve  tbem,  and  therefore  cumott 
"  on  By  own  accouot,  invest  tbem  with  the  sligbtect 
"  importance.  Tour  ob*t  Krvaot, 

"G.  ROSCOE." 

Boscoe  despatched  his  note,  and,  as  has  been 
seen,  joined  hii  mother  at  dinner.  Not  saspecting 
sbe  was  acqaainted  with  the  afiair,  he  did  not  gnard 
against  his  apparent  absence  of  mind,  but  suflered 
his  thoughts  to  run  in  their  natural  channel. 
Though  perfectly  assured  in  the  course  be  had  adt^t- 
ed  he  felt,  as  may  be  imagined,  a  deep  interest  in  the 
efiect  of  his  note  on  Layton,  and  the  final  issu«  of 
the  business ;  and  be  did  not,  it  must  he  confessed, 
feel  quite  so  composed  and  apathetic  onder  the  bar- 
den  of  the  sdnging  epithets  bestowed  by  LaytMi, 
as  he  assumed  to  be,  or  as  be  faonesdy  thought  be 
ougbt'io  be. '  Most  men  woa)d  rather  die  a  thou- 
sand deaths,  than  in  the  eye  of  the  world  deserve 
such  words ;  and  though  idle  breath  they  be,  and 
from  a  despised  source,  yet  with  a  man  of  high  ho- 
nor and  susceptible  feeling,  they  wonod  more  pain- 
fully than  the  keenest  wea{ion. 

AfW  dinner,  Roscoe  as  usual  went  to  his  office. 
He  heard  nothing  farther  from  Layton.  In  the  af- 
temoiHi,  he  was  obliged,  as  he  bad  alleged  to  bis 
mother,  to  leave  town  on  profesuonal  busings.  He 
did  not  return  till  the  following  afternoon.  He  was 
then  hastily  walking  up  town.  There  wbb,  as  usual 
at  that  hour  of  the  day,  a  press  in  Broadway,  and 
he  was  turning  into  Park-place  to  avpid  it ;  when 
be  saw  Layton  and  Pedrillo  coming  toward  him. 
He  couM  not  thw  proceed  up  the  street,  or  stop. 
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without  evidently  doing  it  in  relation  to  tbem  ;  and 
he  panaed,  bnt  very  slowly,  the  way  he  had  intend- 
ed. He  beard  harried  footsteps  b^nd  him.  He 
slackened  his  pace,  and  he  heard  Layton  say  in  a 
load  voice,  "  the  cowardly  rascal  hopes  to  escape 

Ufc" 

Roscoe  tamed  short  round.  "  Do  you  mean  diat 
{orate,  or?"  be  demanded. 

"  Tes,"  replied  Layton,  "  and  I  mean  this  for 
you ;"  and  as  be  spoke,  he  elevated  a  heavy  cane, 
and  aioied  a  blow  at  Roscoe,  hot  the  weapon  did 
not  touch  him,  be-  parried  it,  and  grappled  with 
Layton — a  desperate  struggle  ensued._  Roscoe  un- 
fortunately was  embarrassed  by  a  rloak,  his  foot 
was  entangled,  and  be  staggered  backwards ;  Lay> 
ton  perceived  his  advantage  and  pressed  en  him 
with  redoubled  vigor  ;  Roscoe  had  nearly  fallen  to 
the  ground,  when  the  fastening  of  the  cloak  gave 
way ;  it  fell  off,  and  disencumbered,  he  sprang  for- 
ward, and  by  tnperior  strength,  or  skill,  or  cool- 
ness, succeeded  in  wresting  the  cane  from  Layton's 
band.  When  the  resistance  of  bis  struggle  ceAsed, 
Layton  recoiled  several  feet.  Roscoe  maintained 
his  ground.  Pedrillo  sprang  towards  Layton,  and 
gave  him  his  cane.  "  Do  your  business  quickly," 
be  said,  and  added  in  a  voice,  audible  only  to  Lay> 
ton,  "  you  are  no  match  for  him  in  strength — touch 
the  spring." 

Roscott  threw  down  die  weapon  which  he  had 
wrested  from  his  adversary,  as  if  he  disdained  any 
other  aid  than  the  stout  arm,  that  had  already 
achieved  tme  victory,  and  met  Layton  more  than 
baJf  wvy,  as  be  advanced    towards    hiin>    The 
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jpMKngen  ia  A*  itnet  had  bow  taken  tbe  alarai, 
and  w«re  rathing  toward*  the  scene  of  contest. 
Some  natoral  loven  of  *  the  fancy,'  iriwuted  '  fur 
finy,*  *  fiiir  play,' '  take  away  the  cane  !*  The  poa- 
uwoa  of  this  weapon,  bowerer,  ^m  Layton,  per- 
haps no  more  than  an  equaG^  with  bU  vuperior  an- 
tagonisL  Roseoe  eluded  hk  blow,  and  tkey  again 
gr^pled>  The  street  now  rung  widi  tbe  pacific 
cries  of  *  separate  them ! — pan  them  !'->-bot  before 
a  band  conM  be  mtMpoKd,  Laytaa  fell  lo  the  fiwce 
acounier,  and  stung  with  the  conhcionsneaa  of  being 
a  Kcoad  time  overconw,  and  maddened  with  passiMi, 
he  obeyed  PedtiUo's  injuocdon,  and  touched  a 
qMing  that  gare  an  impnba  to  a  £rk  coBcealed  m 
tbe  cane.  If  he  had  willed  it  bo,  it  was  not  possttile 
in  bis  hampered  poddon  to  direct  the  weiqion ;  for- 
Innately  ^e  random  urc^e  touched  no  vital  ptuot, 
bat  merely  peaBtratad  a  fleshy  part  of  tbe  arm.  Lay- 
ttm  bad  ao  nerves  for  a  bloody  basiness ;  and  Ros- 
eoe eaafyextricated  dte  cane  from  lus  relaxing  grasp, 
withdrew  the  blade  from  his  arm,  and  before  it  was 
observed,  or  even  suspected  by  tbe  spectators,  that 
be  had  received  a  vonnd,  he  released  Ljayton, 
adroitly  returned  the  blade  to  its  case,  and  die  cane 
to  his  antagonist,  saying  in  a  low  voice,  ".  guard 
against  sach  accideots  in  futun,"  Jia  dgak  wstt 
lying  on  the  ground  ;  he  hastily  wrapped  it  around 
him,  to  conceal  tbe  blood  that  he  feh  to  be  penetrat- 
ugkis  garments.  One  of  the  qKdators,  of  quick- 
er and  cooler  observation  than  the  wtt,  had  fimn 
the  motiont  of  the  parties,  suspected  foul  play.  He 
saw  that  Rosooe,  thoagh  perfectly  cool  and  nndanat- 
ed,  had  tbe  mortal  paleness,  that  is  inddeitf  to  a  rod« 
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den  low  of  bkx>d  ;  and  looking  nurowly  at  turn, 
he  pnceived  the  blood  aicklin^  from  beneath  lus 
'  cloak.  "  The  gentleman  is  wounded  I"  be  cried. 
The  mob,  ever  greedy  of  excitement,  canght  the 
words,  and  *foul  play!'  'foul  play!*  '  seiie  the 
fellow !'  rung  from  one  to  another.  Layton  had 
joined  PedriUo,  mtA  arm  in  arm  with  him,  was 
waHdng  away  at  a  hnrried  pace,  when  half  a  do- 
leo  hands  arested  hhn  at  once.  "  I  beseech  yon^ 
iny  friends,"  said  Roscoe,  who  was  no  obliged  to 
lean  against  an  iron  railing  for  snpport,  *'  I  beseech 
yon  to  release  that  gentleman.  I  am  sure  aiy 
wosnd  was  accidental." 

**  Those  that  cany  edged  tools,  must  answer  for 
them!"  ■faootedoDC. 

"  Tes,  yes,"  cried  another,  elevating  the  cane 
he  had  snatched  froip  Layton, .  "  see  here,  this  dirk 
requires  anice  hand  and  strong  pressure — off  to  the 
police  office  with  him." 

"  My  friends,"  repeated  Rosooe,  "  I  entreat  you 
to  bear  me.  Tod  are  doing  injustice.  The  gen- 
tleman attacked  ine  with  a  comnon  cane  ;  snch  as 
half  a  doien  among  you  have  in  your  hands  at  this 
nomeuL"  He  then  proceeded  so  earnestly  and 
skilfally,  to  place  the  sn^icions  drcumstance  In 
the  most  ikvorable  light  for  Layton,  that  if  be  did 
not  remove  all  doubt,  he  prevented  its  expression,  and 
Layton,  who  had  snflfered  the  severest  punishment 
in  litteniDg  to  his  own  unmerited  vindication  from 
Roscoe's  lips,  was  at  lengtb  permitted  to  proceed 
without  fortber  molestation,  and  with  the  mortifying 
GOQviction,  that  be  bad  been  involved  in  a  foolish 
quarrel,  and  set  on  to  a  cowardly  revenge  by  Pe- 
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driDo.  In  the  meek  of  his  characUr,  tfier»  wai  itill 
Irft  onoogb  of  maoly  feeling,  (o  be  touched  by  Rot* 
ooe'i  magnaniimty  ;  but  the  &iot  vpuk  that  might 
have  beeu  cherished  into  lile  and  action,  was  d(«d- 
ened  by  tbe  presence  of  his  evil  gmiiu. 

Roicoe  was  put  into  a  carriage,  and  conveyed  to 
a  sargeon's  ;  and  Aence,  as  has  been  seen,  to  lus, 
mother's.  His  condoct  was  d>e  general  theme  of 
tbe  hour's  applaase.  His  physical  snperiori^,  {die 
want  of  which  a  mob  never  pardons,)  gave  a  value 
and  grace  to  his  generosity.  It  was  equally  mani- 
fest that  there  is  in  the  bosoms  of  men,  tbe  rudest, 
most  ignorant,  and  vulgar,  a  chord  that  responds  to 
eveiy  nnequiTocal  maoifestBtioa  of  moral  Enperiorit^'.. 


cGoogk 
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CHAPTER  III. 

''  It  but  brigiaer  I&  fkveut  da  c«iii  1  qui  I'on  vent  de  bien,  plutoi 
i)ue  de  cciu  de  gut  Ton  spcre  da  Uen."  La  Bshvibe. 

On  the  morning  following  thtnr  rencontre,  Lay- 
ton  sent  a  half  apologetic  letter  to  Roscoe.  .  The 
conflict  was  apparent  between  his  sense  ofjaitice 
and  gentlemanly  feeling  on  the  one  side,  and  his 
.  pride  and  humiliation  on  the  other.  Roscoe  was 
satisfied,  and  heartily  pitied  him,  bat  of  course  there 
conid  be  no  renewal  of  their  intercourse.  Hrs. 
Layton  deplored  the  privation  of  Roacoe^s  eiciting 
socie^,  and  after  deeply  considering  how  she  could 
beat  solace  herself  for  the  loss,  she  addressed  a  letter 
to  Gertrude  Clarence,  to  which  the  following  is  a 
reply: 

MiM  Clarence  to  Mra.  L«7toa. 

"  ClorateeeiUe,  Irt  Nob.  18—. 
"  My  ieta  Inend — It  is  almosl '  cruel  f^  yoo  to 
"  enforce  your  kind  invitation  with  ittch  glowing 
"  {Mctuies  of  the  variety  and  excitement  of  a  winter 
"  in  New  York,  and  qaite  barbarous  to  ask  me  if  I 
"  do  not  begin  to  feel  ^c  ennui  of  coantry  life,  when 
"  I  am  obliged  to  confeM  that  I  do.  Knee  my  return 
"  from  TpeittOD,  I  have  feh  a  craving  that '  cowntry- 
*'  contentments'  do  not  satisfy.  I  nscd  to  go  rmmd 
*<  and  round  in  the  same  circle!  ^^  txpaieoee  nei- 
"  tber  satiety  nor  dtficiency.  I  read  and  ata4y  as 
"  nsnal  with  my  Ikther,  bat  the  spirit  ti  gone.     I 
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"  ased  to  find  amuBement  m  the  occauonal  ymta-of 
*'  our  simple  village  friends,  and  could,  without 
"  effort,  raaufest  the  expected  intereit  in  the  snc- 
"  cess  of  an  application  for  a  new  bank,  or  tarn- , 
"  pike-road,  or  the  formatioo  of  a  new  *  society.' 
"  I  could  listen  with  becoming  attention  to  Col. 
"  Norton's  stories  of  the  revolution,  diough  I  knew 
"  them  all  by  heart — to  good  old  Mrs.  Wyman's 
"  graphic  detaik  of  her  anomalous  diseases,  and 
"  even  to  your  friend  Mrs.  Upton's  domestic  cfaro- 
"  nicies.  I  have  ridden  half  a  dozen  miles  to  find 
"  oat  whedm  our  pretty  little  busy  bee,  Sally  Ellis, 
"  or  hw  boDndng  notable  rival  obtained  tlw  pre~ 
■'  mium  for  the  best  flannel  at  the  fair,  and— dare  I 
"  con&ss  it  to  ytw,  Mrs.  Lay  too  i — I  have  been  as 
"  eager  to  know  which  of  our  rusdc  fHeods  re- 
"  crived  the  premiums  of  tiie  Agricultural  Sodetj 
"  -premiums  for  rich  cropt  and  fat  ImUocki — as  if 
"  diey  were  the  crowns  decreed  in  Olyn^uan  games. 
"  But,  alas !  it  is  all  over  non — these  things  move 
"  me  no  longer.  I  have  not  opened  my  piano  since 
"  the  Marions  left  us,  and  my  drawing,  my  former 
"  delight,  I  have  abandoned.  It  is  too  indissolubly 
"  associated  with  the  sad  memory  of  Lioius  Seton. 
"  If  you  love  me,  my  dear  Mrs.  Layton,  spare  me 
"  any  farther  raillery  on  this  subject — I  cannot 
"  bear  it.  I  have  known  nodiing  in  my  sIkhI  life, 
"  so  painful  as  being  the  acddenta)  cause  of  suffef- 
"  ing  to  a  mind,  pore,  elevated,  and  susceptible  as 
"  Louis  Seton's,  and  certainly  nothing  so  perplea- 
"  tng  to  my  faith,  as  that  such  a  mind  shoald  be 
**  doomed  to  misery !  My  &tfaer,  who  is  my  otk- 
"  cle  in  all  dark  matters,  says  these  are  mystnies  ef 
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"  «iuch  wentut  quietly  Rwait  the  aolutioii — tlMtwe 
"  are  here  as  travellers  in  a  strange  and  mity 
"  coDDtry,  where  objects  are  seen  obsenrdy,  and 
"  Ibeir  relations  and  depeodeDcies  are  quite  Udden. 
"  But  we  are  safe  while  we  fix  tbe  eye  tt£  faith  on 
"  the  goodness  of  Providence— Hia  perfect,  illimit' 
"  ablet  ■■'d  inunatable  goodness.  This  is  the  hear 
"  coD-light — tbe  central  truth  of  tbe  moral  universe. 
"  I  am  aoDooncing  high  specnlations  in  a  ver; 
"  metaphyffical  sort  of  a  way ;  but  I  am  as  th* 
"  huisble  cottager  who  receives  through  her  narrow 
"  window  a  few  rays  of  light — few,  but  sufficient  to 
'  bri^ten  her  sdmH  sphere  of  duty,  and  to  preserve 
"  her  from  either  faltering  or  fear. 

"  Why  do  I  not  hear  from  my  dear  Emilie  i 
"  Why  are  yeu  silent  in  relation  to  berf  Must  I 
"  ^ve  the  natural  interjiretation  to  this  silence  i 

"  Harioq  staid  with  us  a  month,  and  though  we 
*  made  every  eBlOTt  to  animate  him,  his  melancholy 
"  did  not  relax  in  the  least.  I  wish,  if  you  have  an 
"  apt  occasion,  yon  would  assure  Mr.  Gerald  Ros- 
"  coe  thai  he  has  been  misinfwmed — that  Randolph 
"  Marion  has  not  been  *  paying  his  court  to  the 
"  great  heiress.*  I  believe  1  quote  Mr.  Roicoe's 
"  flattering  words.  Poor  Randolph !  his  destiny 
"  is  a  Ar  more  enviable  one,  suSering  as  it  may  he, 
**  than  a  heartless  devotion  to  an  heiress." 

"  I  was  interrupted  by  a  summons  from  ray  fa- 
*'  tber.  He  has  made  it  bis  retyiest  that  I  should 
"  accept  your  invitation.  Tou  know  I  could  only 
"  go  by  his  reqaest.  '  He  cannot,'  he  says,  *  Stay  at 
"  ClareDeenlle  frithout  me,  and  a  tour  throng  tbe 
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**  Boathem  states  may  benefit  his  faealth.'  Thus  it 
"  is  alt  detightfiilly  arranged,  aad  1  shall  be  with 
"  yoa  in  the  course  often  days. 

"  My  father's  loathem  tour  may  confirm  your 
"  BU^icions  in  relation  to  Miss  Marion.  Ton  cer^ 
"  tainly  condole  with  me,  most  graceTully,  on  the 
*'  prospect  of  a  step-mother,  and  the  possible  cod- 
*'  tingency  of  a  divided,  and  subdivided  inherit- 
"  ance.  Honestly,  my  dear  Mrs.  Layton,  such 
"  probabilities  would,  in  my  opinitHi,  make  me  a 
"  subject  rather  of  congratulation,  than  condol^ice. 
"  Miss  Marion's  visit  lo  us  has  confirmed  all  my 
*■  predilections  in  her  favor.  She  is  ii^lligent,  ac- 
"  tive,  and  gay.  Her  gaiety  is  the  spariding  of  a 
"  clear  and  pure  fountain— and,  my  father  says,  the 
"  result  of  a  happy  physical  coDstitation ;  for  yoo 
"  know,  he  thinks  with  the  French-woman,  *  9110 
"  tout  eela  dSpend  de  la  manUre  gtie  te  matg  draUe.'' 
"  Tou  may  think  this  view  of  my  friend  precludes 
'*  sentimen^-or  that  my  father  is  past  the  period  of 
"  nuaandc  attadmient ;  hut  I  doubt  if  age,  or  ac- 
"  cident,  or  any  thing  bat  voluntary  abnse,  can 
"  deprive  the  afleetions  of  their  finest  essence. 
"  There  is,  I  assure  you,  in  neidter  party  a  want  of 
*'  sendment,  nor  an  excess  of  it — no  obstacle  what- 
"  ever  to  the  event  you  predict,  but  such  as  the 
"  world  never  takes  account  of  when  it  sends  forth 
*'  its  rumors.  The  parties  themselves  have  never 
"  thought  of  it,  and  have  both  an  entire  indisposi- 
**  tion  to  matrimony.  These,  you  know,  may  be  as 
"  effective  obstacles  as  that  oakf  one  which  poor  Sir 
-*'  Hugh's  benevolent  efforts  could  not  overcome  io 
*'  die  case  of  Dr.  Orkbome  and  Miss  Marg^aad-— 
"  tbeir  'mortiU  mutual  aversitm.* 
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**  Bat  I  ami  (piniimg  out  my  letter  wbea  mjr 
"  tbong^ts  are  busy  with  tbe  delight  of  senog  yon* 
"  Adieu  then  tiU  we  meet  My  teuderest  love  to 
'*  £nnlie.  Mo§t  affecdonately  yonn, 

"  Gertrude  Ciurencb." 

Min  Clarence,  aAer  mending  ber  pen,  laying  it 
down  and  resuming  it  half  a  doien  times,  added  tbe 
following  pottBcript.  Every  body  knows  a  lady's 
P.  S.  contains  that  which  is  nearest  ber  heart 

",P.  S.  I  am  exceedingly  obliged  to  you,,  my 
"  dear  Mrs.  L.,  for  your  assurance  that  you  have 
"  been  mindAil  of  my  request  that  you  would  not 
"  mention  to  your  friend,  6.  R.,  the  fact  of  my 
"  having  been  at  Trenton  with  you.  You  ridicule 
"  what  you  call  a  <  true  femaUty,'  and  define  that 
"  to  be  something  without  rhyme  or  reason.  But 
"  you  say  you  love  me  the  better  for  it,  and  I  am 
"  content  with  whatever  produces  this  result. 

"  G.  C.» 

At  tbe  appointed  time  Miss  Clarence  arrived  in 
New  York,  and  was  welcmned  by  Mrs.  Layton  and 
£nulie  with  unequivocal  demooatrations  of  joy. 
Mr.  Layton,  too,  received  her  with  tbe  courtesy  of 
a  man  of  tbe  world.  Scarcely  aware  of  the  strength 
of  ber  prejudices  against  him,  she  was  surprised  at 
his  agreeable  exterior,  and  bland  manners.  He  had 
originally  been  very  handsome,  and  though  his 
heavy  drooping  eye-lids,  and  mottled  cheek,  indi- 
cated a  man  of  irregular  bobits,  bis  features  still  re- 
tuned  tbe  beauty  of  ^mmetry,  and  his  figure  the 
•    ease  and  grace  of  a  man  of  fashion. 
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Tbem  was  u  mr  ofloxiiiy  ud  rdbwmeDt  ia  Mn. 
Laytao's  eitabliBhiiKM,  beyoad  that  -nmally  pn>- 
dseed  by  tbe  nnioB  of  fwtatK  aad  Albion.  Her 
taste  and  imagination,  aod  tital  love  of  tlw  re- 
dierdiie,  that  is  peihaps  a  nibtle  /onn  of  vanity, 
had  led  her  to  avoid  whatever  was  comiDOD-place. 
Even  the  oamei  of  her  children  indicaled  her  artifi- 
cial taste.  She  relievMl  the  simplicity  of  E^mily,  a 
name  adopted  in  compliment  to  her  grandmotber,  by 
^ving  it  a  French  termination ;  and  sabseqimtly 
gratified  her  fancy  by  selecting  for  her  yoaager 
children  tbe  rare  names  of  Gabiielle,  Vktorine, 
Julian,  and  Engeae.  In  ^e  arraDganent  nS  her 
honse,  she  avoided  the  osual  modes  of  vnlgar 
wealth.  She  tolemted  no  servile  imitation  cX  Fmdi 
oraament ;  no  vases  of  daunting  artificial  flowers,  in 
fnll  eteraal  bloom ;  do  pier  tables  covered  with 
French  dHt»,  kept  for  shew,  not '  wisely,'  and  look- 
ing mach  like  a  porcelain  dealer's  specimens, 
or  a  little  girl's  baby-house ;  no  gaudy  time-piece, 
confounding  all  mythology,  or,  like  the  Roman 
Pantheon,  embracing  all ;  in  short,  there  was  no- 
I  thing  coromoo-place,  nothing  that  indicated  the  ob- 
insjnred,  aiMUrected  art  <rf'tbe  fabricator.  The  very 
curtains  and  carpets  betrayed,  in  their  web,  the  fancy 
of  tbe  fair  mistress  of  the  mansion.  There  were 
few  ornaments  in  the  apartments,  bnt  they  were  of 
the  mint  exqninte  and  cosdy  kinds.  Lamps  of  the 
purest  classic  form — tbe  prettiest  alumette  cases  and 
fire-gkreens  that  ever  came  from  the  hand  of  a  gifbd 
Paiisienne — flowers  compounded  of  shells,  and 
wroQ^t  into  card-racks,  that  might  have  served 
the  pret^  Naiads  tbemsetves,  if  perchance  viniiDg 


A  TALE  OF'QilR  OWK  VUIES.  46 

zmria  are  tbe  tokens  of  nb^nrine  camesies,  atu)  a 
Capid,  of  ItaHui  scutpture,  bearing  on  bis  wing 
a  time-piece»  and  looking  ukance,  with  s  mis- 
clwevoiis  nBik,  at  this  emblem  .of  the  stenMii  of 
tyranti. 

On  a  pedestal  in  <Ktc  corner  of  one  of  the  draw- 
ing-rooms, stood  a  bua  of  the  Princess  Borghese, 
■aid  to  bear  a  'strikiag  resemblance  to  Mrs.  Lay- 
ton,  and  on  that  accoont  presented  to  her  by  a 
yonng  Italian,  who  had  given  her  lessons,  en  amo- 
tewr,  ID  his  native  language.  Opposite  to  it  was 
a  Cupid  and  Psyche. 

Connected  wUfa  the  drawing-rooms  there  was  a 
libruy,  filled  with  the  flowers  of  foreign  litenitare, 
and  the  popolar  prodoctiQiis  of  tbe  day,  and 
embellished  with  a  veiled  copy  t£  VanderTyn's 
Ariadne,  and  a  beaatifu]  portrait  of  Mrs.  Layton, 
io  the  character  of  Armida.  We  do  not.  fimibh 
■nventoriea,  bnt  merely  data,  U>  iodtcate  the  cha- 
racter of  that  eitablishment  in  whidi  our  heroine 
was  now  to  be  introduced  to  tbe  society  of  New 
York.  So  mnch  <tf  it  as  was  comprised  within 
tbe  large  and  tasbionable  carcle  of  Mrs.  Layton's 
acquaintance,  poured  in  upon  her  on  tbe  first  notice 
of  her  arrival,  to  ofier  courtesies  in  every  accredited 
form. 

Mr.  Clarence  was  detained  for  a  few  daya  b 
AII>any.  When  he  rejoined  his  daughter  in  New 
Toik,  and  as  Boon  as  the  first  greetings  were  over, 
be  said,  "  Of  course,  my  child,  yoa  have  explained 
to  Gerald  Roecoe  the  Trenton  nffur.'" 

We  onght  to  stale,  that  Gertmde  after  Ibe  disap- 

VoL.  n.  fi 
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pearmoM  of  SetOB,  c>mu>i»icaied  to  ber  &Aer  the 
rtory  of  tbe  eventfiil  tugbt  at  Trantoo.  We  vtB 
not  My  that  tbe  wu  quite  a>  OHifideDtul  40  Un  m 
we  bme  bew  to  oar  rewkn,  bnt  sW  wu  n  amdi 
lO  as  could  reasonably  be  expected ;  that  u,  ibe 
cominiuucated  the  leading  fiKtt,  which  bore  aboot 
the  laise  prt^MMlion  to  tbe  emotifHic  they  bad  efidt- 
ed,  as  a  little  &e  does  to  tiie  volume  of  smiAe  thai 
evolves  from  it.  Gertrnde  replied  to  Her  Other's 
iBterrogQUHy,  "  I  have  not  seen  Mr.  Roscoe." 

"  Not  seen  fain  t  that's  most  extraordinary.  He 
certainly  kikows  you  are  in  town,  f<H-  be  has  replied 
to  the  letter  I  sent  by  yon.  My  child !  yon  are 
raining  the  lock  of  that  work-box." 

She  was  se^oosly  tundog  and  re-tnnung  die 
key.  "  Mr.  Roscoe  docs  not,  I  betieve,  vint  her* 
now,"  sbe  replied ; ' "  Mn.  Layten  says  be  has  some 
coolneWwith  her  busbaod." 

"That's  no  reason  wl^  he  dnnld  not  pay  his 
respects  to  yoo.  Of  course  Mrs.  Roscoe  has 
caUedi"' 

"  No,  papa — she  does  not  visit  Mrs.  Layton." 

"Nonsense!  my  oldest  and  dearest  friands  to 
stand  oa  such  pnnculios  as  these ;  I  do  not  under- 
stand i^— it  ii  not  like  them.  1  shall  go  imme- 
diately and  find  out  the  meaning  of  iL" 

"  Oh,  papa !"  Gertrude  checked  the  remon- 
strance diat  rose  to  her  Sps,  and  merely  said,  "  At 
least,  I  beg  you  will  say  nothing  to  Gerald  Roscoe 
»f  my  having  been  the  person  whom  he  met  at 
Trenton." 

"  Certainly  not-^f  you  choose  to  have  tbe  plea- 
sure of  surprisiog  him  when  yon  me«l — wH),  there's 
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BS  liM«  hi.tku ;"  wd  away  w«M  Mr.  CHannce  od 
a  qoest  that  wm  dntiBed  te  prore  ndwr  muatis- 
Aciory. 

Gertnide  niitook  is  iu|^MWDg  that  Mn.  Boycoe 
bad  Aot  called  on  ber.  Eager  to  He  and  to  pay 
every  reqwct  to  the  daagbter  of  ber  fliend,  ihe  went 
to  Hn.  liaytoa'i  on  the  vety  firtt  day  o{  Gertrudes 
vrivaL  Mils  Clarence  vai  at  home,  but  it  did  not 
qaite  nrit  tbe  conreiiience  of  tbe'  urvaot,  whow 
afiain  were  in  arreara,  that  sbe  ibonkl  be  so,  and  he 
refined  ber,  received  Mrs.  Roscoe's  card,  and  lup- 
pteased  it.  On  tbe  foUowing  day  Mra.  Roscoe 
wrote  a  note  to  Min  Clarence,  lay'mg,  that  abe  was 
unfortonately  prevented  by  indisposititni  Irom  re- 
peating her  call  on  that  day,  expreesing  her  eameit 
dMire  to  aee  ber.  Sic.  be.  Tbe  note  wai  sent,  but 
nnslaid  at  Mrs,  Laytan't,  and  never  reached  Ger- 
trude. Two  days  after  ihe  again  called,  was  told 
Miss  Clarence  was  at  botne,  and  waE^tbinEn  into  tbe 
parlor,  and  onnonnced  to  Miss  Layton,  who  was 
receiving  jnoming  company.  Mn.  Loyion  was  not 
jureseat.  Miss  Layton  did  not  know  Mrs.  Roscoe, 
and  did  not  hear  the  name  disiincily ;  and  the  cold- 
sen  and  Beeming  iadifierence  which  tbe  poor  girl^ 
.  now  naniftated  alike  to  ^1,  Mrs.  Roscoe  fancied 
wa«  marked  to  her.  Visiter  s^er  visiter  appeared. 
It  chanced  that  tbere  were  one  or  two  among  tbem, 
vho  bad  famaerly  eoarted  even  a  look  from  Mn. 
RoBCoe,  and  adio  now  recognised  ht-r  with  a  sopej^  . 
dKooa  bew,  at  what  it  far  more  anooying,  a  great- 
■Bg  evidently  meant  to  be  condescending.  Mra. 
RoMoe  iras  entirely  soperior  to  their  ctigbto  or  Ak 
von,  bal  tKt  lo  bnag  disturbed  by  tbeir  igmrance 
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AitHbeWMto.  H«r  owadcficacy  finAtadebtfen- 
H^teDiDg  them  and,  with  her  inqwiieQCc  aggiuva- 
ted  by  tbeie  little  irritatioiu,  she  sat  tbr  a  fiill  balfbam- 
walelkbig  every  openiog  of  the  door.  Xo  <Mae  can 
pOHifaJy  eMimate,  or  it  nay  be,  excuse  her  Texatioa, 
who  has  oot  iraiie4  fi>r  Mf  an  hour,  and  at  Ae  cod 
of  it  bean  (eld,  as  she  was,  hy  the  heedless  servant, 
"  Ohf  ma'asa,  1  thought  yoa  iBq«ui«d  for  the  kdies 
— Miw  Glareac'e  is  not  at  htHoa."  Miss  Laytwt 
now  ^rceived  ihft  the  lady  had  sufiisfcd  some 
negligence,  and  she  advanced  with  an  apology. 
Hrs.  Roscoe  left  ber  coraplimeDts  for  Miss  Clarence, 
and  withdrew.  Pedrillo  entered  as  Mrs.  Roscoe 
nNlred,  and  so  suddenly,  and  completely  dis[Jaced 
Ikt  image,  that  EmiHe  never  thought  of  her  agaio- 
Tbese  little  mistakes  and  neglects  left  both  partk* 
with  the  impressioD  that  each  was  aggrieved.  Ger- 
trude, of  course,  never  returned  tlwviuts,  and  Mrs. 
Roscoe  did  not  repeat  them. 
I'  Mr.  Clarence  went  to  Mrs.  Roscoe's  lodgings,  in 
the  full  confidence  of  a  satisfactory  teburcinetnent. 
He  was  sincerely  and  deeply  attached  to  the '  Ros- 
coes;  and  certamly,  the  strongest  wish  of  his  heart, 
was,  that  his  daughter  should  be  favorably  kaown 
to  them  ;  bat  he  was  far  too  proud  of  ber,  and  t«0 
delicate,  to  solicit  even  Gerald  Roscoe's  attentions. 
He  was  told  that  Mrs.  Rxiscoe  was  at  fanme,  bnt 
'  engaged.'  He  sent  up  bis  card,  with  a  request  to 
see  her.  She  was  really  indispensably  engaged, 
but  she  ^d  not  think  it  wonli  while  to  detain  liim 
witb  an  explanation  of  particnlsrs ;  and  «h«  retumad 
word  that  she  was  exbvmely  sorry,  but  she  eould 
not  then  see,  Mr.  Clarence.     He  left  a  request  that 
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Mr.  Roscoe  would  call  at  his  lodgings,  fa)  the  course 
of  tbe  day,  veA  went  away  more  anaoyed  tban  he 
WB»  wiUiDg  to  admit,  even  to  himielT. 

Roecoe  was  ont  of  town,  and  did  not  return  till 
hne  at  uigbt.  In  tbe  momlD^,  before  breakfast,  hf 
called  on  Mr.  Clarence.  Before  breal^attt  ai  our 
readers  well  know,  wai.  tbe  dark  hoar  to  Mr.  Clce 
rence.  Instead  of  meeting  Boscoe  with  the  cordial 
E^reetiog  be  anticipated,  be  received  him  coldly,  and 
pettishly,  and' proceeded  immediately  to  talk  of  some 
bnsiness  concerns,  that  required  Roscoe's  immedw 
ale  attention,  as  Mr.  Clarence  was  to  leave  town  In 
tbe  twelve  o'clock  boat. 

Rosooe  was  bnrt  and  disappointed  by  Mr.  Clarence' 
recaption.  Helwdcherisbedafilialad'ectioafor him; 
and  shocked  by  his  apparent  indifierence,  he  fot^t  - 
10  bcetmot  for  his  not  having  called  the  day  before. 
Re  thought  Mr.  Clarence  betrayed  an  nndue  inter- 
est about  bis  pecuniary  concerns — <  this  detestable 
money  !'  he  said  to  himself,  *  it  spoils  every  body  f 
He  left  Mr.  Clarosoe  to  execnte  his  basinets,  and 
^Qgnged  to  meet  him  again  at  the  boat.  He  ei^ 
cotmtwed  tDOie  nnexpected  delays,  and  just  got  to 
the  wharf  in  dme  to  exchange  cmeword  with  Mr. 
Clarence,  aa  tbe  boat,  film  a  bound  springing  from 
bis  lea^,  darted  away. 

'Adien,'  diotightMr.  Clarence,  as  he  retained  Roi-  ■ 
coe*!  farewell  bow,  '  to  my  long  cherished  hopes. 
What  folly  ever  to  stake  snr  haf^inest  on  that  which 
depends  on  the  mind  of  anothn-.  WeD,  certainly 
tbe  Roscoes  were  the  last  persons,  whose  coldness 
and  o^ligence,  I  shonldliavce^iected.* 

6*  ,      .    C.ooyli: 
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The  circnnutADces  here  detaikd,  may  seeis  very 
trifling ;  bat  has  not  nurny  a  friendship  bent  wreck- 
ed by  mistaken  and  niiscoDceptions  as  trifling  ;  and 
shpttld  not  those  vbo  know  the  value  of  this  trea- 
sare,  carefiil^  gnard  it,  and  maintain  it,  on  an  elera-' 
tion  which  these  earthly  vapors  cannot  reach. 


cGoogk 
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CHAPTER  HI. 


"  Good  moming,  my  dear  girk,"  Mid  Mn.  L«]f- 
Ion,  eDtering  Miss  ClKretice'  apartment,  "  you  lee, 
Oeitrade,  I  do  not  consider  you  in  the  light  of  a 
atraoger.  I  never  go  down  to  breakfasL  There 
is  00  eotdeur  de  nme'ia  the  momiqg  tiitfs  of  a  domet- 
tic  h(Hizon.    I  bspe  mio  can  tpoto  is  civil  to  yoq. 

"  No  one  could  be  kinder." 

"  Ob,  he  is  tbe  [Huk  of  courtesy — to  straagert— 
Pshaw !  I  forgot  Emilie  was  in  the  room.  Touie- 
ally  k>ok  like  tbe  pattern-girls  ofaboardiag-school ; 
do  yoD  mean  to  immure  yoqrselvei  all  day  with  yoar 
books?*' 

"I  assureyoulhave  no  gU(A  juvenile  intentions," 
repHed  Gertmde,  *<  I  have  bu^ess  out  this  morn- 
ing."   _ 

"  BttsiDesg !  shopping  of  cowte  f— a  young  ladj 
can  have  no  other  badness ;  commissions  for  tfae bar- 
barians of  Clarenceville  ?  or  a  bargain  for  Harriet 
Upton  f" 

"  No,  no,  Mrs-  Upton  wonld  not  trust  me." 

"  Ob,  then  for  yourself,  of  course  f" 

V  No,  Mrs.  LaytOD,  shof^iugis  iwt  my  errand." 

"  I  am  glad  of  it.  Tbm  ii  nothing  so  rastic 
and  countrified,  as  the  anpreuemeat,  with,  which 
country  ladies  rush  forth  to  new  hat,  new  shoe,  and 
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new  dress  tbemKlvee.  Ton  would  lose  yaar  beaud- 
'ftd  individiiBlity,  if  yoa  were  to  identify  yoaneif 
with  Ibew  people,  id  any  particalai^^aod  besidet, 
I  had  rather  direct  your  ucrifices  to  the  graces." 

"  My  dear  Mrs.  Layton  i  did  oot  you  comiBend 
my  taste,  ia  my  new  hat  and  pelisse  ?" 

"  Certainly  I  did.  There  is  geniw  ia  dress,  as 
in  ereiy  thing  else  i  and  though  not  a  particle  of 
sdence,  yoa  have  some  inspiration  on  the  subject 
Yonr  dress  barmonites  with  a  certain  air  of  refine- 
ntent  and  elegance,  that  seems  to  be  native  to  yon. 
You  do  not,  however,  comprehend  all  the  power  of 
dress— I  do— I  have  studied  it  as  a  science,  and  to 
a  wMnan,  '  it  is  &irly  worth  the  seven.'  But  yonr 
basioeBs,  Gertrude,  what  is  it  f " 

"  I  am  afraid  yon  will  think  it  qnite  as  rustic,  as 
chopping  for  country  acquaintance.  I  am  going  to 
kxA  np  some  of  tfie  iKends  of  my  cbildfaood ;  our 
former  humble  neighbors  of  Barclay-street." 

"  Ijord !  have  oot  you  forgotten  tliem  ?" 

"  My  ladier  ha*  left  me  a  list  (o  assist  my  recot 
lections." 

"  Eh  biai !  These  sweet  charities  of  life  slioold 
not  be  neglected.  But,  dear  Gertrude,  you  must 
not  expect  to  find  these  people  where  you  left  them 
seven  years  ago ;  half  the  inhabitants  of  our  dtjr, 
move  every  May-day."    ^  ■ 

"  I  Ibresaw  that  embarrassment,  and  sent  Nancy 
to  purchase  me  a  Directory." 

Mrs.  Layton  laughed.  "  'Xliere  is  certainly 
something  novel  in  this  enterprise  of  yours,  Ger- 
trude. A  young  lady  of  fashion  and  fortune  set- 
ung  off  with  a  Directory^  to  seA  ont  acquaintanc* 
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ofMVM^yean  risce— and  wbea  tnaehH*o  gently 
dropped  the  cortun  of  oblmon  over  diem.  But  it 
if  veiy  amiable.  Too  go  Gnt  to  the  Roscoes,  I 
pretame?" 

"  No,  I  do  not  go  Uiere  at  all." 

"  Tou  are  right.  They  have  behaved  shabbily. 
Wbere,  theo,  do  yoa  go  ?'  Gertrude  gave  Hn . 
Layton  her  fiit  Hrs.  Layton  uniled  as  she  re- 
turned it,  "  Go,  my  dearest,  and  get  over  it  as  soon 
as  powible — and  be  careful  and  not  CMonut  yoor- 
setf.  These  are  the  sort  of  people  wbo  wilt  invite 
you  ^o  '  run  in  at  any  time'—'  to  be  sociable*^' to 
come  and  pass  an  evening' — tbey  '  are  never  en- 
gaged.' If  they  name  any  ^>ecific  time,  si^  yciu 
are  engaged,  and  leave  the  rest  to  Heaven  and  me." 

Thus  inctmcted,  Gertrude  left  Mrs.  Layton,  and 
was  in  die  parlor,  awaiting  the  carriage,  wbea  a 
short,  snng  looking  little  gentleman,  with  an  erect 
atti^ide,  and  that  Icrfty  bearing  of  the  head  by 
wUeh  Aon  inen  endeavDar  to  indemnify  tbemselveB 
for  the  stinted  kindness  of  nature,  entered  the  apart- 
ment. .The  stranger  had  a  rotuid  sle^'  face,  ^iny 
hair,  promineut,  bright  blue,  and  nidier  handsoaw 
though  inexpressive  eyes,  and  a  month  filled  and 
crowded  with  short,  regular,  and  white  teetb.  Me 
smiled  ■  and  never  did  smile  more  truly  indicate 
imperturbable  good-temper,  and  perpetual  good-: 
hnnar^-lie  smiled  as  he  announced  himself  as  'Mr. 
D.  Flint,'  and  apologised  for  the  early  hour  at  which 
he  had  called.  He  <  had  been  disappcnnted  so  often' 
in  his  efforts  to  see  Miss  Clarence,  that  be  was  de- 
termined to  make  sure  of  the  pleasure  now.'  A- 
jervant  anoonnced  the  carriaee.    Mr.  FUnt  banded 
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HiH  Clw^we  isM  i^  wd  wbm  Acre,  ud  hafajL 
Oerttude  c«uld  frame  a  polite  negatiTe  to  Ha  ntfuM 
tfaat  he  ni^  have  the  honor  of  attpi^Mig  her,  he 
sealed  himself  beude  her,  and  asked  vbere  be  sfaaald 
order  the  coachman,  to  drive.  .  *'  To  FoanttiD's," 
she  r^pUcd,  reaolving  she  would  drop  her  co^iuiioo 
tbert.  As  if  knomng  be  bad  short  space,  Mr. 
Flint  imfwoved  it  to  the  ntaK»t.  He  deKrHmd  all 
tbe  &Bhionabie  amBsemeots  all  tbe' start  <^  Ae 
asceodaot)  mm!  all  u  bit  i&Hit)iarB->^>ro«iBed  to  ia- 
trodnce  this  and  that  gentleman  to  her,  personfl  of 
whom  she  bad  often  beard,  ibouftb  never  of  Mr. 
D.  FliiU-  discussed  tbe  last  play — volnoteered  Go 
aetHi  ber  tbe  last  new  novel — oflered  to  go  fa  tins 
place  with  her,  and  that  place  for 'her,  and,  in  short, 
before  they  reached  Fonmaln's,  he  had  ftirly  woven 
Uasdf  into  the  woof  and  warp  of  ber  fhtarhy.  A* 
the  carriage  turned  towardg  the  shop-door,  it  waa 
intercepted  by  another  vehicle,«nd  oblif^  to  psnse 
fiM- 1  DaomenL  Attbat  critical  moment,  GcrtTtidfl*a 
eye  fell  on  Roscoe.  He  walked  past,  all  unc(»> 
sciotH  that  the  individual  whom  of  all  others  in  the 
world,  he  most  desired  to  meet,  was  within  his  fieU 
of  vision.  "  Did  you  Know  tbe  gentleman  yon  were 
tooking  at  f"  asked  Mr.  Flint.  Miss  darenoe 
Unshed  a*  if  die  were  betraying,  a  secret,  and  rt~ 
I^ed,  '  she  was  not  stue  the  knew  to  what  g«Plle- 
man  he  alluded.' 

"  Ob,  then  I  was  wrong.  1  ibongbt  yoa  bowed 
to  Mr.  Roacoo'  a  particular  friend  of  mine."  IGsi 
Clarettce  was  more  diau  half  vexed  at  this  intcrpretft- 
tion  of  har  eager  ^ance,and  as  Mr.  Flint  faaaded  her 
fron-tfie  carriage,  tbe  bade  him  a  baagr  and  most 
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dcddsd  '  good  monnng.'  Mr.  D,  Flint,  not  at  all 
diieoBifited  at  hu  abrupt  djumiMiop,  frit  much  like 
one  oftbe  enterprising  race  of  ji^tfoMer^  wbo  having 
planted  binuelf  od  tbe  mritory  of  some  great  pro- 
priety, make*  hia  improvemeitU  with  the  happy 
confidence  tlukt  poaiewBDu  mil  gradually  mature  ' 
into  right. 

Miu  Clarence  directed  the  coacbnum  to  drive  lo 
Mr.  Stephen  Brown's,  3**,  Broadway.  'My 
friendi  have  riieo  in  the  world,'  thought  she,  as  the 
carriage  >to|^ed  against  a  very  elegant  foui^story 
bouse. 

Stephen  Brown  had  begun  lift  in  the  humble 
calUag  of  a  jonmeyman  tailor.  His  own  induitry 
aided  by  «  thrifty  help-meet  rapidly  advanced  Us 
fiwtanes.  He  abjured  the  goosej  (even  a  goose 
should  have  taught  him  better,)  and  fallowed  his' 
ascending  star  to  a.  retail-ahop  in  Chatham-street. 
A  profitable  little  concern  it  proved,  and  Brown 
was  translated  to  the  higher  commercial  sphere  of 
Maiden-lane.  Here  be  acquired  property  rapidly 
— the  appetite,  as  usual,  grew  by  what  it  fed  on. 
From  buying  goods.  Brown  proceeded  to  buying 
lots.  He  was  one  of  the  few  fortunate  speculators, 
and  the  prudent  age  of  fifty  foand  him  living  in  his 
omi  luxuriously  furnished  bouse  in  Broadway,  widi 
an  income  of  t30,000. 

Miss  Clarence  had  Jqiowu  these  pst^le  when,  at 
a  bumble  stage  in  their  progress,  they  lived  near 
her  father.  They  had  but  one  child— ;a  good-n^- 
lured,  lawlei«  urcbiu,  whom  she  remembered  as  her 
brother  Frank's  &vorite  comrade  in  his  boldeEt 
sports.     The  Browns  sedulously  culdvaied  this  in- 
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timacy.  They  were  ambitiouB  to  bring  up  '  little 
Stevy,*aidiey  fondly  citl]ed  him,  to  be  &  gentlemaa,- 
and  tbey  perteived  that  Frank  Cairoll  had  certain 
uutincts  ofAat  race  which  were  not  native  to  Aeir 
ROD.  Tbey  sent  '  Stery*  to  die  tame  schools  with 
Frank,  and  won  Frank's  heart  by  thine  little  personal 
Aivon  and  indnlgencies  agreeable  to  men  and  boy*. 
MiM  Clarence  had  a  very  distinct  recollectioD  of  the 
gifts  and  the  rides  Frank  recrived  from  the  Browns. 
She  had  a  kindly  remembrance  of  *  Rttle  Stevy*  too. 
Sbe  cherished  every  association  with  ber  broibo-, 
and  'A  was  the  inqmlse  of  sisterly  tenderness  that 
now  prompted  her  to  seek  out  the  Browns. 

Mrs.  Brown  was  at  home,  and  Miss  Chrmce 
was  nsbend  into  an  imm«ise  parlor,  ova-loaded 
with  cosdy,  iU-assorted,  and  cumbrous  fnmitnref 
latere  (lie  very  walls,  all  shining  and  staring  widi 
gih  frames,  and-  fresh  glaring  pictores,  seened  to 
say,  '  we  can  afford  to  pay  for  it.*  A  chandelier  of 
snfficient  magnitude  to  light  a  tbealre,  hung  io 
die  apartment.  Aa  immense  mutel-glass,  hatf 
frame,  reflected  the  gaudy  and  crowded  decorations 
of  the  mantel-piece.  Sotas,  ude-boardsi  (there  were 
two  of  them,  respectable  pieces  of  architecture,} 
piano,  book-cases,  the  furniture  of  drRwing-room, 
dinii^-room,  and  library,  arranged  side  by  nde, 
indicated  that  the  proprietors  of  the  mansion  had 
recrived  their  ideas  from  the  ware-honse,  and  had 
made  no  progress  beyond  cost  and  possessicm.  Our 
heroine  was  making  her  own  inferences  in  ngard 
to  Aeir  character,  frmn  the  physiognomy  cf  llie 
apartment,  when  the  servant  returned  widi  ibe  ises- 
sage  that  Mrs.  Brown  said,  '  U  Ibe  lady  waVt  nv  j 
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voiapmy,  ibe  night  wa9i  down  in  the,  buement' 
Miu  dareocewent)  and  was  introduced  to  an  apsit- 
meat  and  a  scene,  which  m  Bhall  exactly  describe. 
The  looin  was  fiiniisfaed  with  the  well  preserved 
laxwiei  of  die  Bnwns'  best  parlor  in  Chatham- 
atreet-^tlw  otll;  luxaries  they  ever  had  enjoyed. 
There  were  the  gaodily  painted  Windsor  chain— 
tfae  .little,  ronnd,  shining,  mahogany  candle-ttand— 
the  motlierly  rocking-ehMr,  with  its  pateb-work 
cnshioa — tfae  taH  .  brass  andirons— the  cbimney 
omennentB,  wax  iHiit,  plated  candlestklu,  aai  . 
China  fignres — and  edifying  scripture  prints,  in 
naat  black  frames,  adorning  tfae  walls. 

Siep!wn  3rown,  tbe  proprietor  of  this  raagaificeat 
raanniHt,  and  of  Idocks  of  anmortgaged,  tmencom- 
beied  hoaMS,  was  seated  oa  a  tMe,  ^rou^gged, 
hi»  shears  beude  him,  and  bis  goose  at  tbe  fire,  pot- 
ting new  cufi  on  an  old, coat — his  belp-tneet  the 
while  assorting  shreds  and  patches  for  a  rag^catpet ! 
What  signified  it  that  tbe  one  conld  have  pmehased 
die  wardrobe  of' a  prmce,  and  the  floors  oftfaa  other 
were  -overlaid  with  the  richest  Bmasek  i  This 
scHK,  and  Aese  occupations  awakened  a  train  of 
agreeable  associations,  toadied  tfae  chords  that  onee 
vibrated  te  tbe  highest  faappinen  of  whidi  they  were 
susceptible — the  coBscioa*ne«  of  snccesifid  dili- 
gence. Neither  of  the  hooest  pair  recogniiedi  in 
tbe  elegant  yoaog  lady  who  entoed,  the  bde  pA 
tbey  had  fimneriy  known.  Mrs.  Brown  nniM  ber 
apron  and  hnddled  it,  with  her  work,  hrto  a  covered 
boilwt,  poAed  up  tbe  bows  of  ber  cap,  smMlbed 
down  her  shawl,  and  Uirew  a  reproving  bat  nna- 
vailing  ^anc*  it  hef  bnibsMd,  who,  after  peering 

Vot.  H.  S 
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otcr  bis  tpectadies  at  the  ttnxtga,  puniud  iiie< 
worit. 

•t-foQ  do  not  remember  Oeftndo  Olsrence"— 
said  Mir  berone,  kindly  ofeisg  her  band  to  Ht%. 
Brown,  "  you  have  not  forgotten  the  Carrolls  of 
Barclay-Btreeii"'  The  name  whh  which  Mi». 
Brown  was  imut  familiar,  revived  her  memory — ibe 
welcomed  Gertrade  heartily ;  and  Brown  sHspended 
his  ititcbes  to  my  he  was  glad  to  see  her,  ^n1  to  in- 
qgire  after  her  father.  *'  1  abonld  dot  have  Ibongfat," 
swd  the  old  woman,  apologetically,  *'  of  sending  fin- 
yon  down  to  tbe  basement,  if  I  had  snrmiBed  who  it 
was,  but  1  dion^  it  was  one  of  them  lodety  laties, 
what  Inings  round  the  safoscription  papen;  It  is  a 
wonder  f  did  not  know  you.  You  hare  got  diat 
sane  good  look,  thou^  you  are  taller  and  hand- 
somer; bat,  lat  we  all  alter,  sons  go  on  fnun 
spring  te  suRUDer,  and  some  from  Enamer  to  win> 
ter,"  ^e  shook  faer  head,  and  righed.        ■  ' 

"  But  i  da  not  perceive  any  change  in'^HHi,  Hrs. 
Brown,  yon  are  looking  jnst  as  ywt  did  -  when  yoa 
gaVe  my  dear  bretber  that  pretty  little  terri^-dt^," 

"  Lord '  bless  ns !  bow  well  I  remember  it !  them 
were  bappy  days.  ,It  was  the  time  he  saved  SttVy's 
life,  as  it  were,  when  they  were  skating  together." 

**  Better  lost  than  saved,"  mnttered  Brown,  in  so 

low  ft  vcdoe,  that  Gertrude  did  not  distinctly  hear 

him.     She  inferrodj  however,  that  scHnetbii^  had 

beftllea  'the  only  diild.'     "  Your  soft  is  living,  I 

'  trutt?"  she  said. 

"  Yei— a  living  trenUe,"  repUed  the  old  man, 
hctshfy.  The  mother  u^sd,  and  Gertrude  essayed 
to  ttBB  tbe  ctKivenalioB  into  a  more  agreeable  chan- 
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art.  "Tan  lwv«  a  yery  fine  bottw  here,  Hn. 
Bfown,"  she  »i<l< 

*'  Our  neighboiin  have  not  got  ao  better,  I  guess 
— you  took,  notice  o£  ibe  pBrlors,  Mtss  Clwmce— 
yon  see  we  hsve  not  ipstrad  nothing — but,  merqr's 
sake  I"  she  added,  lowering  her  vewe,  "  what  good 
does  it  do  iis,.ao  long  as  Slevy  is  at  be  is  f" 

Our  hecoiiie  Teotured  to  explore  the  maternal'  tot^ 
row  a  littie  farther,  and  aKertaioed  that  Stfpfa^  had 
fatSiated  his  frtber's  favor  t^  his  idke  and  expenuve 
life,  aod  was  just  now  exiled  from  his  hueoe,  and 
under- his  father's  ban.  After  litteDtngto  Mrs. 
Brown's  details,  GertKide,  anxious  to  pour  ml  mto 
Ibe  mother's  wounds,  replied  in  Jier  kindest  voic«, 
"Oh,-  Mrs.  Brown,  jooost  young  men,  with  Ste- 
phen's expectations,  are  wild  and  idle — prodigal 
was  for  a  little  while ;  but  they  come  home  to  their 
father's  bone  at  last— and  no  doubt  poor  Stephen 
will." 

*■  Bless  you!  that's  so  consider^.  I  tell  Ai'm 
to,"  and  she  glanced  her  eye  towards  iier  hns- 
band,  and  taking  advantage  of  his  being  slightly 
deaf^  and  her  back  towards  him,  she  proceeded  to 
poor  tier  griefs  into  Gertrude's  ear.  *>  It's  having 
a  rich  ftther  that's  milled  poor  Steve— never  w«s  a 
belter  heart — never — but  the  poor  hoy  has  fallen 
inta  bad  ccHnpaay,  and  thinking  he  must  get  the  old 
snan's  nmey  at  last,  -he's  gone  tdl  lengths.  If  it 
had  not  been  for  lawyer  BMcoe>M3od  Almig^ity 
bless  lum !  if  it  had  'not  been  for  bin,  Stevy  would 
have  gone  to  die  peoitenliary ;  not  that  he  was 
gnitty  to  Aat  degree,  b«t  he  was  snaried  in  wMi 
o)em  that  was,      Bfr.  Gerald  Roscoe   saw  right 


60  CLARCIVCE;   <Ht 

danweli  it,  Bad  be  toofc  b  op,  aad  ai^vfyed  it  in 
court — and  la !  who  could  help  beKeving  fain ;  and 
he  cleared  him,  he  did.  And  dies  be  cioDe  faere 
himetf  to  tell  n*  of  it  with  sncb  a  beuttifiil  timle — 
oh,  a  kiogdom  coald  not  boy  that  nmle!  bat  Mm 
nevw  so  mocb  ae  thanked  Mr.  RoK«e,  and  oidy 
jnst  said,  *  yon  may  take  yow  labor  tor  your  pains 
— ntfi  a  shilling  of  my  money  shall  go  fi>r  the  M~ 
low,  erett'if  it  were  to  save  bim  (rom  i  baiter.'  I>o 
you  diink  Ur.  Roscoe  took  offence  f  not  a  bit— 4k 
never  Mjided  the  old  man's  words  any  more  than 
he  would  his  stilcbes ;  bnt  wheo  JUm  was  diroagh 
speakii^,  be  said,  "  Yon  miUake  ve,  friend<  Brown, 
I  neither  expected  nor  desire  yonr  mtmey.  I  under- 
took yonr  son's  came  on  account  of  bis  having  be^ 
honored  with  Hut  friendsbip  of  a  Uttle  fitvorite  of 
none,  Frank  Carroll." 

"  My  brother !"  exclaimed  Gertmde,  "  did  be 
say  that  ?" 

"  To  be  snre  he  did,  and  thai  after  looking  into 
the  business,  and  finding  poor  Steva  was  innocent, 
he  had  for  his  own  sake,  done  all  in  his  power  for 
him.  Aod  then  he  qioke  bo  pretty  for  the  poor  bey, 
and  begged  us  totake  him  home  once  more,  mad 
ma^e  his  father's  bouse  the  pleasant  place  to  him; 
and  let  hmi  have  Us  fiieods  here  like  other  gentle- 
men, aad  get  him  married,  to  some  pret^,  nice,  dtt- 
cretft  girl,  and  so  on;  and  (hen  he  said,  our  money 
would  be  worth  something  to  as.  But,  la !  I  can't 
give  you  bo  idea  of  it— I  never  beard  any  body  talk 
(0 — n^ii^art  melted  and  ifsa  hot  like-witbtn  me — ■ 
dew !  a  Bum's  heart  is  harder . .  kirn  never-  shed  a 
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tear  nor  tpoke  a  word— tmr  Iw  lias  never  nentiotwd 
Stevy  nnce,  tiH  jiut  what  he  said  to  yen." 

f'Vlfi  bu  not  forgotten  him,  though,"  replied 
Gertmde,  in  the  ume  dliereetly  low  mnce  which 
the  motiier  aied ;  "  do  ydu  keep  np  a  tecret  int»^ 
course  with  ytmr  aoD  i"  Mrs.  Brown  eagerly  bowed 
an  asamt.  "  Then  ase  all  your  influence  to  per- 
suade him  to  peraevere  in  good  eoodnct,  and  h£  will 
certsanly  win  his  wi^  back  to  his  fatlier'r'heart  and 
home."  Oertnde  rose  to  take  leave.  In  answer 
to  Mrs.  Brown's  inqoiry  of  '  where  ilte  pet  opf* 
she  mentioDed  '  Mrs.  Layton's*.  The  name  Mmck 
Brown— he  dropped  fais  shears,  "  Lnytoti— Jasper 
Layton,"  he  denwnded,  "  in  — street  ?" 

"Yes." 

"  Then,  Miu,  I  advise  yoa  to  have  aH  yoar  eyes 
about  your— you'll  want  *em.  That  mau'Is  on  the 
hi^  road  to  nno — in  straits  for  money,  and  be  . 
won't  scrapie  borrowing  from  a  lady — he  stopped 
here  in  his  gig  and  tandem  yesterday — ai  if  I'd  lend 
a  pwny  to  a  Uade  that  drives  a  tandem ;  and  then 
he  came  taroteg  and  twisting  to  his  business.  ■  A 
very  superb  house  you  have  here,  Mr.  Bmwa,  ag 
elegant  room  this— rich  ftimiture-r-you  most  be  a 
happy  man,  Mr.  Brown.*  "  Happy  L  happy !"  re- 
prated  Brown,  as  if  the  words  brought  out  all  the 
discords  of  bis  nature,  "  happy  I've  never  been 
since  I've  earned  more  tfaui  I've  spent ;  to  be  sure, 
sometimes  iHien  I  sit  down  in  this  room  iritb  jntt 
my  old  fondhne  about  me,  intb  the  old  shears  and 
goose,  and  pat  in  ■.  new  patch,  or  set  a  new  cuff,  it 
does  feel  good — it  brings  back  old  times,  when  I  sat 
over  my  needle,  cracking  my  jokes  from  morning 
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tUlnigbt;  aAd-my  old  woman,  not  graoung  and 
sigtuDg  as  she  doet  DOW-aNUys^  but  ungiog  like 
a  lark  over  b^  wasb-tab,  with  oae  foot  on" — 
Brown's  words  seemed  to  choke  bimt  and  a  cbild-like 
flood  of  tears  gushed  from  Ui  eyes-r:"  on  Stftj^* 
crodfe:" 

Crertrade,  obeying  the  impalse  of  that  sweet  aiid 
generous  natare,  ;thBt  made  her  estiiaate  the  affec- 
tions of  evfery  haman  creature,  however  aonUd  bimI 
mean,  as  too  precious  to  be  contenuied,  advwoc- 
ed  to  the  table  on  which  Brown  was  still  seated, 
and  resting  her  banda  on  it,  she  looked  at  him  with 
an  aiumated  expression  of  appeal  and  intercession, 
that  seemed  to  confound  and  overpower  his  leases  ; 
for  he  covered  bis  face  with  bis  hfnds ;  "  Ob,  bring 
'  yonr  son  borne  again,  lllr.  Brown — try  bim  mce 
'morc^ — forgive  the  past." 

"  There's  too  much  to  be  {otfpven,"  interrofrted 
Brown. 

"Bat,  my  good  Inend,  those  that  are  forgiven 
much,  you  know,  love  much.  Stephen  will..foel 
yOnr  kindness — be  always  hadagood  heart— a  very 
good,  kind  heart." 

"  Did  ke  ask  yon  to  ^ak  to  -me  t"  said  Brown, 
letting   fall  hia  hands,  and  looking  piercingly  a^ 
GeHmde. 
,"No." 

"  Did  the  old  woman  ?' 

Gertmde  could  barily  forbev  a  smile  at  Brown's 
gnlpidon  of  sinister  tiiAnaic«.  "NQ,iadeed,"  she 
said,  "  it  was  yourself  Mr.  Bravn,  that  induced  me 
Ul  speak  for  yonr  son — I  perceived  yonr  heart  wa& 
tnralDg.  towmli  fann." 
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"  TbM^s  trne!  tluit't  tnie!"   ezclBimed  Bromi, 
teafung  from   the  table,  "  my  feeliogB  hive  been 
workiog  like  barm,  ever  UDce  Mr^Roacoe  tpoke  to   ' 
me  i — if  I   thought— 4f  I   tboogfat  he  would  not 
go  wtrsy  sgaio— " 

"  Oh,  try  him — bow  oltea  we  all  go  utray,  and 
yet  does  that  prevect  oor  expecting  the  forgiveness 
of  onr  Father-  in  heaven,  when  at  eocfa  offence  we 
ask  it  ?" 

"  That's  trae  again — and  I've  thought  to  my* 
self,  that  I  did  not  know  bow  the  Lord  coold  for- 
give me,  who  un  bat  his  creatore,  and  I  be  so  hard 
to  my  own  flesh  and  blood." 

(ratrode  saw  the  point  was  gained.  "  I  shall 
<!<Mne  again,  vay  friends,"  she  laid,  "  to  see  fouf^ 
and  to  see  Stephen,  my  dear  brotfier's  old  friend ; 
and  I  am  sure  that  I  Bhall  find  it  feelt  good  to  you 
all  again."  The  old  woman  who  had  been  over- 
powered with  emotionB  of  sarprise,  and  joy,  and  gra- 
titude, now  (th  them  all  merged  in  admiration  of  Ger- 
trudfb  which  she  expressed  in  a  mode  peculiarly  fe- 
nooioe.  "Ob  Hiss  Clarence!  you  and  Mr.  Gerald 
BoKoe,  have  been  such  angels  to  us .'  you  are  jnat 
alike— you  need  not  sbakeyoar  bead— I  thought  of 
it  the  moment  you  began  to  speak  about  Stevy — 1 
am  snre,  if  ever  dure  was  a  match  made  io  hea- 

"  My  good  fiiend !  Mr.  Roacoe  and  I  are  stran- 
gers to  eai^  other." 

-  "  La  !  that's  nothing.  I  can  make  yon  acquaint- 
ed ;  co^K  here  and  driid^  tea  with  me  tonnorrow  even- 
ing, 1  win  iqyite  him,  and  then  if--  -" 

"  If  Stephen  is  here,"  said  Brown,  finishing  ber 
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hahii^  teatttux,   "  tbcie  we  no  ^  kt  Ae  mat 
SMphen  ^all  be  bere." 

Dame  Brown's  auspices,  wnre  notpreckely  Aom 
under  which  Miu  Cttreoce  prefnred  to  be  incro- 
dnced  to  Genid  R«BCoe ;  and  av&iliQg  henelf  of  Mn. 
L«yton*shiiit,  ahe  pleided  n  eBgag«tient,»nd  ten^ 
OBted  B  nut  that  teemed  to  tbe  Brawni,  He*ven-<B- 
rected.  M iAg]ed  mth  the  pleamuce  of  havng  been 
the  iDMrumeat  of  good  to  oAers,  there  wis,  m 
Gertnide't  hosom,  a  tweet,  and  dieriihecl  laithDent 
of  lynqnthy  with  Roccoe,  nintlg  from  that  best 
wmI  tmest  of  all  mBgnethm,  correqMmdent  wtwv 

We  say  die  cherished  this  feclhg  ■  ohe  did  w,  ub 
npite  c^  a  very  vigoroOB  reeolntien  Q>  etpel  it ;  for 
she  knew  that  as  M>u  Chu^Dce  she  was  as  yet,  to  Un 
an  ot^ect  of  iadiflierence,  borderHig.«B  diilibe  ;  and 
she  dreaded  )eit  any  favorable-  impressions  be  ougbt 
have  reonved  at  Trenum  falls,  sboBld  be  eAiced  as 
socKi  IB  he  identified  the  stratign-  he  met  (here,  mth 
the  beires*  of  darancevilk.  '  I  caanot  but  msh,' 
she  thought,  <  that  he  who  has  been  so  beloved  of 
,  my  father,  and  who  manifests  sodi  fond  recoUec- 
tioQS  of  Frank,  should  be  my  friend' — and  revolt 
ing  this,  and  kindred  thoughts  in  her  mkid,  she  pro- 
ceeded from  the  Browns*  to  Mrs*  Stanly's.  Here 
she  was  again  auiprised  to  find  a  lady,  whom  she  fe- 
■Kmbered  as  a  bostling  notable  woman,  on  the 
shady  side  of  ^brtuoe,  emerged  into  italnuiries  and 
snnibiDe.  Mrs.  Stanley  had  been  thrown  ontefhv 
natural  orbit ;  and  as  an  itmerant  tectorer  remark- 
ed of  the  unhicky  artermdes,  she  was  of  no  '  &rther 
use  to  society.'  She  woold  ham  made  a  most  meri- 
torious sba]»-keeper,  or  a  nupaniag  milliner.    There 


A  VALE  OF  ODS  fffTW  TIMES.  «9 

an  finr  penooa  iit  to  be tnnt«d  with  Ae-telectwn 
of  a  UAde  of  life,  or  i^o  mspeeC  bow  nmcfa  ibey 
am  to  Providaice,  ft>r  asrigmng  to  (hem  an  ioevi- 
table  occupation.  In  our  country,  ttw  tdlen  of  fi)r> 
tone,  are  to  be  oompaBammted.  We  have  aiyet  bo 
fnwUlMM  lor  locb  a  dsM  ;  they  are  not  oiitneroa» 
«Dotif^  to' form  a  clali»  ttd  each  uulividiiaj  is  I^ 
to  hi*  own  resounei.  K 

A  ricb,  mothtrien,  nnedBcateaP  uobteHecCnl 
woman,  is  one  oftiM  mottfntiable  oftbew  Bufferert. 
If  she  has  no  taite  fbr  the  management  of  poblic 
cfaarides,  and  no  nerves  to  keepher  at  hoine;  if  she. 
is  healthy  ani)  active,  the  take§  to  maftaDg  FtritiDg, 
flopping,  frequenting  auctions,  and  Id  that  most 
▼sfiid  of  all  diodes  of  hnmaiv  congregatkig — tea- 
parto. 

Hn.  Stanley  was  iwtung  from  her  door,  as  Ger- 
tntdcvBtered  it.  She  eipreMcd  a  siacere  ^uIbtb 
al  seeing  her,  -  but  ber  poiitenesa  soon  bectene  con- 
strained, and  ber  relief  was  mmireBt,  when  GeN 
trade  row  to  take  lea^e,  aod  inqnired  for  a  dh«fr- 
tion  to  Mrs.  Booth's.  "  Ify  dear,  bow  fortunate !" 
exclaimed  Ae  good  lady,'  "  I  am  jnif  going  to  ai) 
ancoon  in  onr  neighborhooH.  Hn.  Booth  willcer- 
tainly  be  there ;  sh»  is  at  all  the  aoctions ;  though, 
poor  soul,  she  lives  at  the  world's  end-^how  lucky 
yon  mentioned  her !  You  will  ^ve  a  fioe  ehtkice, 
if  yoa  wish  .to  buy  tfiy  thing,  Miss  Clarence— tlie. 
aacdM  is  out  of  season,  and  I  eipect  the  tilings  wii^^ 
offabai^n."  Uiw  Clarence  asssred  the  lady  tipt 
she  should  make  do  purchases,  bat  should  be  glad  to 
arsi)  herself  of  so  good  an  oppet-trntlf,  to  pay  her 
'  respects  to  an  old  fiio^;'  vtd  accordingl^yt'sbe  nd*-! 
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fticdliBrscLr  to  be  condiKtsd  to  the  doraace  of  as 
MictiiMi.  Mn.  Stwky  wu  eti<)ently  od  tbe  qmi 
vim,  as  maGh  intHested  Bud  flattered,  as  if  die  were 
about  to  porchase  the  caigo  of  ma  ladnHnmn. 

Oar  bwoine.bad  no  very  dcfiute  idea  of  as  aac- 
tioD.  She  knew  K  was  ao  occasion  on  which  coBk- 
modities  were  booght  «od  sold ;  bat  abe  was  quite 
aoprepared  for  such  a  scene  as  is  exhibited  at  a  sale  of 
fednooabfe  lumitare  in  a  private  hoou,  and  aatouDd- 
ed  by  tbe  crowd,  the  puahing  Bad  joBtling,  the  smi^Dg 
iHqieftiiieiice  of  boom,  and  mmchidaDce  and  hardi- 
bood-of  odters,  sbe  dn^^jed  ber  veil  and  followed  bet 
GOmpaiuon  tioudly.  Mrs.  StatUey,  with  the  intr^iidity 
of  die  leader  of  a  fwlom  hope,  pretaed  ihrougb  the 
crevices  that  were  civilly  made  for  her  by  the  men 
wbo  occupied  the  entry,  the  Sank  of  the  baMle- 
gvaund,  and  entered  one  of  the  two  ^pedooa  apart- 
neott,  filed  with  fine  fubiitore,  and  a  motley  crowd 
of  all  ranks,  from  the  buyors  of  the  costly  artklei 
of  Ae  drawing'TOoin,  to  the  bundsle  |Htrdiaser«  of 
the  taeanesi  wares  of  tbe  kitchen. 

'Rte  sale  had  begun,  and  the  ladies,  (precedence 
ID  our  country  Is  always,  even  on  the  levelling  aretm 
of  an  aaction-rooiD,  ceded  to  the  fenoales,)  tbe  ladies 
were  boveriag — brooding  better  expresses  die  in- 
tentness  of  their  attentioD — broodmg  over  a  taUe 
filled  widi  light  articles.  There  stood  tbe  hardy 
pawnbroker  mentally  appra^ng  evoiy  article,  as 
WM  evident  from  her  keen  glances  and  compressed 
1%*,  mccm&ng  to  tbe  standard  of  her  Own  price 
asrem.  Next  were  M  bouseba^ters,  faniliat 
"  spirits  diere,'flMr  uncoBcem  and  trmquil  aBaoranoe 
contrastii^  weH  with  the  eager,  agitated  azprenion 
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of  tbe  noHccs,  irtio  bod  come  with  ibe  honest  inim- 
tion  to  buy  M  well  as  bid,  and  whose  Bytt  were 
rivetted  lo  tbe  elected  artkle  witb  that  earnest  l«ok 
of  appropriation  dial  mflrfcE  tbe  unpractised  piuv 
chuer — then  there  were  yoang  ladies  leaning  on 
their  fathers'  anns,  their  wishes  curbed  by  the  paren- 
tal presence,  and  oid  ladies  made  prudent  by  expe- 
rience— troops  of  young  married  women,  possible 
buyers ;  and  troops  of  idlers,  who  loved  better  to  see 
this  slight  agitation  of  hope-and  fear,  than  to-stag- 
nate at  home. 

There  were  but  few  persons  of  fttsbioa  present, 
and  ^bey  seemed  to  disdain  tbe  element  in  which 
they  mdved,  though 'tiiey  condescended  to  compro- 
mise between  their  pride  and  their  desire  to  obtain 
pfHsetuon  of  a  costly  article  at  an  under  )mce. 
The  pervading  B[Hrit  of  trade  and  specuIatioB 
spares  anther  age  nor  condition  in  our  commera^ 
ci^. 

Our  heroine,  unknown  and  unnoticed,  was  saffi- 
ciently  amused  observing  otben,  when  Mrs.  Stan- 
ley touched  her  arm,  "  My  dear  Miss  Clarence ! 
just  hear  what  a  bargain  that  dinner-set  is  going — 
let  roe  l»d  on  it  for  you." 

"  Excuse  me^ma'm — my  father  has  an  abnndance 
of  china." 

"  Ob,  but  it  is  neh  a  bargain !" 

*■  I  cannot  ftbstract  the  bargain  from  the  article, 
and  that  I  do  ni5t  happen  to  want." 

>'  But,  my  dear,  china  never  comes  amiss,  a  store 
is  DO  sore — fifty  dollars  only  is  bid  for  it — 'if  I  bat 
had  a  place  to  put  it  in !  I  know,"  she  added,  in  a 
confidential  lone,  "  tbe  whole  history  of  Aat  cbina. 
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Sib-T— — ,  yon  know  iriw  I  BeMi— the  ambauador, 
broni^t  it  -oat  with  him.  He  died  H»n  after,  and 
it  went  off  at  hiaaostioDat  tmce  the  first  cost  Mrs. 
Pratt  bought  it ;  b«r  hasbaod — a  peculiar  amq,  Mr. 
Pratt — MBt  it  right  oS  to  Boyd<i  auctiou-room. 
BflsoD — Hilaeiit  Kaapp  Se  Co.,  yoa  know,  bought 
it  there ;  he  &ited  the  oett  week,  and  I  bid  upoD  it 
«t  hit  auction— 'Mrs.  Ball  overbid  me ;  she  diedi 
(K>or  thi>g,  without  using  it,  aod  Mr.  Hall  bat 
determined  to  break  up  homdieefHng — he  it  to 
afflicted.  Oh,  gone,  at  six^  dollars !  what  a  taeri- 
fioe!" 

"  b  that  getitleman,  Mr.  Hall  i"  asked  Gotrode, 
gltmang  ber  eye  at  a  penon  who  stood  opposite  to 
her,  with  a  long  weed  depending  frooi  bis  hat,  and 
daa^Dg  on  his  sbqalder,  to  wbicb  be  seemed  to 
have  ^mnutted  the  task  of  mourning,  while  be  was 
absorbed  in  magnifying  the  value  of  the  article  un- 
der the  hammer,  hy  certun  flourishing  notes  i^d 
comments,  "  A  cental  time-piece,  ma'am — givep  to 
poor  Mrt.  Hall  by  ber  late  father.  He  selected  it 
himself  in  Paris." 

"  You  may  confide  in  the  sofa,  n^'am— it  if 
Phyfe's  make — poor  Mrs.  Hall  never  boogbt  a^y 
famitore  but  Phyfe's." 

"  Tee,  madam,  the  carpets  have  been  in  wear 
one  year,  but  poor  Mrs.  Hall  bat  been  that  ap  in 
her  room,  mm)  seenno  company  in  that  lime." 

Gertrude,  who  well  knew  that  tbe  pr^z  of  ■  poor' 
it,  in  common  parlance,  equivalent  to  deceased,  was 
smiUng  at  the  ■  afflicted'  hniband**  tender  nllmiwiB 
to  his  departed  consort,  wben  Mrs.  3tankgr  agwt 
touched  her  arm.     "Do  you  know  the  geHkoan 
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in  ihe  next  room,  who  is  Ibn^g  against  tbe  corner 
■of  the  nmntel-piece  ?  there,  he  is  looking  at  yOa."  - 

"  Tea — no— yes,"  answered  Gertmde,  betraytag 
ID  her  cootradictory  replies,  as  wd)  as  in  the  instant 
flaslutig  of  her  cheek,  tbe  eraottons  excited  by  tbns 
accidentally  encooDtering  Gerald  Roscoe's  eye.  He 
instantly  bowed,  aad  was  taking  off  bis  hat,  when 
Us  elbow  hit  a  lamp  on  the  comer  of  the  maniel- 
piece.  "  Goodness  me !  be  has  broken  that  lamp!" 
czchiBied  Mrs.  Stanley — "no,  no,  be  has  cangbt 
it — tfaat  was  hands<Hnely  done !  1^0  is  he  f"  Ger- 
trude made  nb  repbf.  "  How  strange  yon  donH 
ramember  his  name,  Miss  Clarence,  he  is  a  Very 
genteel  looking  man— twen^  dollars  only  for  that 
castor— my !  what  a  bargain." 

Gertrude,  conscioas  of  her  bnming  cheek,  and 
afraid  her  companion  might  observe  it,  was  relieved 
by  tbe  reverting  of  her  attention  to  the  sales.  She 
vaBtnred  one  more  timid  and  bat  half  permitted 
glance  towards  Roscoe.  He  had  left  tbe  place 
where  he  stood,  and  as  Gertrade  thought,  might 
posnbly  be  makmg  hit  way  to  her,  '  I  can  never 
eocoanter  a  meeting  and  exi^anation  in  this  odioos 
aoction-room,'  she  tliongbt,  and,  determining  to 
avoid  it  by  a  sadden  retreat,  sbe  was  making  a  hpr- 
ried  apology  and  adian  to  Mrs.  Stanley,  when  that 
lady  recollecting  herself,  exclaimed,  "My  dear! 
you  forget  yon  came  b«w  to  see  Mrs.  Booth ;  there 
tbe  old  Iddy  sits  ligbt  behind  as— twenty-five— 
twen^-five  for  that  glass  dish — bo  great  catch — I'll 
just  mention  your  name,  dear,  to  old  Mrs.  Booth- 
poor  Mnl,  sbe  is  «>  d«if !" 
,   Vol.  B.  7  ^  ■ 
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*(  Qb,  then,"  niA  Gvctmia,  feppsUed  by  Ihe  Uea 
i^iMuiBg  b«r  name  toreaanA  wfaan  abt  nost  fmt- 
tknlmriy  wished  H  diovkt  not  be  ipoken  mt  lU,  "  Oh, 
dieo,  some  other  6i»&^  entreat,  JSn.  Stuley.*' 
But  before  the  protest  reached  the  lady'i  ouiid,  the 
had  forced  ber  way  t^  Mr*.  Booth,  taken  Gertrude's 
wn,  pctmoaneed  ber  name,  and  returned  to  tiie 
table.  ,  Mrs.  Boetfa,  wiA  the  eagerness  not  to  be  at 
kvh,  eoMnon  to  deaf  persons,  caaght  the  name,  and 
itt(««d  in  a  bigb  kqr,  "  Mrs.  liawrence !  bow  dg 
yon  do,  my  dearf"  At  Ail  moment  Rescoe  had 
penttrated  throagh  tbe  crowd,  and,  nnpercnved  by 
Gotrade,  stood  a  little  bfdund  ber,  bat  near  enougb 
to  hear  whatever  might  pass  between  her  and  Hrs. 
Booth.  "  I  am  right  glad  to  see  yon,  my  dear  !— 
sach  a  snrprise  I  how  are  papa  and  mama,  and  bus- 
bandi"'  Gertrude  could  not  explain  that  she  had 
no  right  to  answer  for  more  than  one  at  the  parties 
named,  and  she  merely  bowed  and  smiled  as  com- 
placendy  as  she  coold.  *'  Any  children  yet,  deaf  f" 
continued  tbe  kind-hearted  qnerist.  Gertnide  most 
definitirefy  ifaook  her  head.  "  Never  mind,  deap-~ 
unoertun  comforts.  Ton  like  Unng  in  the  westtsn 
cotmtry,  doa't  yon  ?  And  Mr.  Lawrence  is  a  graM 
fannar,  I  hear.  Tod  are  ktoking  ««"«i"c  welt— 
-qot  a  day  older  than  when  you  were  married.  Did 
your  hniAtand  conte  to  town  with  you,  dear  f  L« ! 
if  iiere  is  not  Mr.  Gerald  Roscoe— waiting  as  pa- 
tient a&  Job,  to  speak  to  me — Mrs.  Lawrence,  Mr. 
RoKoe." 

Rotcoe  looked  like  a  man  mddenly  awakenei^ 
fixw  whom  a  deU^Uful  dream  ia  ioeting.  He 
hmnmt  had  the  selAposaesBon  t*  bow  uid  tiptttt 
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fail  pkasoK  Rt  mMi«B  Afrj;-  Lammee.  "  Snch  a  . 
siwfiriic,"  he  saU,  ligiafciiwly  quoting  Mn.  Bootfa'i 
-mrd*— «ad  idded,  "  I  IbtcmI  my  my  tbroagk  tbe 
crowd  to  pmy  ay  retpecU  to  you,"  be  depreued  Un 
voice,  "  attd  lo  pray  you  to  ntewc  me  from  the 
promue  I  mtdt  yoik  My  good  deaf  friend's  inlro- 
dtiction  bat  rendered  my  reqneit  aaneeesMry.  I 
OB  obliged  to  her  fin-  a  favor  tbal  1  couftu  I  woold 
nrtfaer  have  recrived  from  Mrs.  Lavmne  benelf." 
Oertrnde  deHbented  for  a  moimat  whether  Ac 
should  rectify  hii  miatake,  or  irtiether  ibe  aboold 
prolong,  while  accideot  befriended  b«r,  tbe  i^tt*ry 
in  which  acddejit  had  enveloped  her. '  Sbe  did  not 
quite  like  to  appear  the  humdnun  persoaage— tbe 
Mrs.  Lawrence  of  teveral  years  standing,,  whom 
she  personated  In  Ae  old  lady's  pretentatlon ;  and 
■be  therefore  said,  with  a  misehievous  pleasure  in 
the  perpkii^  she  was  inflicting,  "  Mrs.  Booth  has 
mutaken  me  for  a  married  friend  of  hers,  and  Mr. 
Rosooe  will  perceive  tbe  propriety  of  not  inqniriag 
into  a  mystery  which  is  so  evidently  protected  by 
deitiny." 

Roscoe  bowed.  "  I  sabmit,"  be  said,  >'  and  I 
eoi^ess  I  prefer  the  contmnance  of  tbe  mystery  to 
the  soluti<m  the  old  lady  forced  on  me.  I  began  to 
think  the  Btmosf>bere  of  an  anctJoD-room  as  fatal  to 
mnotice,  as  day-Hght  to  a  ^osL" 

"  It  is  certainly  a  fSace  of  disenchantaMOt,"  said 
Geximde ;  and  anxions  to  give  tbe  coarersation  a 
new  diiectim,  she  coatinoed,  "  I  came  here  with  a 
Udy  wbcwa  I  bad  invested  with  the  charms  that  me- 
moiy  ^ves  to  ttiose  who  ace  asaodated  with  onr 
earliest  pleasotei.     Kie  took  me,  for  the  first  tkne, 
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with  tbe  cgmpaaloa  of  mrf  cbiUkood"— «  sbtdc 
puwd  «ver  Gertnide's  e^nvsuve  ftc»  at  tlus  alhi' 
sioQ  to  ber  brother,  and  loggested  to  Boscoe  tbe 
lElend^  of  thu  tenderly  reHMnl>ered  compankm 
with  tbe  hero  of  lb*  Trenton  sdveotu^.  There 
wa>  an  involimtury  excbange  of  ghnces,  and  Miss 
Clarence  began  again :  "  She  took  as  to  tbe  the- 
atre, tbe  circus,  and  tbe  aauseam,  and  ihe  was  identi- 
fied in  my  imagination  with  tbe  excitement  of  tbose 
acanea.  Bat  tbt  spell  is  coiopletely  broken  here. 
NoAlng  in  life  seenu  to  interest  ber  so  much  as  an 
auction  bargain." 

"  Tbeie  U  .her  kindred  spirit,"  siud  Roscoe, 
pointioff  to  tlie  very  lad;  in  question,  "  [  am  told 
she  -attands  all  these  placet  as  punctually  as  tbe 
auctioneer  htmielf — that  her  house  is  a  perfect  ware~ 
house  of  'uncommon  bargains.'  My  peer  old 
fiiiend,  Mrs.  Booth,  is  a  more  rational  woman. 
She  frequents  the  auctions,  as  a  certain  philosofdier 
went  to  a  hanging,  *  en  amafeiir.'  She  is  perfectly 
deaf,  and  can  take  no  part  in  in<tividual  hopes,  suc- 
cess, and  disappcnntment,  but  she  feels  the  gramd' 
tw^  and  enjoys  a  sympathetic  agitation  from  tbe 
general  movement  on  tbe  nirfece  of  human  affairs." 

"Human  affiurs!"  ezclauned  Gertrude,  "ve 
can  hardly  wonder  at  iboie  plulosophen  who  hare 
treated  our  race  as  a  ^ject  for  cootampt  and  ri^ 
cole,  rather  than  of  admiration  and  hope.  1^ 
most  aangflhie  believer  in  perfectaUlity  is  in  danger 
of  forgetting  the  capacities  of  man,  and  igira^  np 
hb  creed  altogether  when  he  looks  apon  tbe  actual 
interests  and  pnrsnits  that  occupy.  Um.  But  I  per- 
ceive," she  continued,   nisinterpretiiig   Roaoo^s 
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^lok,  "tlwl]  ammdungngndf  veryridicaloa*— 
a  pfosiDg,  nflectiiig  icdnse  it  qahe  oat  oT  fdoce  in 
diii  aMemblyi  What  jHctore  is  that  the  stictione«r 
is  paffing  St  such  a  rate  i" 

Roicoe  conld  not  answer  the  qnettioo,  the  crowd 
prevented  Idi  ie«ng^  iL  'The  man  of  dM  haBuner 
jnoceeded  with  profesuonal  eloquence  aad  pathoi, 
"  Five  dollan — fin  do&ara  tmfy  is  ofiered — thia  b 
too  bad,  ladiew    ■■  first  rate  picture  io  my  humble 


"  Who  is  the  painter  I*'  inquired  a  {massed  coo- 
noineor.  *■  The  painter,  sir  f — ^I  really  don't  know 
precisely— donbtleia  some  ^reat  yoong  artiiL" 

"  Oonghty,  periiaps,"  suggested  a  kind  iriend, 
while  a  humble  disciple  of  tbe  fine  arts  prouomiced 
'  it  beyond  all  dispute  a  producdoa  of  Cote's.  It 
had  his  clear  ontlioe— his  rich  coloring.' 

"  A  landscape  by  C(4e,"  cried  the  auctioneer, 
nodding  gratefully  to  the  sponsor,  *'  a  landscape  hy 
Cole — a  very  celebrated  painter,  Hr.  Cole — six 
dollars — six  dinars  only  oAred  for  a  picture  In- 
Cole." 

"  It  is  not  ve^  luge,"  said  a  cheapening  voice. 

"  If  it  were  in  a  handsome  frame,"  said  our  friend, 
Mrs.  Stanley,  ■'  I  would  buy  it  myself.  Six  dol- 
lars K  a  bargain  for  one  of  Cole's  landsc^>e8.' ' 

*'  If  one  could  only  tell  tbe  design,"  cried  • 
caviller. 

"Tbe  design,"  replied  the  ready  anctioDeer, 
*'  why  it's  evident  the  dengn  is  something  q£  the 
water-fall  kind,  and  tfaat  fine  figure  of  the  lady 
kneeling,  is  pat  in  for  the  beauty  of  it." 

"  Mama,"  whiqtered  a  young   lady  who  had 
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made  the  grand  ramnwr  tour,  '*  it  looks  jott  Bl^ 
tiioie  iweet  TtvniiHi  ftUa — do  lud  for  H." 
"  Seven  dolkra !"  callfed  out  the  oos^^int  mama. 
"  SevED  doUon — thuok  yon,  madaM — goin;  u 
aewtai  doUars — bless  me,  li^ea !  one  of  tbow  eyes 
b  w(wtb  more  than  Berea' dollars — upm  my  ^atd 
they  are  speaking." 

At  this  nKHoent  Wu»  Clarence  observed  a  wo- 
man who  Mood  near  the  aoctionenr  k»bk  cnrioady 
ahemately  at  her  and  at  'dte  juctore,  then  irtui^wr 
somethmg  to  the  person  next  her,  who  iiAct  drang 
the  same  thing,  nodded  affirmatively  to  her  cob- 
panloD,  and  said  so  emphatically  tfiat  Gerfrade 
compvehended  the  modon  of  her  lipa,  *  striking 
indeed  !* 

.  "Come  ladies,"  cried  the  aoctioneer,  **  fiimir  me 
irtth  one  bid  more— it  is  really  too  good  to  be  sacii- 
ficed — sometlung  ottt  of  Scott  or  Byron,  *  Ihoa^ 
I  can't  ^ve  chapter  and  verse,'  '  or  periiapg,'  he  ad- 
ded, making  a  timely  application  of  some  classical 
scraps,  picked  up  in  his  profesuooal  career,  *per^ 
haps  it  is  Hero,  or  Sappho,  they  are  always  painted 
near  rocks  and  water.*  Roscoe  and  Miss  Clarence 
both .  laughed  at  the  ingenious  conjecture  of  the 
auui  of  bnsinesi ;  and  Roscoe  suggested  (hat  the 
jMCture  shonid  be  elevated,  as  it  could  not  be  seen 
where  he  stood.  The  picture  was  instantly  rEused, 
and  presented  to  tftem  both,  a  scene  too  deeply  im- 
pressed on  their  imagination,  ever  to  be  Biistakea  or 
forgotten.  Itwas  indeed  Trenton-fails;  preciselyas 
diey  appeared,  on  the  night  of  their  adventure,  with 
Seton.  The  moon  just  risen  above  the  eastern 
dMb,  tipped  Ae  crests  of  the  trees  with  its  silvery- 
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light,  friayad  oa  the  torrent  that  foamed  sad  wmtbi 
ed  in  ita  smiles, .  and  coDcentrated  its  rays  on  the ' 
fignre  of  Bertrrfe,  wbo  appesped  kneeHag  on  the 
rock*,  JDft  vitbout  the  darit  Hoe  of  shadonv  that 
\(aXBi-Am  western  shore. 

There  were  do  other  figures  in  the  {JctnfC,  bat 
imagination  instantly  supplied  them  ;  and  it  loemed' 
to  Roscoe,  that  he  again  stood  on  those  rocks — 
again  saw  Setoo  nncloae  his  ^yes,  and .  Gertmde 
raise  hers  to  Heaven,  with  the  ftfrent  expresnon  of 
abeatified  spirit. 

"OhCioiiis!"  exdumed  Gertrude,  iavohmtarily, 
then  laid  her  hand  imploringly  on  Roscoe's  arm, 
then  conscious  every  eye  was  turned  towards  her, 
she  sbrqnk  from  bis  side,  and  disappeared.  Boft> 
coe's  eye  was  rivetted  to  her  retreating  figure,  but 
instantly  recovering  his  self-possession,  be  assumed 
the  air  of  an  ordinary  bidder,  and  called  out  to  the 
auctioneer,  "  fii^  dollars." 

No  competitor  spoke.  The  picture  was  knock- 
ed down  to  Roscoe.  The  amateurs,  the  pawn- 
brokers, the  barga^buyers,  the  whole  host  of  vete- 
ran auction  tenders,  exchanged  nods  and  smiles  of 
deri^on  and  pity,  for  there  were  kind-hearted  crea- 
tures among  them,  at  the  gaRibilifg  of  the  novice. 
Even  the  auctioneer  bitnseU^  conld  not  suppress  a 
complacent  smile,  when  he  transferred  the  picture  to 
Roscoe,  wbo  deviating  from  the  ordinary  mode 
of  business,  gave  a  check  for  the  amount,  and  re- 
quested immediate  possession.  Curiosity  spread^ 
through  the  rooms.  The  pictore  was  at  once  in- 
vested with  a  mysterious  chann,  and  a  factitious 
value.     Half  a  dosen  voices  in  a  breatb,  b^ged 


aOQilier  view.  Roico^,  very  poUtely  regretted  that 
it  Was  not  in  bis  power  to  oblige  the  ladies,  said  be 
pud  an  extraordinary  price  for  tbe  ezctnuve  r^ifat 
to  look  at  tbe  picture— coolly  rdled  vup  tbe  canvaaa 
and  withdrew ;  envied  at  last,  as  the  possessor  of  a 
secret,  and  a  bargam^ 
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CHAPTEai  V. 

■<  Wbo'et  tho^  mit,  were  mjno  Uw  ipeD, 
To  call  FaU'i  Joyi,  or  blout  hii  dul. 
Then  ahonld  not  be  cms  tuud  or  beut, 

But  MTved  or  wiabed  tbee  vtU."  Uaiuci- 


Hiss  CUBENCE  left  the  aactioD  room,  overpow- 
ered byconfused  and  painfnl  feelings.  Themortifi- 
catioo  of  seeing  her  own  portrait,  however  disguised 
by  the  rfinnntic  poutlon  in  which  she  was  plaged, 
exposed  at  a  public  sale,  and  bid  apoa  by  Roscoe, 
at  first  blunted  every  other  sensation.  Bat  coou- 
derationa  of  peeper,  and  more  painful,  u  well  as  of 
xnore  generons  interest,  soon  arose  in  her  nund,  and 
entirely  possessed  it.  Seton  wu  living — was  en- 
during the  »treiiB^  of  misery,  for  nothing  dwrt  of 
tbat,  could  have  induced  him  to  part  with  a  picture, 
wUch  proved  with  what  tenacity,  with  wbat  fond 
partiality,  be  bad  retained  her  image.  Estimat- 
ing her  personal  charms,  more  bomblytfaan  any 
one  else  would  have  done,  Gertrude  esteemed  the 
portrait,  a  lover's  apotheosis  of  his  mistress. 

She  had  penetrated  the  crowded  passage,  and 
reached  the  onter  door,  when  it  occurred  to  bet,  that 
she  migbt'potsibly  obtain  some  clue  to  Seton,  by  as- 
certaining from  the  auctioneer  how  the  picture  came 
toto  tua  handi ;  and  she  turned  to  retrace  her  way 
la  (be  parlor,  but  sbt  was  daunted  by  perceiving 
that  her  nndedded  movenents  were  otnerved  by 
thoK  who  bad  noticed  her  fluthed  and  agitated 
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coaQtmuice,  as  she  bad  hurried  throngfa  the  entry ; 
and  Datarally  interpreting  otfa»«  hy  her  own  cmi- 
scioasoess,  she  believed  the  resemblance  of  die  pic- 
ture had  been  generally  dcMeted ;  and  she  felt  her- 
self at  the  men^  of  whatever  conjectures  and  in- 
ferences the  vulgar  and  carious  loigfat  make.  More 
tlian  ever  embarrassed,  she  turned  again  towards 
the  door,  got  into  the  carriage,  and  obeying  a  sod* 
den  impulse,  ordered  the  coachman  to  drive  to  No. 
—  Wallur-street — ^Mrs.  Roscee's  address.  Atfirst 
ocCD|ned  with  the  uogle  derire  to  obtain  Roscoe's 
co-operatioa  in  finding  Seton,  she  deterouned  to 
dissipate  the  little  mystery  in  which  she  was  involv- 
ed. '  But  why  was  this  necessary  to  edbct  Mr  pat- 
pose  ?'  '  at  least,*  she  thought,  limoiag  to  those 
long  cherished  feelings  that  were  res|iiiung  thrir 
force,  '  at  least,  why  not  retain  my  inaocent  itwog- 
nita,  till  there  is  some  object  to  he  eSeciedhyreiigB-  - 
ing  it.  It  certain^  would  not  stimulate  Gerald  Roi* 
'  coe's  teal,  to  know  be  was  serving  Hiss  Claremee. 
How  much  Gertrnde's  de«re  to  see  Hoaeoe's  no- 
tbei>— Uie  woman  of  all  her  sex,  ihe  most  deured 
to  know,  iodaenced  ber  in  selecting  the  made  of 
aearclung  oat  Setcm,  we  leave  to  those  to  detenniae, 
who  are  skillful  in  unravelling  the  iplricate  web 
of  human  motives.  Certain  it  is,  that  when  Mrs. 
Roscoe's  door  was  opened  to  her,  and  site  was  tM 
that  lady  was  at  home,  she  wonld  hare  exchanged  her 
-location  for  any  other  on  the  faabitahle  gltAie.  Sbe 
was  however,  somewhat  reassufml  by  finding  the 
parlor  vacant  The  landlady  who  admitted  bar, 
went  to  sommon  Mrs.  Roscoe,  and  Gotrude  was 
left  to  her  own  meditations.  'This  then,  she  thought, 
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'is  the  tbode  of  the  Roacoea— ^bat  a  clwige,  fi«m 
the  futnptuons  style  in  which  tfiey  once  lived !  and 
yet  it  ctees  iMl  Attet  mncb  from  the  pictara  my  ima- 
gimtioB.bu  dnwn,  for  here  are  the  indicatioBi  of 
taite,  and  nfinement,  and  intellec^al  occupation. 
H«r  eye  ran  rapidly  over  the  apartment.  Nodiing 
canld  be  more  Bipiple  than  the  furniture,  bat  there 
wan  that  grace  and  proprie^  in  its  arrangement, 
that  marks  tbe  habits  and  taste  of  a  lady.  A  piano, 
a  guitar,  and  a  inte,  with  mnsic  books,  a  few  vol- 
nmes  of  tiie  best  French  and  Italian  authors,  some 
choice  Engliib  books,  tbe  best  foreign  and  dome*- 
tic  reviews,  a  port-folio  of  drawings,  a  freshly  paint- 
ed bnnch  of  flowers,  copied  from  some  natural  ones 
still  blooming  in  a  tumbler,  indicated  the  luxnries 
in  whidi  the  Roscoes  still  indulged. 

Vrfaile  Gertrude'  was  eagerly  gathering  a  little 
history  from  these  particulars,  the  mistress  of 
dc  house  returned.  She  evidently  thought  some 
apology  necessary  for  the  delay  of  Mrs.  Boscoe's 
sfiptarance,  and  wliile  she  mended  the  fire,  "  I  am 
sore,"  lite  said,  "  Mrs.  Roscoe  will  be  down  di- 
rectly ;  it  is  quite  contrary  to  her  habits  to  keep 
any  one  waiting.  She  has  broken  my  Emma  of 
ever  fixjog  after  company  comes.  She  says  we 
have  no  right  to  sacrifice  others'  time  to  our  vanity, 
and  Eonna  looks  upon  every  thing  she  says  jnst 
like  tbe  proverbs." 

G«trade  wondered  that  a  lady  wb^se  ponctnallty 
was  to  exact,  shonld  be  so  dilatory  on  this  occa* 
Non.  Her  impatjence  arose  from  the  fear  that 
RoKoe  mig^  retnm  before  At  should  get  amy* 
*'  Perturps,"  die  said,  rising  with  the  intenlitta  of 
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gobg,  '*  perhRpt  Hn.  Rokm  ia  pardcnlaily  en>- 

"  Oh  no,  Migi, '  nothing  tfaat^will  keep  ber  more 
thao  a  nunUe.  Mr.  Gerald  came  in  jnit  Ae  nunate 
hetbn  yoa  did,  mth  some  great  news,  I  mppoie, 
for  be  was  all  out  of  bieaA,  and  he's  tel£ng  it  to 
lus  mother.  It's  nothing  tUsagree^leV'  ^  coo- 
tinoed,  observing  Gertnide*i  cotunenance  chai^, 
"  I  never  saw  two  persons  look  faappier.  I  should 
diitA  Mr.  Gerald  bad  drawn  a  priie  in  tbe  lottery." 

"  I  will  not  dtstnrb  Aem,  then,"  said  (Satnide, 
mo^gtowards  tbe  door. 

"  Ton'Il'  not  disturb  tfaem  in  die  least,  ma'ann- 
there  they  are  coming  naw."  Gertrude  heard  their 
footsteps  descending  die  ^rs :  to  retreat  witfaont 
bdng  seen  was  inpossible— to  remain  calmly  where 
she  was  seemed  to  Gertrude  quite  as  mucb  so. 
Tbey  paused  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs,  and  woe  io 
earnest  conversation.  Gertrnde,  unconsdons  what 
she  did,  took  up  a  book. 

"  My  John's  Spanish  grammar,"  said  the  land- 
lady, anxious  to  fill  up  the  awkward  chasm,  and 
having  tbe  liberal  communicadveness  natural  to 
persons  of  ber  order,  who  have  rather  a  sympatbetk 
turn  of  mind,  she  proceeded,  "Mrs.  Roscoe  is 
Saving  my  son  lessons  in  Spanish.  He  is  going- 
out  supercargo  to  south  America,  and  she  ia  uf 
much  engaged  in  it  as  if  it  was  her  own  inteivst." 

"  Does  Mrs.  Roscoe  understand  Spanish  f"  asked 
Miss  Clarence,  bardly  knowing  what  she  said. 

"  La  I  yes,  Miss,  and  every  thing  else  I  belief 
SbK  has  taught  the  world  and  all,  lo  my  Enina,  «p 
.she  gets  a  genteel  liviagas  guveruouh" 
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"  I  tfaoBgW  Mn.  Roscoe  was  an  invalid." 

*<  Sbe  IB  of  the  delicate  kind,  bat  she  keeps  off- 
the  tbon^ti  of  it  by  being  always  boiy  Hsiog  good 
to  MHBebody,  instead  of  pining  and  going  to  bed 
as  soow  ladies  do.  I  never  knbw  her  give  np  b«t 
ODce." 

"When  was  that?"  asked  Grerinide,  who  was 
sustaimiig  her  part  in  the  conTersation  with  about 
as  mnch  interest  ai  a  person  does  while  sittSng  In  a 
dentist's  chair,  awaiting  the  coming  of  that  dreaded 
executioner. 

"  Why  that,  Miss,"  replied  the  landlady,  "  was 
when  that  dreadful  bnnness  of  Mr.  Gendd  Rog- 
coe's  and  the  Laytons  was  going  oo." 

'  What  do  you  mean  ?'  Gertmde  would  have  io- 
qinred,  for  her  cariosity  was  now  thorough^  awa- 
kened. Bat  agcun  she  heard  apfMttaching  footsteps. 
The  loudest,  firmest  step  was,  however,  evidently 
retreating,  and  sbe  breathed  more  freely — dte  ifoor 
was  half  opened,  and  she  beard  Roscoe,  ^w  was 
leaving  the  hoaie,  tarn  b»ck  and  say,  "  Oh,  I  ibr- 
got  to  ask  yoQ  if  yon  went  to  see  Hiss  Clatence 
this  morning  ?" 

"  Teg,  I  went ;  iHit  there  were  half  a  doien  car^ 
riages  at  the  door,  and^  did  not  go  io~and  oa 
the  whole  I  believe  I  sh«dl  not  go  at  all." 

"  Yoa  are  right  It  can  be  of  no  consequence 
to  ber."  The  outer  door  closed,  and  Mrs.  Roicoe 
entered.  The  bhish  of  alarmed  and  conflicting 
feelings  was  still  on  Oertrude's  che^  Site  was  in 
ibt  presence  of  the  woman  who  of  all  otben  sbe 
most  wished  to  {dease,  and  the  was  nearly  deprived 
of  the  ftcultiw  of  ^eech  and  motioB.  Mrs.  Ros-  . 
Vol.  a  .  8 
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coe  apologiied  for  having  kept  ber  waiting.  There 
wag  a  geatle  conrte^  and  softnesi  in  her  maiiii«« 
that  seemed  rather  to  appeal  for  the  indulgence  of 
others,  than  to  indicate  they  needed  it  Gertnide 
was  somewhat  re-assured,  initde  a  bold  eflbrt,  and 
remarked  that  '  it  was  unnsaally  cold.'  Mrs.  Bos- 
coe  thought  on  the  coatrary  '  it  was  the  warmest 
weather  ever  ktiown  at  that  season.' 

Gertrude  abandoned  that  ground,  and  obsen'ed 
that  our  climate  was  inconstant.  Nobody  could 
controvert  this  position,  and  there  was  a  full  sfa^ 
Mrs.  RoBcoe  rung  fur  more  coal,  begged  Gerlmcle 
to  draw  nearer  to  the  fire,  and  exhausted  all  the  litde 
resources  of  politeness.  ForUinately  Gertrude  in 
removing  her  chair,  knocked  down  the  Spani^ 
granunar,  and  now  recovering  in  some  degree  the 
poswssion  of  her  mind,  she  made  a  gracrfnl 
allusion  to  what  the  .landlady  had  said  of  Mrs. 
Roscoe's  occupations. 

"  Ah,  poor  Mrs.  Smith !  no  Pharisee  ever  had  a 
more  faithful  trumpeter  than  she  is  to  me.^' 

"  The  voice  of  the  trumpeter  could  hardly  be 
mistaken  for  the  genuine  expresdon  of  gratitude^' 

"  But  I  am  really  the  debtor  to  my  good  land- 
lady; those  know  not  how  much  they  bestow,  who 
give  us  ohjecu  of  interest,  and  means  of  agreeable 
occupation."  The  ice  wa«  now  broken,  and  never 
did  a  Uttle  boat  set  free  more  gladly  bound  over  the 
waves,  than  Gertrude  skimmed  over  the  light  topics 
that  followed,  till  she  was  checked  by  the  very  natu- 
ral thought,  that  there  was  no  proprie^iu  deferring 
to  announce  her  business.  Mrs.  Roscoe  intei^ireted 
the  embarrassed  pause  in  the  conversation ;  she  saw 
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that  Gertrude's  was  the  diffidence  of  excited  sensi- 
bitily,  not  of  gautikerie,  and  skilfully  extending  the 
aid  of  a  leading  quesdon,  she  said;  "  There  is 
peiiiBps  a  misanderstanding.  Mrs.  Smith  is  a 
blunderer — ^yoa  did  Dot  say  ym  had  business  with 
me?** 

"  Tes,  indeed  I  did,"  laid  Gertrtde,  recovering 
herself,  "but  Mrs.  Roscoe  must  blame  herseU*  if 
the  pleasure  of  seeing  her  has  put  every  thing  elde 
ont  of  my  head ;  I  ought  not  to  have  forgotten  that 
I  had  no  pretence  for  my  intrusion  but  business.  I 
met  Mr.  Gerald  Koscoe" — there  may  be  those  who 
having  felt  similar  emotions  at  prohotmcitig  simply 
a  name,  will  pardon  Gertrude  for  faltering  at ' '  Ros- 
coe," for  th<  deep  mordfying  crimson  that  overspread 
Iter  &oe,  and  for  the  u^mulous  tone  in  which  she 
bloodered  throngh  the  Simplest  sentence  possible — 
"  I  aiet  Mr.  Gerald  Roscoe  at  an  auction  this  morn- 
ing"— she  would  have  proceeded  to  speak  of  the 
picture,  but  the  words  and  the  blush  were  enoBgh.— 
Mrs.  Roscoe  interrupted  her,  took  her  hand,  and 
said,  her  eyes  beaming  with  animation,  "  I  under- 
stand alt — I  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  the  lady  of 
Trenton  Falls.  My  son  has  already  told  me  of 
his  fortunate  meeting  with  you  this  morning,  and  of 
lui" 

"  Hia  bidding  on  a  picture  for  me,"  said  Ger- 
trude, eagerly  putting  this  intei^retadon  on  a  wish 
>he  liad  implied  by  laying  her  band  on  Roscoe'l 
arm. 

*'  No,"  replied  Mrs.  Roscoe,  with  a  smile,  "  Aat 
was  not  precisely  Mr.  Roscoe's  understanding*— 4e 
flattered  himself  that  the  fortunate  purchase  was  his 
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om— bttf  the  fates  «re  apuiut  him ;  on  oHuuig 
oat  of  the  aaciioa  room  he  met  the  paintier .  of  tbr 
picture" — 

**  Good  Heaven !"  excUumed  Gertrade,  her  cheek 
suddenly  losing  iu  heightened  color,  and  beconung 
as  pale  as  marble,  "  did  he  see  him?" 

"  Yes— and  be  claimed  the  picture  with  such  fer- 
ret feeling,  that  m^  son,  reluctant  as  he  was  to 
part  wiA  it,  resigned  it  to  him.  He  took  it,  in- 
treated  001  to  be  followed,  and  disappeared." 

"  Then  all  clue  to  him  is  again  lost !" 

"  Will  you  give  my  son  authority  to  search  for 
him?" 

"  Certainly — he  will  oblige  me  infiuitely." 

Gertrude  rose  to  take  leave ;  Mrs.  Roscoe  lud 
her  hand  on  Gertrude's  arm,  "  My  yoimg  iriend," 
die  said,  "  we  must  not  paA  strangers — strangers 
we  -are  hot ;  bat  I  have  at  yet  tbou^t  of  you  as  a 
vision  with  which  my  imagination  only  could  he 
familiar.  I  am  delighted  to  have  the'assurance  of 
my  senses  of  your  acbial  substantial  existence — ^you 
must  not  leave  me  now.  It  is  quite  time  for  my  son 
to  relnm ;  let  him  have  the  pleasure  of  rec«ving 
your  commission  from  your  own  lips." 

"  Oh,  no,  I  caiwot,  indeed,"  Gertrude  replied,  in 
a  manner  so  flurried  that  it  was  evident  Mrs.  Ros- 
coe had  suggested  the  strongest  motive  for  her  in- 
stant deparUire.  "  Then,"  said  Mrs.  Roscoe,  de- 
taining the  hand  Grertnide  had  extended  to  ber,  **  at 
least  give  me  your  name ;  we  should  know  a  lady 
who  moves  in  daylight,  and  carries  a  card-case,  by 
a  less  romantic  designation  than  *  the  lady  of  Tren- 
ton FaUa.'" 
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-This  raUona]  request  placed  Gertrode'i  incog- 
nita in  a  very  ridicnloug  light,  and  feeling  that  it 
did  so,  she  opened  her  card-case  ;  hot  recoOecting 
that  -the  step  she  had  taken,  though  quite  ptoper 
for  a  stranger,  was  awkward  for  Miss  Clarence, 
and  recollecdng  too  that  she  had  been  neglected, 
dunned,  and,  as  she  believed,  contemned  by  both 
mother  and  sou,  she  /everted  to  her  first  decision, 
-and  dosing  the  card-case,  said,  "  Pardon  me,  Mrs. 
Roscoe,  ray  name,  unhappily,  would  dispel  the  little 
interest  which  it  has  been  my  good  fortune  to  ex- 
cite, and  for  which,  mortifying  as  the  confession  is, 
I  know  I  am  indebted  to  the  accident  of  a  trifling 
mystery.  It  will  be  enough  for  Mr.  Roscoe  to 
know  that  his  inquiries  may  relieve  the  most  pain- 
ful solicitude  of  one  whom  he  bos  twice  materially 
served." 

"  My  son  wants  nothing  to  stimulate  bis  seal, 
though  he  may  not  be  too  modest  to  aA  for  your 
name  to  reward  it ;  but  pardon  me,  I  perceive  the 
subject  is  painful  to  yon.  My  son  has  it  already  in 
his  power  to  commuDicale  some  circumstances  in 
relation  to  your  friend,'  <^ which  you  are. ignorant. 
He  knows  that  the  yonng  man  passes  by  an  assumed 
name,  and  at  present  sedulonsly  conceals  his  place 
of  abode  ;  something  more  he  may  have  to  tell,  if 
you  allow  him  the  opportunity." 

"  Certiuuly ;  I  will  send  my  servant  here  to-nuir- 
row  for  any  infonnadon  he  may  be  able  to  give  me, 
and  I  beg  diat  yon,  Mrs.  Roscoe,  will  express  to 
Um  my  sense  of  his  lundness."     She  then  depart-   . 
ed,  leanng  Mrs.  Rotcoe'in  a  half  pteasing,  half 
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ptinfid  lUte  of  oacertain^,  bat  mtb  a  pondre  on- 
qualified  interest  in  Gcrtmde,  and  sympathy  with 
Oenld. 

"  I  faave  meamred  and  weighed  every  eircnm- 
staact,'^  ibe  Btud,  a&er  having  related  the  partico- 
lan  oi  Gertrnde'i  visit  to  her  ion,  "  and  I  can  hit 
on  no  solndon  more  ratioua}  than  the  first  that  oc- 
cnrred  to  me.  Toar  heroine,  Gerald,  has  nndoabt- 
cdly  a  daiideciine  attacbntent  to  tlui  poor  yontb — 
she  is  evidently  a  woman  of  education,  of  thorongh 
fw>d-bTeeding,  of  EeDtiment,  and  uucommfHi  rpfioe- 
BM'nt ;  this  painter  is  some  '  young  E^win'  of  lowly 
fortune,  frowned  upon  by  her  parents  or  guar^ans, 
and  she  is  naturally  anxious  to  maintain  secrecy, 
wUle  she  still  perseveres  in  her  interest  in  the  yonog 
mao — poor  girl,  I  shall  pity  her  when  she  comes  to 
know  the  history  of  his  sufferings." 

Roscoe  shook  bis  head.  "  For  Heaven's  sake,  uq' 
dear  mother,"  he  said,  "  do  fait  npon  some  other 
Mention — this  is  purely  feminine,  and  savours  of  old- 
fosbioned  ballad  sentimentality." 

*■  Really,  Gerald,  it  does  not  become  a  youth,  who 
falls  in  love  at  first  sight  with  a  nameless,  mysle- 
rioui  &ir  cne,  to  rebuke  bis  iiM>dier*a  sentimeotilit}- 
— what  other  solution  do  you  prefer  i  Wonid  you 
be  resigned  to  the  truth  that  her  nqme  was  a  di»' 
faoQoured  one  ?  disgraced  by  either  parent  l*' 

'*  I  would  prefer  any  reason  for  facr  mystery,  in- 
dtpendeat  of  heraeif." 

"  Any  expfauiation  drnt  left  ber  afiectionE  free,  and 
attaioaUe,  Gerald  r 

"Pntty  wdl  probed,  mother.    Yes,  I  woold." 

"Amen,  my  son;  I  have  no  fears  diat  yoo  wiD 
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suffer  from  a.  pradHectioa  which  ai  yet  is  a  mere 
fancy ;  to  tell  the  truUi,  I  am  half  in  love  with  the 
sweet  girl  myself.  Abandon  yourgelf  to  destiny, 
Gerald ;  if  her  afiections  are  pledged,  or  if  she  is 
not  worthy  of  yonrs,  you  will  find  H  out  in  time; 
diseases  have  their  day,  and  incurable  love  h  not  the 
malady  of  ours." 

"Love!  Heaven  preserve  ns!  mother,  you  do 
not  fancy  I  am  senously  in  love  i" 

Mrs.  Roscoe  laughed — Oerald  laughed,  and 
blushed,  and  looked— ^re  blush  too,  to  apply  the 
degrading  epithet  to  the  fine  face  of  our  hero,  but  it 
is  the  only  one  that  accurately  desfjibes  a  certain 
expression  that  'happenetfa  to  all  men' — Gierald 
Roscoe  looked  iheepUh,  and  thus,  for  the  time,  the 
discussion  ended. 

Meanwlule  Gertmde,  whose  perseverance  in  h^r 
mystery,  we  by  no  means  approve,  nor  would  hold 
forth  as  a  possible  precedent  for  any  of  our  young 
friends,  was.  congratulating  herself  on  her  success, 
litde  dreaming  of  thtr  suspicions  to  which  she  had 
made  herself  liable.  The  visit  had  been  as  inter- 
esting to  her  as  a  voyage  of  discovery.  Every 
thing  she  had  seen  and  heard  at  Mrs.  Roacoe's  had 
tended  to  confirm  her  favorable  impressions  of  that 
lady.  She  contrasted  her  elevated  and  happy  mode 
of  Ufe,with  Mrs.  Layton's  indolence,  indulgence,  and 
sacrifices  to  fashion ;  with  the  ignorance  and  vulgar  ex- 
pense of  the  Browns  and  the  Stanleys ;  and  she  learn- 
ed more  of  true  philosophy  and  political  economy 
from  the  mormi^'s  obsemtion,  than  she  would  have 
gMhered  from  volumes  of  dull  1 
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^  just  use  of  prc^r^,  snd  the  trae  art  of  liqi^ 
nesB.  .' 

The  foUowing  morning  she  sent  a  servant  witb  a 
note  to  Mr.  RoScoe,  containing  a  simple  request, 
that  he  would  send  her  whatever  infbrmadon  be  htd 
obtained  of  her  friend.  ■  The  servant  retnrned  widi 
a  note.  Gertmdo  inquired  of  her  mefisenger  if  any 
questioas  bad  been  put  to  him.  "  No ;  tbe  gentle- 
man had  given  faim  the  note  wtthont  speaking  one 
word  {"  and  Gertrude,  ashamed  that  she  had  for  a 
moment  suspected  Roscoe's  interest  or  cnriosiQr 
might  overcome  his  delicacy,  retired  to  her  room, 
locked  her  door,  and  closed  her  blinds,  before  she 
read  the  note.  Strange  are  the  outward  signs  of  hid- 
den feelings !  ' 

The  note  ran  as  follows :  "  I  am  mortified  that  1 
"  cannot  relieve  a  '  solicitude,'-  (worth  the  sufferings 
"  of  its  object  to  have  excited,)  by  any  satisfactory 
**  information  of  your  friend.  I  have  ascertained 
"merely,  that  the  picture,  in  the  absence  of  its 
"  owner  and  painter,  {for  who  but  a  witness  of  that 
"  scene  could  have  made  s<Jch  a  presentment  of  it  ?) 
"  was  sent  by  his  landlady  to  auction.  He  returned, 
"  and  found  it  'gone — and  alarmed  at  his  loss,  and 
"  still  more  at  the  desecration  of  the  pictore  by  an 
"exposure to  a  public  sale,  he  repaired  to  tbe  aac- 
"  tion.  I  met  him,  as  my  mother  has  already  in- 
'*  formed  yon,  and  pepceiving  to  wbat.a  degree  bis 
"  sensibili^  was  excited,  I  taxed  my  wits  and  my 
"  magnanimity,  and,  withont  any  absolate  sacrifice 
**  of  veracity,  made  it  appear  that  the  pictore  had 
"  not  been  seen  by  any  eye  but  mine,  and  that  I  bad 
"  assumed  it  as  a  trust  for  him.     He  took  it,  and 
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"  thanked  me,  at  if  be  had  received  semetliiiig  very 
"  like  s  p£t  of  life ;  and  tbeo  intre«tiiig  diat  I  wonld 
"  not  iaqaire  Ibr  him,  and  aumiag  me  that  I  shoald 
"  hear  from  him  at  some  iuture  time,  he  left  me.  At 
"  ypar  bidding,  I  have  violated  bis  wishes,  and  made 
"  •  most  thorough  search  for  him.  AH  I  can  ascer- 
"  tain  ia,  that  he  is  constantly  occupied  with  his  art, 
"and  is  lolidtons  to  remain  concealed.  He  has 
"  changed  bis  lodg^gs,  after  having  told  hia  land- 
"lady  that  inquiry  after  him  would  be  fruitless. 
"  My  BKrthn  imprudently  told  yon  I  had  wmetbing 
"to  commnniGate  of  this  person ;  but,  unhappily,  it 
"  is  Dotbing  that  can  enlighten  you  as  to  his  present 
"  cooditioo,  or  relieve  any  anxie^  you  may  feel  as 
"  to  what  may  have  been  his  past  sufferings.  He 
"  has  Buffered  long  aud  severely  from  a  malady  of 
"  the  mind,  which  was  finally  relieved  by  judicious 
"  care  and  medical  art.  For  many  weeks  past,  I 
"  have  reason  to  believe,  bis  external  condition  has 
"been  tolerable.  Whatever  sorrows  of  the  heart 
"  be  may  still  endure,  are,  perhaps,  quite  as  much 
"  to  be  envied  as  pitied. 

' '  My  mother  bids  me  ask  if  there  is  not  one  drop 
"  of  pity  in  your  woman's  heart  for  the  pains  and 
"  penalties  of  curiosi^  f  For  mys«lf,  I  am  at  lest 
"  resigned  to  the  penance  you  have  inflicted.  I  am 
"  gratefiil  to  fortune  for  past  favors,  an4  take  them 
"  to  be  an  earnest  of  her  future  smiles.  The  visicHi 
"  of  a  moonlight  night,  hi  the  bewildering  scenes  of 
"  Trenton,  mi^t  be  tbe  ctnnage  of  the  o'er-wronght 
"  ftncy}  but  ijajligbt,  a  aty,  and  an  auctioD-room, 
"  are  not  visited  by  spirits,  and  a  form  that  moves 
"  on  out  pawi  and  in  onr  hackney-coadies,  cuinai 
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"  escape  the  eye,  always  in  quest  of  it  flo  says  my 
"  awtkeoed  hope.  1  have  made  a  covenant  with 
"  my  lips,  and  shall  ask  no  questions,  bat  humbly 
"  await  the  hour  when  you,  or  kind  chance,  shall 
"  reward  my  forbearance.  I  shall  not  wait  long,  if 
"  you  are  but  half  as  much  impressed  as  1  am  with 
"  my  own  greatness,  io  thb  matter.  If  I  can  be  of 
"  any  farther  use  to  you,  I  pray  you  to  command 
"  the  services  of 

"  Tour  very  bamble  servant, 

"  Gerald  Roscoe." 

Gertrude's  soUcitude  for  Seton  was  rather  aug- 
mented thau  abated  by  this  commonicatioB.-  It 
was  evident  that  Roscoe  knew  more  particnlars  of 
Seton's  suffering  than  he  imparted,  and  she  was 
left  to  cot^ecture,  but.  not  to  eiceed  in  her  most 
disttessful  ima^^inings,  the  real  truth. 

The  main  subject  of  RoKoe's  letter  i&d  not  so 
utterly  engross  her  but  that  she  scanned  every 
word.  '  There  is  nothing  in  it,'  tliought  she,  aiWr 
having  thoroughly  weighed  it — *  nothing  more . 
than  bare  curiosity — and  why  should  I  expect  to 
find  any  thing  else  ?  Poor  Louis— how  can  my 
thoughts  wander  from  you  !'  Gertrude  wn  yet  to 
leam  that  expectations  arise  unbiddea  and  nnau- 
tfaorized— that  du^  cannot  control  or  guide  our 
subtle  thoughts.  Hers  reverted  to  Roscoe.  *  Bnv 
haps  I  have  done  wrong— this  assmnption  of  myi- 
.teiy — my  gratuitous  visit,  are  certainly  eontrafy 
tono^  Other's  maxim — that  a  young  woman  should 
never  depart  from  the  established  and  salnta(y 
rules  of  socie^ — that  she  afaoald  live  widiin  the 
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barriers.  Bnt  is  not  ^is  faatidionsneEs  r  Life  would 
be  dull  enough  if  we  most  for  ever  walk  in  the  trod- 
den path— never  follow  tbe  inspiratitMi  of  feeling.  , 
Still,  my  going  there,  betrayed  my  feelings — what 
feelings !  How  unlike  Roscoe's  letter  is,  to  Louis' 
distant,  delicate,  fearful  devotion  j  but  why  should 
there  be  any  resemblance  ?  What  could  that  talk- 
ing woman  mean  by  bis  affair  with  the  Laytons.' 

"  Shall  I  take  out  your  pink,  or  fawn  colored 
dress  for  this  evening  ?"  asked  Gertrude's  maid, 
who  entered,  and  iuterrupted  and  put  to  flight  her 
sweet  meditatitms.  The  important  decision  be- 
tween the  rival  colours  was  soon  made,  and  Ger- 
trude joined  a  brilliant  musical  party  in  the  draw- 
ing-room. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


'■Ttmeanm 
So  beautiful  in  Spencer'a  rfajmes, 

So  J—rling  to  the  dnuning  boy  ; 
Oun  Kre  the  dd^  of  fact,  not  fable, 
CPf  Knigfata,  but  pot  of  tbeRoODd  tabic."    IUluce. 

Miss  Clarence  b»cl  bow  been  luig  enough  in 
town,  to  get  fairly  started  in  the  career  of  &sluonft- 
ble  life.  She  had  been  Tinted  by  the  hamt  torn  at 
ibe  city ;  and  vas  already  beiieged  by  half  a  score 
of  aspirants  for  her  matrimonial  fiivor.  There 
were  among  them  genteel  yoong  men,  who  made 
their  approaches  and  their  retreats,  in  (he  ddicate 
mode,  prescribed  by  the  received  usages  of  society. 
Snch  person^  fill  a  respectable  niche  in  life,  hot  are 
not  destined  to  *  utom  a  tale ;'  we  shall  theref<He, 
omit  them  in  onr  dramatU  peruma. 

By  far  the  most  important  personage  among  oor 
herome's  lovers,  was  the  ci-devant  friend  «f  the  Ros- 
coesj  Stephen  Morley,  Esq.  No  longer  the  crin^ 
ing,  sycophantic,  all-calculating  Mr.  Morley,  for 
these  qualities  bad  achieved  their  end,  and  obtained 
iheh-  reward.  He  had  risen  to  be  a  dispenser,  in- 
stead of  a  seeker  of  political  favors ;  he  stood  high 
in  o^ce,  and  higher  in  hope — so  ele^-ated  that  many 
believed  that  the  most  exalted  post  m  our  countiy, 
'  was  within  his  possible  grasp— it  cert^nly  w«s  in 
the  eye  of  his  ambition. 
'  Mr.  Moiiey,  it  was  true,  wasEometweDtyor4ur- 
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^  ytut  otder  tbaa  Miu  Clorance,'  but  lie  reasoned 
(and  it  miut  be  confessed  tub  modo)  'tiuit  Miss  Claf- 
cence,  tboagb  yoong,  wu  not  besutifnl' — he  had  faBlf 
ft  doien  well-gromi  cbUdim  ;  bnt '  ibe  was  neither 
gay  DOT  girlish,  and  aAer  all,  what  were  these  triflae 
wrigfaed  against  the  name  of  i/iot]ey,  with  the  ca- 
baUsdc  prefix  of  Jndge,  Giovemor,  Secretaiy,  or 
Premdent  ?— Thane  of  Olamis — Ca vdor— King !' 

Next  in  impwtance,  was  Major  Daiaj*.  Let  not* 
the  reader  mistake,  the  n^orwas  no  cAampMman 
hero,  bnt  a  goitle  carpet  kni^it.  It  might  almost 
be  said,  tfau  be  was  bom  to  bis  title,  for  he  rec^ved 
it  as  conmander-in-diief  of  a  nursery  repnwnt, 
and  had  probably  retained  it  cw  the  principle  of  at- 
traction in  oppQsites.  ]t  wax-  true  of  the  Major, 
as  of  many  nobler  vicdms,  that  '  Fortune  railed 
deceitful  on  his  birth ;'  he  was  lapped  in  luxury,  but 
when  it  was  time  for  Um  to  have  walked  akme,  via. 
when  be  bad  advanced  tome  thirty  years  on  the joanu|v 
of  life,  the  rich  bouse  of  his  father,  Daisy  k.  Co., 
did  what  most  odiers,  rich  and  poor,  do  in  our  city, 
failed;  and  the  major,  not  being  of  a  temper  to  torn 
the  tide  of  fortune,  played  the  philosopher,  and  took 
the  easy  part  of  submitting  to  evils,  he  had  not  ener- 
gy to  reust.  The  world  used  him  kindly.  It  fared 
with  him,  as  with  few  who  do  not  hold  the  golden 
key ;  the  patae-pofiout  in  a  society  of  moneyed  svis- 
utcxacy — he  retained  lus  pUce  in  the  batthmtpukt 
For  this  he  was  indebted  lo  old  Mid  confirmed  as- 
sociations. Bnt  what  made  Major  Dusy  an  Aieo- 
pagite  in  the  female  iashionable  worid,  must  be 
itxmB|H'dtanEible  to  those  who  do  not  knowli^w  iu- 
poctottt  it  is  in  that  dominion  of  dehateable  land,  of 
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1  boai^arleB,  and  of  ««n*  MHii^  tniriers, 
tbot  MOK  iaftdliUe  h«M  ahooM  itoU  ■  mtkIc  by 
wliidi  to  gnduts  rhe  pretenAMH  to  gentiUty.  !■- 
■te»d  ofdK.iHVBone  Investigation  at  die  asbataoo 
of  a  new  tueihf  m  die  firmament  of  fuhmo,  of 
<  wha  are  they  P  *  wbom  do  they  visit  f  or. '  who 
visit!  dien' — dw  single  appeal  t6  the  Major,  *  are 
iaeygadeelT  laid  a8  doobt  and  digcusiion  at  rest. 

Then  tke  Major  had  acquired  a  great  repntatimi, 
{if  fAe  other  4ribnnidB  do,  tamply  by  giving  jndg- 
SMOt,)  in  tlie  tfaestioDs  of  faihion  and  beVeitm,  If 
fte  netben  relied  on  him  in  matters  of  more  vital 
importance,'  the  daughters  tistened,  as  devotees  to  an 
oracle,  to  his  opinion,  erf*  *  who  Was  the  best  dressed 
lady  at  tbefancy-baili'Uid  the  HajoHa  decision  that, 
nicfa  a  liur-(Hie  was  '  the  decided  belle,'  was  the  fia( 
ot  Ale.  He  knew  at  a  amp-^txU  whetlwr  a  hW 
.wereresAjrPanriani'or  <A  home  mannfactnre — coold 
t^  a  real  blond,  or  camel's  hur,  at  a  bird's-eye 
view-Twas  a  coDnoisseurhi  pretty  feet,  and  an  ex- 
qaisite  jndge  oS  perfumes.  To  conchtde  all,  (be 
Major,  like  most  poor  gatSemeny  di-ekied  with  ela- 
borate neatness  and  taste — and,  (to  the  ntter  per- 
pleri^  of  that  lai^  class  of  persons,  «dio  tai  their 
wits  to  solve  file  problem  of  their  nrighboT*s  expen- 
ditores,)  widi  very  genteel  expense. 

Major  Daisy  bad  rather  an  undue  portion  of  die 
better'  part  of  valor  in  his  composition.  He  bad 
been  all  bis  life  afraid  of  committing  himself  In  a  coo- 
nnbial  pnrsnit  Tliere  w^  nothing  but  death  which 
he  dreaded  so  mock  as  a  teftual ;  bnt  of  late,  diere 
had  come  a  small  voice  from  his  inmost  sool,  ssying, 
if  ever  be  meant  to  marry,  it  was  duetodindt  ofk. 
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By  a  nogolar  coincidence,  k  happened  ^ut  ibis  orar 
cle  gave  otu  its  indifiuiotu  tbaat  (be  tins  Mm 
Ciarence  became  an  injnate  in  the  Ataily  of  Mia. 
Ijajrtioii,  with  wtiom  the  Major  wai  od  tfac  footing  of 
an  old  and  imifflate  frtend,  and  cotei^orary. 

Tbe  rival  wtion  tfac  M^or  bom  feared,  and.  witfa 
laastreasoB,  wasayoung  scion  of  tlie  old  and^uuver- 
sal  fanify  of  Sadd*.  Mi-.  John  Sqiitb,  jr»  tbe  eeiy 
son  o{  a  ricb  broker— «  vidgar,,  baU'-brad  yDvtfci  re^ 
cea^  moolded  into  a  dandy ;.  and  at  that  inpljestbe 
negttfion  of  every  thing  Bunly,  and  worth  dewrib- 
io^  we  (ball  paw,  him  over,  (Hily  tayuig,  that  he 
fvesiuDed  to  oiir  hwoms'a  hand,  ifictled  thereto, 
by  certain  refoed  uiggestionB  from  bii  fotber,  «H:b 
a>,  'John,  D^  boy,  thew's.a  cbance  fijryou!— « 
uce  girl  lltey  say — her  father  is  heaVy,  I  know  all 
dwut  4at-~4ike  to  like,  bvds  of  a  feather — fortune 
to  fortonc  -that's  the  way  to  roll  ap  the  ball,  my 
boy — Bet.  ebo«t  it,  John.'  And  the  exea^daiy  soUi 
with  infinUe  tetf^poiplafieacy,  obeyed  the  palenud 


Mr.  Q.  Flint,  who  ba*  «Jready  been  repeat- 
edly preaentcd  to  qitr  readers,  atut  OMke  of  the 
lovers  a  partie  quarri.  Flint  wai  «f  Uie  emigra- 
ting race  Of  New  Eoglasd,  and  fioin  the  heart  of 
it;  and  a  iair  speeintea  of  a  class  not  rate,  io  that., 
enterprinog  land.  He  was  a  lawyer,  bat  etta  the 
arts  of  that  profeasigii,  which  is  lOf^MWd  to  ^up> 
en  all  the  wits,  could  not  improve  his  oataral  facul- 
ty of  '  gettbg  along,'  and.  ptuhiag  alon^.  He 
cane  to  die  city  widuat  aeqaaintance,  friands,  or 
patronage  of  any  sort  ;  bat  by  dbt  of  indefatigahle 
inAutry,  vigilant  acttvi^,  and  irrepreasibJe  flHrwtrd- 
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ness,  he  peneb-ated  to  the  foremost  ranks  of  biui- 
Dess,  sod  obtained  an  uncontested  urcnlation  in  the 
fariiioradiltt  circles.  Ttiit  Istter  was  sccomplisbed 
nmch  is  Ibe  tame  way  as  tfae  cat'i  celebrated  ascent 
of  tbe  well,  ^Ibree  steps  up,  and  two  steps  down  ;' 
bnt  tboi^  tbe  rebuffs  be  recaved,  were  inaunieni- 
ble,  be  was  nerer  disheartened  by  tbem.  If  utterly 
destitnte  of  that  bui  which  is  tfae  best  guide  In  tbe 
jrt  of  [Jeasiag,  he  was  entirely  free  tfam  tfae  seou- 
ttveness  that  ia  craiously  compounded  of  seiidtnlity, 
pride,  self-lore,  and  sdlhfaness.  -  He  never  took  oP- 
fence>— tbe  delieate  httimations  of  the  refitted,  the 
coarse  Jt^e;  the  rough  re|Nroacfa,  disdain,  eotitempt, 
neglect,  all  glanced  from  his  amor  fwoof  of  triple 
sted— good  nature,  svl^complacency,  and  iasensi- 
Idky.  He  was  perfectly  free  from  aflectation,  save 
in  the  single  point  of  concealing  bis  Chrtstiao  name; 
of  thia  he  had  unwarily  made  a  aystety,  when  he 
first  came  to  town  ;  and  hia  relnet«nce  to  disclose  it 
had  been  confiAned  by  some  of  his  mischievous  ac- 
quaintance, who  had  appended  to  the  initial  D.  evc~ 
ry  ridicnfanu  prefix  in  tfa«  langtnge.  He  was  not 
only  fiee  in  all  other  respects  from  afiectation,  bat 
he  had  not  aimed  at  polish,  or  even  qnite  freed  fain- 
self  from  a  mstieity  of  dialect,  Hnt  betrayed  his 
early  sssociationB.  If  tM  any  thing  that  exdted 
fais  wonder — this  was  rare,  Oir  true  to  the  charac- 
ter of  Ids  all-knowing  conntiynin>,  he  had 


btu  if  percbance,  taken  by  supriie,  he  wtmld  excbdm 
*dotdl!*  or 'you  don't!*  inttead  of  tboae  expletiTes 
of  cnftom,  *  Mm  Dieu  f — *  God  bleu  me  !'--4»d 
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uotwithModiBg  the  proverbial  vulgaris  of  tfaow 
provincislismB,  lie  gvmed,  efmdijM,  or  cakvii^ed. 


We  hepo  to  be  for^ven  fen-  coUing  tbi»  portrait 
a  iiatinia]  sketch :  '  Who  may  we  take  libertiei  with 
if  not  with  our  relatios^f  and  we  nuut  not  be  siu- 
pected  of  dieUiyalty  to  i)Ui  race,  though  the  tmn  is 
not  alwaya  painted  tnnmphiiig  over  tUe  |ioit — the 
New  Englandmao  superior  to  every  other,  B^ 
sides,  w^  BiBcerely  Ulte  Mr.  D.  FUnt^  aod  the  class 
of  charactei'  to  which  lie  belongs.  If  deGoent  in 
the  niceties  of  feeling,  he  abosoded  in  active  useful 
kindness.  If  uapoiished,  he  was  honest ;  and  if  un- 
refined, he  afforded  a  sort  of  safety  valve  for  Uie 
over  refioenieQt  and  irascibitiQ'  of  others. 

These  were  the  satellites  Uiat  revolved  around 
the  envied  heiress !  and  these  were  assembled  about 
her  one  evening  when  Mr.  Flint,  always  the  first  to 
move,  proposed  they  shoald  go  to  the  AthenKi^o 
lecture.  ■  Miss  Clarence  assented,  glAd  of  any  op- 
portunity (^  escaping  frgn  the  »ege  of  her  suitors. 
Mr.  Morley  was  quite  too  much  a  man  of  aHairs  to 
waste  an  hour  at  a'  lecture  of  any  kind,  and  he  with- 
drew. Mr.  Smith  "  would  go  if  Miss  Clarence 
wished,  for,"  he  gently  murmured,  "  I  am  like  him 
lekich  divided  the  world  into  one  part — th^t  where 
she  is."     . 

"  Oh,  my  poor  friend,  Rousseaa  1"  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Lajion,  at  this  version  of  one  of  tlie  most  felicitous 
passsages  of  her  favorite  author,  "  ^t  is  too  hard  that 
you  should  fall  on  evil  tongues,  as  well  as  evil  times. 
But  come,  Pedrillo,  the  world  is  divided  into  otte 
hemisphere  to  you  too,  I  believe,  what  say  y.on  to 
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UUing  ab  hour,  or  ralber  pa«uttiny  it  to  dw  a  ni- 
tmni  death  Kt  the  Athemmm.** 

FedriU*  Kplied,  to  Mrs.  tiaytei'tf  or  aloner 
*  diiU  die  AdwfuAsi  wai  a  bore,  nnd  lie  preferred 
remeimiig  at  home,  prorided  MiH  BnoUe  cdd  the 
hitnort  of  the  home  m  bet  iin)ther*B  abHeDce.' 
Hoiilie  wai  appealed  to,  hot  <hi  eveiy  occauon — 
with  and  without  reaior»— -che  Bfanink  tnm  Pedrillo, 
and  abe  eipretsed  an  eaneal  wub  to  aoconqiaiiy  bbr 
friend  to  the  Atheneam;  ii4iertiq>oa  Pedrillo 
bowed,  and  declared  he  should  be  most  happy  to 
attend  her.  Mr.  Flint  nrannnred  at  thece  pidimt- 
narieii  He  was  for  making  the  most  of  every 
tfltng.  '  The  lecture  was  on  aatronomy — there 
were  to  be  fine  transparencies  exhibited,  and  die 
hnfies  woald  lose  their  chance  of  good  seats  by  this 
delay.' 

"Pshaw,  Mr.  Flint,"  said  Mrs.  Xiayton,  "are 
yon  tintK  the  delonon  of  imagitung  we  go  to  the 
Athenieum  to  see,  or  to  hear  f ' 

"  What  do  you  go  for,  then  i"'  honestly  aSked 
FlinL 

"  To  be  seen,  my  good  friend — to  ftalfil  onr  des- 
tinyi  and  be  the  observed  of  all  observers.  Bloes, 
pedantS)  and  school-boys  may  go  to  stare,  and  lis- 
ten ;  bnt  we  of  the  privileged  class  bavfe^  thank 
Heaven,  a  diq>eosation." 

"  Privileged  class !  what  a  lfa.ppy  expreutSn  !" 
exclaimed  Mr.  George  Smith,'  eying  himsetf'^^ 
liquely  in  the  mantet-glass. 

"  Pardon  me,  madam,  I  do  not  agree  with  yon," 
said  Mqor  Daisy.  "  The  Atbemenm  lectturat  af- 
ford a  raoariubly  genteel  way  of  getting  inforrasf 
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tioD,  and  ne  as  ttc^  Ibcaonie  as  aatrooemy,  aad 
philoaophy,  and  dl  Ant  Rort  of  tiiiDg,  dm  be  made. 
Tea  bMW  ■  ■*■  tf  (^  raj  <yiiidn  to  iMoarknt  Ik 
iMt  ewakg^s  p«|ifa-  Uiat  the  toae  of  aodely  had 
ioqifOTfd  mee  tte^  iactitntiiM." 

'*  Tliey  an  certaii^uMflilt"  uAi  Mr.  ¥%Dt. 

"  Oft  fwftifa  firftfr  Ja  fe  dOftte,"  ufclumed 
Mn.  Laytm.  "  How  do  J«a  fifce  my  hat^  Daisy  f  * 
The  ladles  were  adjtutiB|[  tboir  cloaks  and  bats. 

<*  AdmireMe,  Madatae  A--£t>m  the  Rue  ItaKame 
— isitnotf** 

"Yoa  hare  the  best  eye  in  Ae  aty — yes — MUs 
7hompsoD  imported  it  .for  me.  Yon  see  it  ii  a 
Ami  fauenr-*h»  flowen  half  bidden  by  the  Aa- 
tbers — the  reiga  of  aammcr  yielding  to  winter. 
And  then  observe  bow  hiq)pily  it  is  adapted  to  the 
demi~iaiton  of  Ufe — alaithe  while-!" 

"  X  declare -it  is  a  very  prpt^-4ooking  bat,"  said 
Mr.  FlinL  "  What  was  the  prite  of  it,  Hn,  Lay- 
ton  ?" 

^'  Pardon  mg,  Mr.  Flint,  that  is  the  oaly  parti- 
cnlar  !  never  inqtare  about"  Mrs^  Layton  was 
right ;  sacl^  vulgar,  queries  are  for  those  who  mean 
to  pay,  or  at  least  not  to  pos^ooe  payment  indefi- 
nitely. 

Th$  (iarty  was  now  eqnipped  and  proceeded  to 
their  destinatjoai.  "  I  told  you  eo- — we  ar«  too  late," 
said  Mr.-FUnt,-on-^ieniag  the  door,  aoA  finding 
the  room  full  to  overfiowmg. 

^'  A  rOmn  is  never  too  full,"  replied  tfae  gallant 
.mt^r,  "  for  certun  persona  to-find  a  place." 

"  A  very  good  role,  Major,  aid  another  is,  Miss 
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ClanBce,  to  be  qiute  uocondoM  tbat  tbe  mm  yon 
lu^pea  to  preftr  »  occvpi^d — new  folio*  mtJ' 
Slating  tbe  actioa  to  tbe  word,  Mrk  Laytoa  pa«bed 
ber  w^  to  the  oppet  end  of  the  room,  dBcUnu^ 
gracefully,  ut  dw  proceeded,  niuDWoOi  ofien  of 
seats,  till  ihe  obtained  Ae  conspicooiu  poutioD  at 
whtcb  die  aimed.  Oettnide  was  amAcd  at  what 
would  IwTe  startled  a  novice  only,  tbe  eaie  w^ 
which  a  lady  of  fesfaiooafcle  notorie^-  can  doff  die 
-pretcriptive  delicacy  of,'4ier  -sex,  and  force  ber  way 
to  a  coBunaoding  station,  with  a  boldness  thai 
woold  better  become  a  military  cbieftoia.  The 
leotorer  paused  at  tbe  biisde  occasioned  by  the  ea- 
traace  of  tbe  brilliant  party.  Mrs.  Laytoa  alwajre 
-commanded  notice.  Her  daughter,  a  pewly  riseo 
■tar  in  tbe  fitsbionable  hemisphere,  bad  not  yet 
sated  curioHtyi  and  our  heroine  was  known^-^re 
grieve  so  crften  to  repeat  tbe  unpriced  distinction — 
as '  }&at  X^iarence — tbe  great  fortune.* 

In  oar  commercial  city  every  thing  is  inspired  or 
infected  by  the  bostling  genius  of  die  place.  Even 
■cientific  associations,  and  literary  tmUtutions,  are 
modified  by  the  babitt  of  business.  The  merchaat, 
who  has  a  hundred  ai^oaiet  at  sea,  can  give  but  brief 
attention  to  any  thing  bat  tbe  chances  and  losses  of 
trade  i  and  thus  it  happens  that  at  tbe  Athejueom, 
tbe  most,  faifbionable  of  .our  literary  resorts,  four 
leetores  only  are  allowed  to  tbe  discussioD  of  tbe 
V  most  useful  arts — to  the  most  abstmse  cdeoca — to 
the  iuezhaostible  topic  of .  met^bysics — to  the  fas- 
cinatiiig  themes  o(  Geiman  and  English  litetatnre. 
If  poetry  is  tbe  sobject,  tbe  lecturer  must  discuss  its 
ori^,  its  nature,  its  uses  and  abuses — he  most  sul 
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down  lire  streMn  of  time  from  Hesiod  to  the  btst 
stansa  t^  Moore,  orHalleck,  ar  Bryant.  He  msst 
prove  tfaat  if  oar  toil  has  as  yet  produced  few 
flower*  of  poeey,  we  have  a  greater  capacity  to  de- 
velope  tha*  any  olber~  people,  ((or  oar  patriotic 
Midiences  are  not  qoile  satisfied  widtOnt  this  sacrifice 
to  the  local  diviDitibs,)  and  he  must  do  all  this  in 
four  lectures  of  one  boar  each,  '  cobnted  by  the 
stop-watch,  my  lord;'  lA  this  bri^  space  tbe  geo- 
logiM  scales  the  AndeS)  dives  to  tbe  primitive  rocks, 
and  imparts  his  revelations  of  antediluvian  worlds. 
The  aBtrooeitaer  cominriBes  tbe  brilliant  discoveries 
of  his  science  within  this  Procmstes  measoie, 
DonbtfeM^Bwre  are  fortunate  and  dexteroni  indivi- 
dnals  who  in  this  match  of  knowledge  against  time 
a»y,  like  persons  running  tbrongh  tbe  Heqierian 
gardens,  catch  some  of  tiie  golden  frmt  as  it  Mis. 
But  miracles  are  past,  and  for  tbe  most  part  we 
most  say, '  Alas,  for  this  tutdtitode,  for  tbey  go 
empty  away  !* 

A  limilDd  tinae  is  not  tbe  only  dtfficnl^  with 
which  the  leclurer  has  to  contend.  He  nmat  pos- 
sess a  rare- art  who  commands  the  attmtion  of  a 
poptdar  assembly  constitiaed  of  yoong  la&s  jost 
escaped  from  the  tbraldon  of  school — ibetr  beaoz 
jost  lanncbcd  on  the  tide  of  fiuUon — married  pairs, 
seeking  a  refage  frmn  conjugal  ennar— a  tew  cook 
phisant  literati,^  who  go  'pour  encounyer  fer  astKty 
and  a  Toy  few  honest  devotees  in  every  ten^de  of 
knowledge.     But  even  in  soeh  an   aaditory  *■  tite 

an*,  a  dwurtered  Uiertine  is  still,  while  ■■'  ■ defines 

and  magnifies  the  art  his  genius  lUoflbiites;  and 
while  '■ ■  kindles'  up  the  dim  specnjations  of 
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metai^yeicB  with  the  light  of  his  geoiiia,  and  im- 
parts to  their  dntractioQa  tlie  virifyipg  euence  or 
Taii  wit. 

The  partkiilar  attiaclioa  <^  the  eveoiag  we  hmm 
selected,  was  some  fine  traospareaciea.  Gertntiie 
bad  taken  an  unambitioks  seat  foehinil  Mrs.  Laytoa. 
"  I  am  airaid,"  she  said,  "  ny  ne  hahame  h  in 
yoar  way,  my  darling, — ay  feathers  de  irop,  are 
theynotP — Tou  c«uu)t  see  anybody;"!  . 

"  I  cannot  see.  the  lectarer,  and  as  f  mnal  liooeuly 
confesB)  I  am  simtteo  with  the  ruitio  deure  to  see 
Ihs  trRDspareocies,  I  will  tronble  Mr.  Pediillo  to 
condoa  me  to  an  onoccnpied  pUfce  jnskbelow  as." 
->  "  Rather  an  eccentric  movement  for  a  ftaJKonable 
you^  lady,  but  ^  cAiumi  a  ion  gmit  I  go,  we  will  MM 
losesigfatof  you." 

FedoUo  saw  ber  eiuceated  in  a  pesition  that  pw- 
OMed  to  be  a  favwaUe  pc^t  of  sight ;  but  here  too 
a  ^danx  of  plnnes  waved  and  nodded  beftire  ber, 
and  the  fair  wearers  were  reconnoitering  die  com- 
pany through  their  fytt^bsaes,  aoil  interch— ging 
Uieir  wnsriu  on  new  dresses  and  new  I^obs.  P** 
driDo  left  ber,  vaying,  h^  could  not  presanw  to  dip 
vide  her  attention  with  the  teourer,  and  renuaed 
lus  sMtion  at  Emilie's  nde.  The  Itghti  were  sooa 
after  alt  extinguished  to  give  Adl  eflitct  to  the  trait- 
{Mreacies,  and  direcpy  two  gendemea  took  an  on- 
occnfMed  place  before  Ciermide.  The  one,  she  re- 
cognised' by  his  voice  to  be  Ffint,  who  had  M  Ul 
par^  to  ^ledc,  as  he  said,  '  to  a  member  of  Coa- 
grcss  a  parttcnlar  friend,'  and  tbe  other  was  Qe- 
raU  Roicov^    The  gtndeDWB  wwe  as  rincere  as 
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sbe  had  bem.  ifi  thrir  whh  to  give  ^ir  aHentim  to 
the  lecturer,  bnt  it  ffu  Imposaible ;  the  ftirer  part 
of  the  aadience  had  taken  attntntage  of  the  entep- 
taininent  beiag  chiefly  addressed  to  die  eye,  and 
were  indulging  in  whispered  tite~A-telet.  The  gen- 
tleinen  folloved  tbelr  example,  holding  theh*  hats 
before  their  fiiceg  to  lecnre  tlieir  comronmcationB 
Erom  general  circulatiop,  and  thus  giving  tiiem  more 
distinctly  to  their  back  auditor.  "  Have  yon  xMt 
!VKsi  Chveoce  yet?"  asked  Flint. 

*'  No— ^never." 

•*  I  win  inlrodace  yon  to  her  after  die  lectsre ;  I 
am  quite  intimate  mth  her." 

"  Thank  you — I  hare  already  heen  ofieted  that 
honor  once  to-day  by  the  mother  of  our  client, 
Stevy  Brown ;  the  poor  dog  is  at  home  again,  in 
high  foyor  with  the  old  tailor ;  and  Us  wife, 
who  is  very  much  my  friend,  and  ov^owing  with 
gratitode  to  Miss  C.  for  some  part  she  had  in  the 
recond&atlon,  predicts  a  match  between  in,  and 
actnsBy  sent  for  me  to-day,  to  propose  we  should 
b«lp  on  our  destiny  by  meeting  at  a  sociable  tea-' 
drinking  at  tier  house  !*' 

"  WBlJ--^hat  did  you  do  about  it?"     . 

"  Heavens,  FBnt !  I  should  Uitnk  even  your  busi- 
nest  spirit  would  shrink  from  such  an  encounter." 

"  I  don^  know  that — it  is  not  best  to  be  to» 
romantic ;  but  I  am  glad  at  any  rate  that  you  de- 
clined the  meetiug.  Ton  are  such  a  &vorite  widi 
the  girls,  RoKoe,  that  I  had  rather  not  have  you  for 
a  rival." 

"fnie  danger  of  my  rivaUrip,  Ffin^  wonld  de- 
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pend  on  the  eagetneu  of  dn  coinpeti6oii>  and  thkt 
oa  the  Table  of  the  priw  to  be  Xmeo  for." 

-  •'  Oh,  ceitaidy— Bod  the  prae  in  tbi*  cose  it  ■ 
worth  BtriTing  for.     I  shoaM  des|»Be  lunTng  for 
forlme  alone  u  moch  u  any  man,  bat  I  jatsanie 
fintune  don't  disqualify — I  can  tell  you,  Boscoe, 
Miu  Clwence  is  a  very  sensible  yoong  lady." 

"  Heaven  defend  ns  from  yoor  veiy  seniible  yoong 
ladies !" 

"  Oh,  well,  she  is  very  iastuonabk,  if  yoa  |»efer 
that,  and  very  moch  admired." 

"So  I  na  told  fay  Morley,  Daisy,  fie  Co- — a 
goodly  companyi  truly — all,  all  honorable  men. 
The  v«he  of  their  admiration  can  be  pretty  acoi- 
rately  caknlated — what  a  the  amoont  of  the  stodt, 
Flint — the  connderation  for  wbich  these  gentlemen 
will  give  their  matrimonial  bcMtds .'"' 

**  Now  yoD  are  too  severe,  Bxtscoe.  There  are 
several  ladies  in  the  dty  as  moch  of  an  ol^ect  as 
Miss  Clarence ;.  biit  thm,  I  nuut  own,  there  is  an 
advantage  in  having  an  elegant  sufficiency,  secured 
from  all  eontiogeocicE." 

"I  am  ignorant  of  the  temu  of  the  trade,  Flinti 
what  do  yon  mean  by  an  elegant  sufficiency  ?' 

"  A  hundred  thonaaod  ddlars.  I  know,  on  the 
best  anthority,  that  the  old  nun  has  secured  her  diat, 
•o  that  if  be  marries  agtdn,  and  some  folks  tbmk  he 
will,  or  if  be  lives  far  ever— dyspepsia  never  lulls 
•  any  body,  yon  know — still  there  is  enou^  for  any 
reasonable  man.  I  tell  you  again,  Roscoe,  Mi* 
Clar^ice  would  not  be  a  bad  bargun  without  her 
mttney.  Upmi  toy  honor,  I  would  as  soon  sell  iny 
soni  as  marry  for  money  alone — bat  she  comes  op 
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to  my  rak,  viz.  aemr  te  marry  a  woman  with  « 
fortune  diat  I  wonid  not  marry  if  I  bad  the  fi>F- 
tODe,  and  abe  were  withoHt  it — that's  about  fair,  is 
itnot^* 

RoKoe  wn  Amck  with  this  noittf  «xpoie  of  sor- 
did calculation,  just  notions,  and  honest  feeling,  and 
be  was  on  the  point  of  wasting  a  little  sentimeot  on 
Flint,  in  a  remoostrance  against  this  admixtore  of  the 
pare  and  base,  bm  he  remCiabered  in  time  that  there 
is  nothing  ufore  quixotic  than  to  att«npt~to  change 
the  current  of  a  nrao's  mind  by  a  single  impulse, 
and  be  contented  himself  with  sajdng,  "  I  tun  no 
casnist  in  these  matters ;  I  conceived  an  early  pte- 
jndice,  a  sort  of  natural  antipathy  against  a  for- 
tme — that  I  believe  is  the  technica]  term  for  a 
priie-lady." 

"  Yop  don't  say  so — that's  very  odd." 

"  It  niay  be  so,  bnt  as  a  natural  anUpathy  is  a 
feeling  of  which  we  do  not  know  the  origin,  and 
which  we  never  hope  or  try  to  overcome,  you  n^y 
venture  to  introduce  me  to  Miss  C  without  any  fear 
of  competition." 

Flmt  had  a  profound  respect  for  Roscoe's  opinion, 
and  after  a  short  interval  of  silence,  he  said,  "  Do 
tell  me  why  yon  so  much  oligect  to  marrying  a  for- 
time?" 

Bogcoe  replied,  in  the  words  of  an. old  ballad, 

■'  Her  man  nuj  die  i'  ibe  ItMut^  gillie, 
And  her  kyc  into  the  b^re, 
And  I  mH  hue  nMiogta  jajtAi 
Bnt  a  bt  fadge  by  ths  ijie." 

Vol.  U-  10 

^  ,  [;;„i,Ki;,G00gl>J 


Gcrtnide  muted,  the  could  BOt  belp  it,  at  tbc 
ridicvknis  light  in  iriiicb  Boscoe  bad  placed  ber; 
bnt  a  captive  at  the  stake  woald  have  had  do  reaaoQ 
to  envy  her,  delicate  as  she  was  alowst  to  faatidio^ 
nesi,  while  she  beard  ber  market  value  lo  coamdy 
set  forth  l>y  FKnt,  aai  her  frther,  who  was  embafao- 
ed  nt  her  heart  la  tbe  saacthy  of  filial  love,  ^Mhen 
of  as  the  ■  old  man,*  whose  projects,  health,  and  lift 
were  of  vaiae  only  as  eohanciiig,  or  dimiaisluDg  ber 
chances  of  wealds — and  this  lo  Boscoe  too.  Ger- 
trode  leh  for  the  6ni  time  Hk  iall  force  of  a  senti- 
ment Uiat  she  bad  almost  nnconsdously  cherished. 
If  a  woman  would  make  discoveries  in  that  intricMe 
re^on,  her  heart,  let  her  aoalyxe  the  solicitude  tbte 
feels  abont  the  light  in  which  she  is  presented  eva 
to  tbe  imagination  of  him  whom  she  prefers.  Tbe. 
estimation  of  the  most  indifierent  or  despised  be- 
comes of  Gonseqaence,  when  it  may  color  with  one 
diade  the  opinion  of  that  individual.  'Is  it  not 
possible,'  thought  Gertrude,  '  to  escape  this  iatro- 
duction, — I  cannot — ^I  wilt,  not  become  at  once  in 
his  eyes  this  detested  '  prize-lady' — what  an  odious 
term !  this  object  of  the  porsuit  of  '  Morley,  Daisy, 
St  Co.' — this  '  fat  Oidge'  of  bis  perspective  ;^  and 
dreading  any  thing  less  dtan  tbe  tbreatened  pre- 
sentation and  consequent  eclaircissement,  she  deter- 
mined to  make  her  way  to  Mrs.  Layton,  and  on 
some  pretext  retire  from  the  lecture-room,  before 
she  again  encountered  Flint.  She  had  haJi^risen,  • 
when  she  was  arrested  by  some  disorder  in  that  pan 
of  the  room  where  she  had  left  ber  party,  and  di- 
rectly  the  canse  was  explained  by  several  voices  ex- 
claiming, *  there's  a  lady  faintmg  !* — ■  open  a  win-     j 
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dow' — '  iiuifc«  roou  then:  I'  Tbe  lecturer  itoi^fied. 
A  candle  wiu  li^ed  at  h»  lamp,  and  Genmde 
saw  &iul!e  supported,  aloiost  canied  in  Randolph 
Manoa'B  arms,  and  fbllowed  by  Pedrillo  and  her 
modier.  Marion's  face  was  pale  and  agitatjed. 
Flint  sprang  forward  with  his  usual  a]acri^  to  ofler 
assistance ;  Gertrude  lost  every  other  consideration 
in  faer  interest  for  her  friend,  and  would  have  fol- 
lowed, but  she  heard  Mrs.  £«ayton  say,  "  It  is  merely 
the  heat  of  the  rood)— come  with  us,  Mr.  Flint — 
Major  Daisy  slays  for  Miss  Clarence — run  forward, 
Mr.  Flint,  and  see  if  there  is  a  carriage  at  tbe 
door — if  not,  get  one."  Never  was  th««  a  more 
useful  taaa  for  an  exigmcy  than  Flint  Roscoe 
bad  stepped  forward  to  assist  the  retiring  party, 
hat  aftw  exchanging  a  word  with  Mrs.  LaytoD, 
he  resumed  his  plac&  Miss  Clarence  was  ber 
ton  him,  an  J  the  candle  still  near  enough  to  reveal 
faer  features.  Tbeir  eyes  encounlfered.  She  bowed, 
but  with  the  coldest  reserve,  (or  at  that  moment  she 
felt  her  identity  widi  die  *  priie-tady'  only.  Koa- 
coe's  surprise  and  pleasure  at  meeting  her  prevent- 
ed his  observing  her  coldness.  "  Is  it  possibFe,"  he 
exclaimed,  with  the  utmost  animation,  "  that  I  have 
been  unconsciously  near  you ;  I  Shall  never  again 
betieve  in  those  delicate  spiritual  intimations  tint 
ere  supposed  to  be  conveyed  wiUiout  the  interven- 
'tioD  of  the  senses."  Gertrude  secretly  wished  that 
the  senses  too  had  suspended  their  ministry,  that  ber 
ear  had  been,  deaf  to  those  sounds  that  seemed  now 
to  paraJytethe  organs  of  qieecfa. 

Roscoe  looked  curiously  round  in  quest  of  some 
person,  or  persons,  who  should  i^tpear  to  be  of  Miss 
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O^Teppt"  party.  Sbe  saw  his  carioui  sirvey,  ea- 
Joyed  his  perplexity,  and  kept  her  attentioii  «pp«- 
rently  fixed  od  ibe  lecturer^    "  It  ja  a  frity  my  frtorf, 

Mr. ,  does  not  speak  toad  enoogfa  to  be  heard," 

■bM  Roscoe,  "  sMice  be  ia  ao  fortunate  as  to  ea^ota 
yoor  atfeotion."  - 

*'  II  aids  (me  mat^dly  tir  bearing,  to  SateD,"  f»- 
ptied  Oertrtide. 

^' A  good  bk,"  said  an  elderly  gentleman,  vbo 
sat  next  Mus  *Cltlrence;  *'a  word,  young  maD," 
lie  eontinoed,  drawing  Roscoe  towards  bim,  "  I  ad- 
vise you  not  to  intectupt  diat  yonng  voman  any 
longer ;  she  comes  bere  for  same  profitabte  {rarpose 
—she  is  a  teacher  in  the  Higb-iebool,  I  aramise." 

'3Iie.  certainly  listenB  most  dutifully',  tbaaght 
Ro^oe, '  bat  tlas  good-genUemao's  somnse  is  not 
mine.'  "  If  die  lady  is  a  teacher,  ur,"  he  replied, 
■  with  the  utmost  good  fanjoor,  "  I  an  a  feamer,  and 
you  most  allow  ms  to  use  tn^  golden  tq^Mntanity. 
'  The  godi  send  c^iportunities — the  wise  man  profits 
by  then))'  yeu  know** — he  quoted  the  Latin  saying 
in  its  original.  His  adnonisher  was  so  profu^ted 
by  (he  imj^lJed  compliment  to  his  Imraing,  that, 
though  he  did  not  understand  a  word  of  it,  Rosese 
might  have  talked  through  th«  lecture  without  tuy 
further  re[H\>»f  from  him. 

The  lectare  was  evidently  drawing  to  a  cloa^  and 
Gertrude  heartily  wished  tiiat,  Hke  Cinderella,  she 
had  some  good  fairy  at  hapd  to  assist  bar  departure; 
and  Roscoe  secretly  eiulled  that  now  at  least  sbe 
could  not  disappear  witfaoot  aflbrdiog  him  some  clue 
by  which  to  ascertain  her  name — eiH  that  seemed  to 
him  unknown.     So  satisfactory  is  that  internal  con- 
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Victioii  lltat  is  wnx^t  ^  the  character  and  nan- 
nen.  Roscoe  availed  himself  oC  a  panse,  while  the 
lectaTa-'was  Adjusting  a  tranipaareDcy.  "I  ghall 
hope  again  to  meet  yoo  here ;  pardon  this  udc(K|i^ 
teous  ^ou— our  barbaroas  language  has  no  more 
gentle  sabstltnte  for  the  name.  Do  not,"  ht  added, 
in  a  lowered  and  earnest  tone,  "do  not  leave  it  to 
destiny  any  farther  to  weave  the  web  of  our  acquaint- 
ance ;  allow  nue  to  seek  you  elsewhere,  or,  at  least, 
to  expect  to  meet  you  agwn  here?" 

"  Have  you  fcrgottBo,"  asked  Gertrude,  referring 
to  an  expression  ig  Hoscoe's  note,  "  have  yon  for- 
gotten your  voltmiafy  '  covenant  with  yonr  lips  ?"' 

"  Pardon  me — that  covenant  only  extended  to 
impertinent  qnesdons  of  others,  and  indirect  inqai- 

*'  But  those  were  not  the  terms  of  the  compact, 
and  yon  have  given  me  new  reaEons  this  evening  for 
enforcing  it" 

*'  Impossible  I  what  can  I  have  said  Or  done  to 
deserve  such  a  mark  of  your  displeasure?** 

"  Not  my  displeasure — exactly,"  she  said — and 
'  not  my  displeasure  at  aD,'  spoke  the  iweet  smile 
that  beamed  from  her  lips;  hut  now  the  candles 
were  re-Kghted,  and  she  perceived  Major  Daisy 
eagerly  making  his  way  through  the  crowd  to  her. 
She  ^mptiy  left  Rotcoe,  and  met  Daisy.  She  had 
dropped  her  v^  to  prevest  all  recognitions  from 
ber  acquaintance.  "  Do  not  spe'ak  to  me,"  ibe  ~ 
said,  as  the  Kuyor  was  kegi^iniog  to  describe  the 
amde^  with  which  he  lud  looked  for  ber, "  there  is 
a  person  here  I  wish  particniariy  to  avoid— let  me 
pau  oiUa&U' entirely  anknoiirQ."  Daisy,  not  donbt^ 
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ing  she  wUbed  to  cut  aome  vulgir  acqoaiMMcr, 
implicitly  ebeyed  b<r.  adnairing  the  fiidUiy  with 
which  she  was  wc^iamg  tlie  arts  of  polite  Ijfe.  She 
dau  succeeded  in  completely  elading  the  tngilance 
of  Roacoe.  His  eye  followed  her  till  ahe  was  lost 
intbe crowd;  bntbegawDowiejoinbeT,aiidbewas 
not  without  lome  UDcojofortable  reflectioos  on  the 
siogularity  of  a  lady  violatiDg  the  comnoD  forms  tit 
socie^.  Tet  there  was  so  madwd  a  propriety  and 
delicacy  io  GerMde's  deportment;  that  it  seemed 
ridtcoloas  to  doubt  her.  He  racked  his  brun  to 
coojecture  wbat  she  could  have  meant  by  allegitfg 
that  be  bad  that  very  evening  giv^a  '  ber  new  rea- 
son for  her  mysteiy.'  '  She  might,'  be  thought, 
'  have  overiieard  my  discussion  widi  Flint ;  but  1 
said  nothing  disbdnondile  to  faer  sex—Ktr  any  indi- 
vidoal  of  the  blessed  communis  bat  poor  Miss 
Clarence.     Heaven  forgive  me,  for  my  antipathy  to 

that  giiVs  name  even ^Well,  I  will  home  to  m;<f 

mother,  and  see  if  female  iogenniQr  can  help  me  to- 
nnravel  this  myslerj'.' 


■  Gocjli^ 
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CHAPTER  VH. 

''  LoiMMB  moi  bin. — IT  nc  hot  pap  aa  Uiner  mfiMr  comme  un 
<nam  t  ft,  pJMirTa  que  FhoniMiir  a'j  solt  pu  oSeBic  on  k  peoi 
Iftiircr  napcqdeUtyiuuilefimp^''  MoLftsa. 

On  the  lAght  after  the  lectnre  stlhe  Athenseam, 
Miss  Clareoce  had  jiut  laid  her  bead  on  the  pillow^ 
when  she  beard  her  door  gently  opened,  and  saw 
Emilie  enter.  "'Oh,  Gertrnde,"  ^e  said,  "  how 
could  yoQ  go  to  bed  withoat  coining  to  see  me  i" 

"My  dear  Emilie!  I  was  prevented  by  your 
mother.  She  told  me  yon  were  exhaasted  by  ydur 
hidiapositioD  at  the  lectore,  and  bad  &llen  asleep, 
and  Justine  had  requested  no  one  would  distortk 
yon." 

"How  can  mama!"  Emilie  checked  beraetf  and 
added,  "  I  have  not  been  asleep — I  cannot  sleef>— 
but  I  will  not  disturb  you  Gertrude.  Only  kisS' 
me  once,  and  tell  me  you  love  me,  and-feel  for  me." 
She  knelt  beside  Gertrude,  and  laid  bef  face  on  'her 
Inend's  bosom.  Nothing  could  be  more  exquisite 
than  her  figure  at  this  momeBt,  as  the  moonlight 
fell  on  it.  Her  flowing  night-dreas  set  off  the  sym- 
metry of  her  nymph-like  form ;  her  hair*  parted 
mdi  a  csKiitA  grace,  lay  on  her  broir  in  maEsy 
waving  folds ;  her  cheek;  were  flushed  with  recent 
a^tatkm,  and  her  eyes,  the  ministws  of  her  soul, 
revealed  its  sadneu.  Her  attttade  seemed  ta  «>> 
licit  [uty,  and  Gertrude,  foil  of  the  qtnck(4tirrb^ 
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fiympatliies-  of  youth  and  ardent  feeling,  obeyed 
Uirar  impulse.  "  Come  iolo  my  bed,  Emilie,"  she 
said,  "  and  lie  in  my  arms,  and  pour  out  your  bewt 
to  me  as  to  a  second  self.  Every  one  of  your  fed- 
ingf  sball  be  a  sacred  trust,  and  I  will  think  and  act 
for  you  as  I  would  for  myself." 

Never  did  a  child,  widi  its  little  burden  of  untold 
grief^  spring  more  eagerly  to  its  mother's  bosom, 
than  £milie  to  the  arms  of  her  friend.  She  felt 
there  as  if  she  were  at  home,  and  at  rest,  and  do 
eril  conld  approach  her !  She  wept  without  fear, 
and  wilboul  measure.  "I  never  was  used,"  abe 
said,  "to  abutting  up  my  thooghts  and  feelings  in 
my  own  bosom,  and  it  has  seemed  to  me  as  if  my 
heart  would  burst.  Mama  has  charged  me  so  often 
not  to  say  any  thing  to  you  on  a  certain  subject — 
but  I  never  promised  ber-~do  yon  think  it  was 
wrong,  to  let  you  Gertrude,  who  are  such  a  true 
friend  to  ns  all,  to  let  you  know  what  was  in  my 
mind  f" 

"  Yon  cannot  help  it,  Emilie,  for  I  already 
goess  and  fear  all  that  is  not  told.  Have  I  not  nn- 
derstood  your  not  writing  to  me? — your  reserve 
since  I  have  been  with  yon  ?  Have  I  not  observed 
yonr  drooping  eye—your  timid,  shrinking  look, 
whenever  Pedrillo  appears  f" 

*'  Oh,  I  hate  him!"  interrupted  Emilie — it  was 
die  nugentleit  word  she  ever  spoke. 

"  Did  I  not  see  yon  to-night  io  Randt^  Ma- 
rion's arms  i" 

"  IMdyoo  ne  tbit,  Gertnide  ?— then  you  kmnr— 
00,  thatyoa  cannot  know^** 

"  RaDd<^*s  agitated  connteaioce,  EUBe,  ud 
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your  emotions- have  left  yoa  little  ts  dtielose— be 
still  loves  yoo  ?" 

**  I  thiT^ — ^I  believe— I  hope  be  does.  le  it  not 
strange,  Gertrnde,  tfaat  1  can  bope  it,  wben  bis  love 
must  be  useless  to  me,  and  nusery'  to  bimself  ?" 

"  No,  EmiGe,  the  bope  of  a-  requital  is  the  fint 
and  hst  demand  <^  afiection — the  first  and  last 
breath  of  its  eitstence."       • 

**  Then  it  was  not  a  un  in  me  to  led  snch  a  gub 
of  joy  wben  our  eyes  met,  and  I  perceived  in  that 
one  brief  glance  that  I  was  still  beloved.  Ger- 
trude, I  forgot  where  I  was — I  ifaonght  of  notUng 
but  Ibat  Rndolpb  still  loved  me.  Mr.  PedriUo 
must  have  Observed  as — he  whispered  in  my  ear 
'  beware  V  I  felt  as  if  a  serpent  had  stong  me. 
Then  the  room  whirled  round,  and  I  knew  notking 
more  till  I  Was  standing  on  the  college  steps,  teas- 
ing QD  Randolph's  bMom,  and  supported  by  bis 
arms — he  resigned  me  to  mama — pressed  my  baud 
to  his  lips— yes, beforePedrillo's  eyes,  andiruHiia'^— 
and  then  he  said  '  Emilie,  forgive  me !'  and  darteij 
away.  He  ipoke  but  those  three  words,  but  <Ud 
th^  not  say  be  had  wronged  me  by  that  cruel 
letter  at  Trenton  f  did  not  Ibey  indicate  that  he. 
still  loves  tae  ? bat  if  be  does" 

"  Is  it  not  postible,  Emilie,  to  avoid  this  horrid 
marriage  ?" 

"  No — no— that  man  is  as  relentless  as  the  grave 
—we  are  all  in  his  power.  My  price  it  p^id, 
Gertrude— 4Dy  mother  has  totd  me  bo."  The  poor 
gtrl  averted  her  face  as  if  she  would  have  hidden 
her  shame  at  tbe  inguppoTtable  tfaougbt  vt  the  infin- 
moni  trafitc  in  which  ib^  was  sacrificed. 


114  cusEiKa;  ok   * 

Gertrade  started  uj^  "  Tour  price,  Ecnilie!" 
^e  exclttimed,  "  Is  it  money  that  is  in  questioa  ir— 
can  money  redwm  yoa  from  this  dreulful  fete  ?" 
■  "It  ia  pot  money  alone,"  replied  Elmilie,  in 
Q  tone  that  proved  sbe  had  not  caught  a  T%y  of  fa<^ 
from  the  animated  voice  of  her  friend,  "  there  is 
some  dreadful  mystery,  Gertrude,  mama  does  not 
-  understand  it,  but  ruin — absolute,  hopetesa  ruin, 
awaits  at  all  if  this  marriage  is  not  accomplished. 
Ob,  I  could  have  Iiud  do^n  my  life — I  could  have 
add  myaelf  to  slavery,  but  to  marry  a  man  I  ao  de- 
test^and  fear — and  Randolph  still  loving  me-^but 
you  cannot  help  me,  my  noble,  generous  (sertrade 
— ^here  is  no  help  for  me." 

"  I  do  not  despair,  JGioilie,"  replied  Gertrude, 
to  wiiose  strong  and  resolute  miod  no  -obstacle 
seemed  insuperable,  when  her  friends'  preservalioA 
was  the  object  to  be  obtained ;  "  1  do  not  despaiv — 
there  is  «~  linut  to  paroDtaJ  rights— you  do  not  owe 
and  ywt  must  not  yield  a  passive  and  defltrnctive 
obediHice  to  the  authority  of  yoar  parents.  Yoa 
have  a  right  to  know  what  this,  ruia  is  which  yov 
are  to  avert  by  self-imnnolatiou.  We  will  try  to  the 
Inmost  to  close  this  mysterious  gulf  without  bniying 
yon  within  it.  Your  marriage  has  been  once  de* 
ferred  by  the  interventioH  of  Heaven — try  now  what 
a  heaven-inspired  resolution  can  do." 

"  When  I  listen  to  you,  Gertrude,  it  se«ns  pos- 
sible." 

'"  It  is  possible.  Is  Pedrillo  urgent  as  to  the 
timef — Has  your  father  named  a  day  to  yog  ^* 

"  Not  the  day  precisely  ;  but  I  see  there  ii  no 
escape— !-he  told  nte  this  monung,  it  miut  not  be 
mudi  kmger  delayed." 
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**  At  uiy  rate,"  said  GcMnide,  kfter  a  Uttle  cod- 
sideration,  "  there  iriQ  be  tinK  enoagh  for  me  to 
recrave  a  letter  firom  my  fa^er.  R«Bt  aiiured,' 
Emilie,  that  i^atever  can  be  done  to  save  yon  I 
will  do^-now  compoie  yowself  and  go  to  sleep." 
£milie  did  not  comprebmd  what  her  friend  meant 
to  do,  or '  conld  do ;  but  she  seemed  to  repose  tran- 
qiuDy  on  her  promise,  and  lik*  a  vine,  that  has 
drooped  till  its  ddicate  tendrils  caught  a  support, 
she  clung  to  Gertrude  in  secure  de5>endenGe,  and 
soon  fell  asleep  as  qniet  as  a  child  in  the  sanctuary 
of  its  mother's  arms. 

The  next  morning  as  Gertrude  was  indulging 
the  children,  and  herself  no  leas  than  die  children, 
in  a  game  of  romps  in  tiie  nursery,  she  received  a 
summons-to  Mrs.  Layton's  apartment.  She  found 
that  lady  reclining  on  her  sofa,  her  window-curtains 
so  arranged  as  to  admit  only  a  flattering  twihgfat. 
A  new  novel,  a  new  poem,  bouquets  of  fresh  dowers, 
and  half  a  dosen  notes  on  perfumed  and  colored 
paper,  lay  on  the  uble  before  her.  She  was  read- 
ing an  ode  to  cluldbood,  and  her  eyes  were  suffused 
with  the  tears  which  the  poet's  imagination  had  call- 
ed forth.  Before  Gertrude  had  closed  the  door, 
the  duldren,  disappointed  at  being  so  suddenly  de- 
prived of  their  fayorite  pleasure,  came  shouting 
after  her.  "  Shut  Uiem  out — shut  the  mout,"  cried 
Mrs.  Layton,  "  I  cannot  have  my  room  turned  into 
a  menagerie—ah,  thank  Heaven,  now  we  are  quiet 
again.  Come  and  sit  with  me,  dearest,  not '  under 
the  green  wood-tree'— that  is  the  Imury  of  Cla- 
renceville — but  on  my  sofa,  fthere  we  can  better 
defy  •  winter  and  ron^  weather.'  Here  is  a  har- 
vest for  yoti,  tbe  rarest  and  most  costly  flowers  de- 
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and  Mi«  Bmifie'-NL  pn^wtifion  from  (b^  m^or 
that  wa  shwuM  ma^  up  «.  party  fi>r  die  masqaenide 
—trod  lastly,  a  diplmiatic  lettei  fron  Mr.  Morley. 
Lifteu  to  it,  Gertrade,  ibr  thougb.  addresBed  to.me, 
it  hat  bew  studiously  adapwt  to  yquc  eai." 

"  My  dearMaduv— I  have  jivt  received  a  leotx 
"fi«iD  Mr.  ClareDce,  who  wai  .a  particular  friend 
"tfiy  tatfaer."  Ha!  ha!  Qertrude,  love  plays 
strange  duBga  mth  ehroiM)l(^-— Morley  is  foil  five 
and  forty,  wb'tdi  1  take  to  be  Wlf  a  lustre  in  advance 
of  yoar  Adier ;  bat  allocs  !  *'  He  recommetula  a 
"  frtend  of  his,  Mr.  Randolph  Maripo,  for  {he  i^ce 
"of— ",  and  says,  what  may  be  true  tiiough  flatter- 
"  mg,  that  my  infloence.  will  decide  who  shall 
"  be  dw  snccetsfiil  candidate.  Nothing  io  Eft 
"  Droidd  givt  me  greater  pleasure  than  to  oblige  Mr. 
"  Clarenoe,  but  I  wn  unibrtunately  in  a  degree 
"  cmunitled  tA  a  veiy  lealous  and  useful  member  of 
"  Mr  party.  If  however.yqur  fur  friead,  Miss  C 
•"  i«  Interested  in  Marion,  ( I  do  not  tataB  en  amamU, 
"  for  I  understand  there  is  no  interest  of  a  delicate 
"  nature  ia  question,)  I  shall  make  every  eflbtt  and 
"  stKuifice  to  oblige  her.  Will  y«fl  assore  her  of 
"  UiiE,  after  ascertaintng  her  widies  io  the  most  re> 
■'  cherch^e  manner  imaginable.  Toiir  sex  are  bom 
"  diplomatists.  Oh  that  yoit,  my  dear  Madam, 
"would  vouchft^  to  be  my  minister plenspolen^  . 


'  tiaiy  'doRi  Utaffairea  dueanrP 
"  I  remain,  Madam, 

"  Yours,  with  infiiute  respect, 
"  and  regard,  bc'&c  Slc 

"  StEPBEN.  MOXLEI'.' 


A  TilM  OF  OCR  OWN  TIMES.  ItT 

*'  Let  affairet  du  aatrf  repeated  Mrs.  LmytQn, 
*'  Oh  Love,  wttat  faypocriuea  are  pracU^  in  tby 
name ! — bat  whtt  tayt  my  '  fidr  friend '  t«  Mr.  Hoiv 
ley?"     . 

"  That  be  can  in  do  way  do  me  so  great  a  finor 
as  by  Kcnring  tbe  appoioUneut  of  Randolph  Ma- 
rion." 

"  But  my-'fair  lH«id^  mnat  understand  tbat  die 
exchange  of  e^iivaleots  is  a  favorite  prindple,  in 
the  political  economy  of  cert^  politicians;  and 
that  Ml"'  Mcffley  expects  that  tbe  gift  of  this  office 
to  Marion,  dial]  be  a  makeweight  to  turn  the  m»- 
trimonial  scale  in  bit  favor?" 

"  I  shall  not  be  deterred  by  any  fastidioiu  in- 
ference to  Mr.  Morley's-expeclatione,  from  gettbg 
an  advantage  in  diis  barter  trade,  of  which  I  am 
tbe  unhappy  olgect — ^particularly  as  tbe  advantage 
is  one  in  which  I  have  no  personal  interest,  I  will  my- 
self write  B  reply  to  Mr.  Morley,  and  if — if  Marion 
obtains  tbe  office,  will  it  not  be  pos^ble,  Mrt.  Lay- 
ton  ?"  ■ 

"  Nothing  coold  be  less  explicit  than  Gertrude's 
words;  notblngmoKBo,  dumber  eager,  penetrating 
look.  .Mrs.  Layton  onderstood  her  perfectly,  and 
replied  emphatically,  and  with  chilling  coldness, 
"  not  possible." 

Gertrude,  with  abated,  not  extinguished  hope, 
wrote  the  note,  and  de^ntcbed  it  to  Morley.  That 
finished,  <  th|e  next  afiaire  in  order,'  said  Hn.  Lay- 
too,  arelbese  bouqnets  from  your  lack-brain  suitors, 
Daisy  and  Smith.  I  gave  them  some  lessons,  last 
evening,  in  tlw  vocabulary  of  flowers.  Daisy  has 
sent  die  epiblems  of  fdl  the  passions,  sentiments,  and 

Vol.  a  11 


118  GLAKEKCI;  OR 

eatotiMtf  of  faiinttmty,  so  that  if  be  finds  h  ocrave- 
nieiit  not  to  mean  one,  be  con  mean  anoAer.  My 
-fiiend  Daisy  aDdentands  that  pot  of  wiidoin^wUdi 
is  wariness,  but  poor  Smitb  has  Btaked  all  on  a  m^ 
g)e  die.     Here  U  bis  declaration,  in  a  half  bushel  of 


"  And  am  I  expected  to  comprehend  tfior  symbo- 
fieal  language  ?" 

"Oh,  no ;  give  yonrself  oo  ftitber  troobk,  than  to 
grace  the  flowers  in  the  wearing,  and  answer  tbe 
gentlonrai  wlien  diey  speak  tb«r  accustomed  lan- 
guage which,  Heaven  knows,  is  far  enoogfa  Aon 
that  of  these  sweet  interpreters  of  *  tbeu^its  thai 
breathe.'  Here  is  a  note  from  Flint ;  faonest,  prac- 
tical, evei7<day  Flint.  He  asks  me  to  leod  biBi 
BoUBsean's  Heloise !  Mr.  P.  Flint,  translated  to 
tbe  sublimated  region  of  sentiment ;  what  atrinmpb 
for  you,  Ciertmde  !  But  you  have  sach  a  superb 
in(Ufierence  to  all  these  honeys — ^what  are  yoa  ex- 
amining so  criticajly  ? — die  autogrqpb  of  my  Mend 
Gerald  Roscoe ;  a  note  I  have  just  received  from 
him  inqoiring  a%r  EmiUe's  health  ;  be  was  at  tbe 
tecture  last  evening;  he  seems  in  a  sentimeota] 
nood ;  ah  !  Pittratige  ckote  que  Je  tentmatt !  Bat 
it  is  as  natufal  to  Roscoe,  as  soaring  to  the  latk ; 
while  poor  Flmt  is  like  a  stage-cupid,  with  paste- 
board  wings.  Gertrude,  you  are  welcome  to  your 
lovers,  while  I  have  Roscoe.  Spare  your  blusbes, 
dearest."  Gertrude  did  blasb,  but  it  was  at  ber 
private  interpretation  of  Roscoe'a  sentimental  mood. 
Mrs.  Layton  proceeded,  "  I  mean  while  I  have 
Koscoe  for  my  friend.  He  would  never  &11  in  love 
Mifa  a  married  woman,  at  least,  never  ^  his  love : 
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be  is  too  \i4Mmain  for  durt,  iboagh  grace  iDieu 
not  jateiie.  Bat  we  hare  not  yet  decided  oo 
oar  aniwer  to  Daily,  will  you  go  to  the  masqner- 


k  of  conrae,  for  I 


a  a  spec- 


tator,  where  I  may  be  an  actor.  Nowyoo  look  «■  if 
you  were  going  to  rase  objections,  and  be  afraid  of 
what  papa  will  say," 

"  No,  I  have  no  fear  of  the  kind,  I  asstire  yoa, 
Mrs.  Layton.  My  father  has  no  wi»h  to  be  an  ex- 
ternal eonscience  to  me.  He  has  given  me  certain 
principles,  but  he  leaves  me  at  perfect  liberty  m  their 
offi&asiou." 

■  Mrs.  Layton  shook  her  head :  "  I  always  diudder 
.  when  a  girl,  mimiB  twenty,  begins  to  talk  of  princi- 
ples. Spare  me !  spare  me  the  virtue,  diat  is 
weighed  in  the  balance,  and  sqnared  by  die  rule. 
Ma  ch^,  yon  would  be  infinitely  more  fascinat- 
ing, if  yon  would  break  throngh  ttus  thraldom." 

"  A  diratdom,  Mrs.  Layton,  of  which  I  am  nn- 
conscious,  cannot  be  very  oppresuve.  No  conation 
admits  greater  liberty  than  mine,  a  liberty  that  has 
no  other  limit  than  the  bounds  set  to  protect  our 
virtue." 

"  Heaven  preserve  us,  Gertrude !  I  had  no  inten- 
tion of  calHng  all  this  forth  by  a  simple  proposition 
to  join  a  masquerading  party.  Tou  have  raised  a 
whirlwind  to  blow  away  a  featiier.  In  one  word, 
will  you  go,  ea  masquB  ?" 

"  In  one  word  then,  Mrs.  Layton,  no." 

"  Eh  bien — that  is  settled."  Rather  an  awkward 
pause  ensoed,  and  was  broken  ofi^  to  the  relief  of 
both  parties,  by  the  entrance  of  a  milliner's  girl, 
whom  hw  mistress,  Madame,  had  sent  to  Mrs.  Laj^ 
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ton  with  some  beaotifbl  spedineiiB  of  newly  arrived 
Puiiian  fioery.  "  BeantiTal !  beaadfii) !"  exclaini' 
ed  Mrs.  Layton,  as  she  op«ied  the  box ;  "  ah,  Ger- 
b:«de,  the  advoDtages  of  fortune  are  eoontless — yoa 
can  indolge  youraetf  in  these  luxoriea  to  any  ex- 
tent" 

Miss  Clarmce  did  not  seem  disposed  to  avail 
herself  of  the  privilege,  while  Mrs.  Layton  mth  the 
utmost  eagerness  selected  some  of  the  uMst  costly 
articles  for  Emilie  and  lud  them  aude,  a*d  then 
tried  on  and  decided  to  retain,  a  GabrieUe  pHirme, 
a  ValUire  cap,  and  Henri  qmUre  ruff.  "  ffow,  my 
good  girl,"  she  said,  "  take  the  rest  back,  and  tell 
Madame  I  an^  infinitely  obliged  *o  her  for  ^viog 
me  the  first  choice." 

**  Madame,"  said  the  girl,  modestly,  '*  Madame 
{unned  die  price  to  eadi  article." 

"  Tea — but  the  must  know  the  prices  i" 

"  Tei,  ma'am — bnt  Madame  told  me  not  to  leave 
the  articles  onleas  you  paid  for  ^m." 

"  Madame  is  ezcessively  nice,"  said  Mrs.  LaytOD, 
ct^oriqg,  and  throwing  bach  the  articles  she  had 
selected  for  herself^  but,  instantly  resoming  the  Ga- 
brieUe, "I  must  have  this,"  she  said,  "it  is  so 
graceful  and  plquante,  and  really  I  have  nothiog  else 
-St  to  wear  this  eveniog."  She  emptied  her  pant 
of  its  contents,  five-aad-twenty  dollars,  precisely  die 
amonnt  of  the  Gabrielle.  She  gave  the  money  to  &e 
giii,  who  was  re'-fcddiug  and  i^acing  the  articles  she 
bad  first  lun  aside,  "  Stop,  I  keep  thote,  she  said, 
and  turning  to  Gertrude,  added,  in  a  half  wU^M-t 
"  they  are  for  Emtlie — yoa  know  it  is  indiq>»isdile 
she  should,  be  prepared  for  a  certam  occasion — what 
*haU  I  do  about  them  i" 
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Gertnide  felt  embarrassed ;  she  perceived  Mrs. 
IjayUm  expected  she  would  ofier  to  r^eve  ber  from 
her  dSemma,  in  the  ofanoo*  way,  by  advancing  the 
money ;  but  this  she  was  resolved  not  to  do,  and  ifae 
replied  coldly,  "  I  really,  cannot  advise  you." 

Mrs.  La3rton  looked  ttispleased — and  sa^g,  u  a 
suf^ressed  v<Hce,  "  there  is  one  altenMtive»  though 
not  a  very  pleasant  one,"  she  wrote  a  note,  and  gave 
it  to  the  ffi\ — "  Take  it  to  die  C^ty-Hotel,"  she  said, 
"  inqake  for  Mr.  Pedrillo—give  it  into  his  bands- 
be  will  give  you  the^aoney." 

"  Mrs.  Layton !"  exclaimed  Gertrude,  starting  op 
and  loung  all  her  assamed  coldness,  "  do  not,  I 
beseech  you,  do  that — allow  me  to  pay  fiir  the 
articles." 

"As  yon  please,"  replied  Mrs.  Layton,  in  the 
most  frigid  manner.  Gertrude  flew  to  her  ^art~ 
ment,  returned  with  her  purse,  paid  the  amount,  and 
the  girl  withdrew.  Gertrude  would  have  withdrawn 
loo,  but  Mrs.  Layton,  wlio  had  completely  recover- 
ed her  self-posEessioo,  said,  "you  must  not  leave  mEj 
dear  Gertrude,  till  you  have  forgiven  me  for  my 
momentary  displeasure ;  I  misunderstood  you,  bat 
there  is  nothing  that  so  shocks  my  feelings,  as  tbe' 
appearance  of  selfishness." 

There  was  something  almost  lutUcrous  to  Ger- 
trude, in  the  sudden  boulevertement  of  her  ideas  oc- 
caskmed  by  this  speech.  She  expected  Mrs.  Lay- 
ton  wimld  devise  some  ingenious  cover  or  ext^iua- 
tion  fcff  ber  own  culpable  selfishness  and  indulged 
'  vanity,  but  she  was  quite  unprepared  for  this  extra- 
vagant selMelnsion.  Her  heart  adied  too  at  the 
sight  of  tbe  ornaments  that  were  destined  to  admn 
11* 
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the  viclim  for  the  altar,  and  sbe  stood  betwera  tbc 
tragic  and  the  comk  mtue,  not  knowbg  wbetber 
to  lao^  or  cry,  when  she  was  opportunely  rdieTCd 
by  another  visiter. 

Ad  old  woman  entered  the  apartmcDt  and  ap- . 
proncbed  Hrs.  Layton,  conrtsejdng  again  ftod  a^n, 
)o  diat  (ulHnissiTe  deferentia]  manner  th^t  is  so 
foreign,  so  aiUi-.AMerican.  Her  accent  was  Swig^ 
and  ber  costnme  neat  and  national.  She  began 
widi  an  apology,  '  She  would  not  bave  tronbled  the 
lady  just  now,  but  the  oH  man  at  borne  was  starv- 
ing with  cold,  and  anotber  besides,  who  had  the 
cinlls  of  death  on  him — Crod  help  him — and  Justine 
said" — 

"Yoo  are  JuEtiae's  mother,  then,"  interrupted 
Mrs.  Layton. 

"Tes,  indeed,  lady — I'^e  been  here  so  often  1 
tibonght  (he  lady  knew  me ;  and  Justine — God  blest 
the  child — Justine  said  the  five-and-twcn^  dollars 
were  waiting  for  me  nnce  the  morning  in  the  lady's 
hands." 

Mrs.  Layton  bad  indeed  at  the  first  glance  too 
perfectly  recognised  the  old  woman,  and^antidpated 
her  claims.  She  had,  after  a  hundred  broken  pro- 
nuses  to  Justine,  her  maid,  to  whom  she  owed  a 
much  latger  sum,  told-  her,  not  two  hours  before, 
that  she  bad  twen^-five  dollars  ready  for  her }  and 
she  now  felt  aU  the  mortification — not  of  failing  to 
perform  her  contract,  to  such  trifles  she  was  acca»- 
tomed — bat  of  an  exposure  before  Gertrude,  and 
while  the  Gabri^lle  lay  as  a  mute  witness  before  ber. 
Mrs.  Layton  rather  prided  herself  on  speaking  tht 
troth}  it  was  a  matter  of  taste  with  her,  and  sbe  ad- 


A  TAIM  OV  OVK  OWN  TIKES.  133 

hered  te  il  wiIms  driven  to  extremities.  She  wu 
even  &aak,  to  far  as  frankDcsa  comisted  id  grace- 
fally  conftflvng  jaults  that  cot^d  not  bt  concealed ; 
but  ihoge  that  are  groasly  deficient  in  one  viitde, 
will  not  be  feusd  martyn  to  another,  and  rather 
tban  it  should  appear  to  Gertrade,  that  she  had 
given  for  the  Galmelle  the  very  money  doe  and 
promised  to  Jiutinp,  she  said,  though  with  evident 
confusion,  *<  Toar  daughter  nustakes,  my  good  wo- 
man, I  told  her  I  would  have  the  money  for  her  to- 
morrow morning." 

"  God  help  OS,  then !"  replied  the  old  woman, 
bursting  into  tears,  "it  is  always  so— to-moirow, 
and  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow — we  shall  all  be  dead 
before  your  to-morrow  c«nee  to  us,  madam." 

"  Allow  me  to  lend  you  the  tweo^five  dollars, 
Mrs.  Layton,"  said  Gertrude.  Mrs.  Layton  nodded 
her  acceptance,  took  the  bills,  and  transferred  them 
to  the  woman,  who  thus  unexpectedly  relieved,  turn- 
ed her  streaming  eyes  to  tiie  source  whence  the  re- 
lief came.  She  had  not  before  noticed  Gertrude. 
She  now  courtesied  low  to  her,  and,  in  tbe  ex- 
cess of  her  gratitude,  lusied  her  bands ;  and  look- 
mg  at  her  again,  she  seemed  struck  with  some  new 
emotion,  and  murmured  and  repeated,  "  it  is — it  is 
— il  must  be — for  tbe  love  of  Heaven,  my  young 
lady»  let  me  speak  with  you  alone !"  Grartrude,  at 
on  utter  loss  to  conjecture  tbe  reason  of  this  sudden 
and  mysterious  interest,  accompanied  tbe  old  woman 
into  the  enti^.  As  soon  as  tbey  were  alone,  *'  If 
there  is  mercy  in  your  heart,  young  lady,"  she  said, 
"  go  along  with  me — there's  not  a  moment  to  be 
lost— Justine  will  tell  you  so."     She  opened  the 
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mmery-door,  nunmsned  Jiutiae,  «iid  wbiapered  to 
bo:,  and  Jmtiiie  stid  Mrneitly,  though  with  lest  int- 
petaonty  than  ber  nxrthert  "  Indeed,  MisB,  you  had 
best  go  with  her — ye  need  fear  nothing.  She  may 
nustake,  but  if  she's  ri^t,  ye*!!  be  sony  one  day, 
tendfr-hearted  as  ye  are,  if  ye  refiue  her— 4hat  is, 
if  it  is  as  my  mother  thinks,  ye'll  grieve  that  ye  did 
not  go—indeed  ye  wiU." 

*'  For  the  love  of  God,  Justine  ttap  talking,  and 
bring  the  young  lady's  bat  for  her."  The  hat  and 
cloak  werie  brought,  and  Gertnide,  feeling  much 
like  a  person  groping  in  utter  darkneu,  aonnipa- 
nied  h«  conductor  to  a  miserable  little  dwelling,  ai 
the  upper  eitreniity  of  £lin-street. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

■'  0  Deeib  I 

Hie  great,  (be  wesUhy,  fear  thy  blov, 

From  pomp  and  pleaaure  tom  ) 
But  oh  I  a  blei^d  relief  to  thoie. 

That  veaiy-ladeD  namni."  BiTKHa, 

GERTRtJDE*a  QO&ducior  had  hurried  cm  in  ad- 
vaoce  of  her,  partly  a*  it  seemed  to  preserve  a  re- 
spectful distance,  imd  partly  to  avoid  any  conunulii- 
cation  with  her.  Wliea  »lie  was  within  her  hamhle 
dwelling,  she  moonted  to  die  second  story,  and  wind- 
ing her  way  throngh  a  dark  narrow  passage  to  the 
.extremity  of  a  back  bnildilig,  she  1-eached  a  door, 
at  which  she  stopped  for  a  moment,  ^en  placing 
ber  finger  on  her  lips,  in  token  of  silence,  she  sign- 
ed to  Miss  Clarence  to  await  her,  opened  the  door, 
and  disappeared.  Gertrude  heard  a  low  mnrmnr 
within,  but  nodiing  to  afford  ber  a  clue  to  the  old 
woman's  purpose.  *  If  I  am  brought  here,'  sbe 
thought,  '  to  ^  moved  to  dbarity  by  an  extraordi- 
nary spectacle  of  wretchedness,  why  this  secresy  ? — 
why  Justine's  and  her  mother's  strange  allusions  f 
The  door  was  re-opened,  and  her  name  pronounced 
by  a  well  known  voice,  in  a  feelale,  tender,  and  tran- 
quil tone.  At  the  tame  time,  the  old  woman,  in  ex- 
planation of  the  part  she  had  acted,  held  lip  before 
Gertrude  the  [uctare  of  Treaton^alls.  Gertrude 
E[muig  forward,  exclaiming  "  Louis  Seton !"  She 
stood  beside  him,  pressed  his  pale,  emaciated  hand 
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to  her  lips, "BDd  expressed  inberadungeye,  what  h^ 
tongue  could  not  utter.  The  old  woman  remamed 
at  the  door,  wringiDg  her  hands,  and  ^viugTent  in 
her  own  language,  to  ber  inlerpr^atioa  of  a  scene 
that  appeared  in  her  umple  view,  to  tell  the  coot- 
moa  tale  of  tme  love  and  a  broken  heart  on  one 
^de ;  and  oC  disdain,  and  late  relentiDg  on  the  other. 

Seton  was  wrapped  in  a  flaouel  gown,  and  sos- 
tuned  by  pillows  in  an  u[»ight  poution.  His  bed 
was  drawn  as  near  as  possible  to  the  hearth.  A 
ungte  chair,  and  a  small  table,  on  which  1^  some 
impleiaeiits  of  bit  art,  and  a  bible,  and  some  vi^ 
were  aH  the  fomtture  of  his  room  ;  its  neMiieaF 
and  order  inficated  the  kind  care  of  bis  hostess. 

Hia  form  was  attenuated,  Us  bands  bloodkss,  a 
consoBnog  color  bnmed  in  his  hollow  ebe^a,  Us 
brow  was  pale  and  fixed  as  nuu-ble,  hit  eye  bright  as 
if  die  flonl  had  there  concentrated  all  its  fres,  and 
Ins  moufa,  llaat  flexible  feature  tbatfirst  betrays  the 
mntadons  of  feeling,  was  serene  and  rigid,  as  if  the 
seal  ot  death  were  already  set  upon  it. 

At  the  first  sight  of  Gertrude,  a  &iat  color  over- 
qiread  his  brow  and  temples ;  hia  Hps  irenUed,  and 
bis  bosom  heaved,  be  veey  soon  howevw  recovered 
hia  composure,  and  sud,  "  do  not  weep  my  dear 
fticDd,  hut  rather  rejoice  with  me." 

"  Nay,  nay,"  cried  the  old  woman,  advancing, 
"  weep  on,  child ;  for  the  love  of  Christ,  weep  oo, 
till  hiH  dying  lq»  shall  ^leak  die  word  of  peace  to 
yoa." 

"  Dying!"  echoed  Gertrude,  Ibr  thatwa*  the  wi- 
ly word  that  had  made  adistinct  impression  tm  ber 
sense  ;  d^g !  oh,  it  cannot  be.    He  mtut  have  a 
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pbyridan,andbetterlodgings.  My  good  fnend,  bast- 
en  back  to  Mn.  Layton's,  imd  bring  my  aervRDt  bere. 
*<  Bless  yoa,  young  luly,  it's  too  late  ;  it's  a  nu- 
racle  he  has  lasted  to  see  ye ;  aadye'd  better  nselbe 
spared  minutes  to  lighten  yonr  conscience." 

SetoD  smiled  faintly.  "  Stie  is  right,  Gertrnde, 
I  am  dying,  but  do  not  let  (hat  grieve  you ;  death  is 
to  Eoe,  the  happiest  circumstance  of  my  existence ;" 
then  turning  to  the  old  woman,  be  added, '«  Marie, 
I  have  nothing  to  forgive  this  lady ;  she  has  been 
an  angel  of  mercy  to  nie." 

"  God  forgive  me  !  she  looks  Uke  it ;  «h,  pity," 
she  exclaimed,  as  the  other  natural  solution  of  ^is 
sad  meetii:^  ocr-orred  to  ber  simple  mind,  "  ah  pi^, 
[ntythatye  ever  parted!  pity  that  ye  have  so  met!" 

Seum  manifestied  no  emotion  at  these  vehement 
exclamations,  but  calmly  told  Marie,  he  had  much 
to  communicate  to  bis  friend  ;  and  she,  after  mend- 
ing the  fire,  and  arranging  some  emollients,  provid- 
ed by  a  dispensary-physician,  lefY  the  apartment ! 

"  Oh  Lotris,"  said  Gertrude,  "why  have  you  let 
us  remain  in  lacb  cruel  ignorance  of  your  condi- 
tion J  you  have  not  surely  ever  for  a  moment,  doubt- 
ed my  fttheHs  sincere  affection  for  you — or  mine  ?" 

"  No,  Gertrude,  never." 

<*  And  you  certainly  knew,  there  was  nothing  I 
desired  so  much,  as  to  serve  you." 

"Tes,  Iwell  knew  there  was  nothing  too  mucfato 
expect  from  yon,  and  your  noble-minded  father ;  but 
I  have  been  sick,  and  diseased  in  mind,  Gertrude." 

"  And  was  that  a  reason  why  you  should  fly 
from  the  offices  of  aflecdon." 

"Reason!  I  have  been  deprived  of  reason,  and 
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long  before  toy-  reaaoa  was  gone,  tag  f«etings  were 
Atseaed  and  perverted,  and  n^  pride  uoai^aed,  I 
shnuik  froDi  an  accumnlaling  lo«d  of  obligati<Hi. 
One  geaerous  feeling  I  had.  I  could  not  bear  to 
be  to  yon,  Gertrude,  like  the  veiled  tkeletons  at  the 
feasts  of  the  Egyptians,  for  ever  presenting  before 
yon  gloomy  images,  and  calling  np  tad  thoagbts." 

"  Oh,  how  wrong  yon  were,  Lous !  I  bad  so  few 
objects  of  auction  I  Next  to  my  father,  yon  were 
most  important  to  my  happioeu." 

"  Louis  pressed* her  band  to  bis  lips.  "I  was 
wrong,"  he  said  ;  "  I  underrated  the  generosity  of 
your  affection,  and  1  grossly  magnified  my  own 
miseries,  but  it's  all  past  now  ;  you  will  forgive  me, 
Gertrude?". 

"  Forgive  you !  do  not  speak  of  forgiveness — I 
never,  never  shall  forget  that  yon  have  suffered  inch 
extremity  ;  and  that  it  lias  come  to  this~— " 

'*  My  dear  friend,  do  not  aflict  yourself  thus— my  * 
troubles  have  all  ended  happily."  There  was  a 
singular  contrast  and  change,  in  both  Gertrude  and 
Selon.  He  was  collected  and  serene,  as  if  he  bad 
already  touched  tbe  shore  of  eternal  peace.  She 
agitated,  as  one  still  tempest-tost  on  the  nocertuB 
waves  of  life.  But  after  a  little  while,  she  regained 
her  usaal  ascendancy  over  her  emotions,  and 
ashamed  that  sbe  bad  for  a  moment  disturbed  bis  holy 
peace,  she  sat  down  beside  him,  and  listened  with 
tolerable  composure,  to  his  relation  of  tbe  paiticn- 
lars  of  his  lite,  since  they  parted.  During  his  red- 
tel  be  bad  frequent  tnros  of  fainting,  bat  tfaey  were 
relieved  by  intervals  of  rett. 

"  My  life  is  so  far  spent,"  be  said,  "  tbtt  I  cut 
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mly  glamx  st  tbe  past.  Tbere  was  much,  -of 
wlucfa  yoa  were  ignorant,  Gertrude,  that  aggravated 
my  nuilady  h^an  we  left  ClarcDceville  for  TrentOD. 
The  inuaediate  cause  (^  my  -  melancholy  wai  sus- 
pected, if  not  known,  and  I  was  subjected  to  the 
gosaping  scrotiny  of  our  neighbors,  and  tbe  vul- 
gar intimations  of  the  servants.  Coarse  minds  gra- 
duate others  by  tbeir  external-condition.  Tou  were 
rich,  and  I  was  poor,  and  therefore  in  their  estimation, 
cm  their  leveL  Yonretnembei-tbe  circamstances  that 
led  me  to  betray  my  cherished  pasuoik  Mynarves 
were  laid  bare  by  this  exposure,  and  while  I  shrank 
from  the  slightest  touch,  I  was  told  that  one  s^d, 
'  it  was  a  shame  for  a  beggarly  drawing-muter  to 
take  advantage  of  Mr.  Clarence'  generosity,'  and 
another  said,  '  still  waters  run  deep,  but  who  would 
have  thought  of  Loais  Seton  playing  such  a  game?' 
and  '  she  has  served  him  right — she  will  carry  her 
fortune  to  a  better  market  than  Louis  Seton's.'  " 

"  Oh  spare  me — spare  me,  Louis." 

."  I  repeat  this  to  you,  Gertrude,  because  it  is  my 
only  apology  for  having  yielded  to  a  »ckly  seosi- 
bility,  compounded  of  physical  weakness,  pride, 
and  hnmility." 

'*  I  want  to  know  no  more,  Louis ;  you  have  ntf- 
fered,  and  I  have  been  the  cause." 

"  The  cause  was  innocent,  and  the  suffering  is 
past,  Gertrude— therefore  listen  padently.  We  went 
to  Trenton.  Delirioaa  as  I  was,  I  perfectly  remem- 
bered our  progress  over  those  wild  rocks — with 
what  skill  and  resolution  you  hired  me  on  and  pro- 
tracted my  lost  act  of  madness,  till  J  was  saved  by 
a  wonderful  uttervntion.    At  tbe  time  I  bellied 
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my  preserver  to  be  a  Bupenulunl  being.  I  fim- 
cied,  in  Ibe  lawless  vagaries  of  my  nuqd,  tfaat  tau 
face  had  been  revealed  to  me  in  a  dream ;  bat  sfiar- 
wartb  I  remembered  the  resemblance  was  to  a  bead 
you  once  painted  from  memory — tbefrce  ofabean- 
tiful  yooth*  the  friend,  as  yon  told  me,  of  your 
l»«ther.  Gertrude,  do  not  avot  yonr  face.  I 
know  nof  what  that  deep  blush  means,  bat  DOtUng 
it  am  meaa  would  distarfa  me  now.  How  am  I 
changed !  Do  you  remember  that,  proud  of  yoov 
proficient^  in  my  art,  I  wished  to  show  the  head  to 
yoor  &ther,  and  that  to  end  my  importuni^yoa  threw 
it  in  the  fire  i*  What  hours  of  tormentiDg  thou^ts 
— what  nigbts  of  watchfulness  did  that  simple  act 
'  cost  me,  so  do  we  selfishly  shrink  from  tbe  i^qvo* 
priatioD  of  afiectioas  to  another,  «ven  when  unattain- 
able, to  ourselves."  Seton's  voice  faltered  for  a  mo- 
tnent.  "  As  I  retrace- my  former  feelings,"  he  cos- 
tiaued, "  their  shadows  cross  me.  But  to  return  to 
the  night  at  Trenton.  Tbe  image  of  your  figure,  as  I 
tiawyon  wheni  first  openedmy  eyes,  kneeling,  and  a 
celesfial  ei^restion  lighting  up  your  face,  remained 
in  my  mind  in  all  the  freshness  of  its  actual  presents 
meat.  It  abode  with  me  in  dariuiess,  in  solitude,  in 
misery — in  madaess,  Gertrude." 

"  AA«r  I  escaped  frou)  yonr  father*}  beneficent 
oflers  at  Trenton,  I  made  my  way  to  Ncw-Ya-k— 
I  know  not  how — my  recollections  of  that  lime  are 
like  tbe  confused  and  imperfect  imtgcft  of  a  dis- 
tressfnl  dream.  I  ha«t  since  learned  that  I  was 
found  perishing  in  the  street.  It  was  imponlble  to 
identify  me,  and  I  was  taken  to  tbe  alms-house, 
»nd  placed  with  the  mftniacs,  supported  by  jnblic 
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charity.  1  caanot  sow,  when  all  -other  evils  have 
lost  tbeir  power  to  wound  me,  look  back  widiout 
sfandderin^,  on  that  period  yrhem  ne^ect,  injudi- 
cions  treatment,  privation,  darkness,  a  sense  of 
wrong,  conscious  degradation,  misery  in  every  form, 
exaflperated  my  disease.  Oh,  Gertrude,  is  it  not 
fltrange  that  men  rioting  in  luxuries,  and  still  more 
strange  diat  those  who  are  blessed  with  quiet  homes 
of  health  and  happioeta,  should  permit  their  brethren 
suflering  under  the  visitation  of  the  severest  of  physical 
evils,  to  languish  in  the  receptacles  of  pover^?— in 
the  dungeons  allotted  to  crime  ?" 

Oertmde  answered  this  appeal  by  a  solemn  reso- 
lotion,  which  she  afterwards  reli^usly  performed, 
to  make  a  rich  ofieriitg  to  an  unequi^Kial  am]  neg- 
lected form  Of  ehari^.  Scton.prociBeded:  "  Ger- 
trode,  the  person  whose  name  1  have  since  ascer- 
tained to  be  Roscoe,  again  appeared  to  rescue  me 
from  a  more  dreadful  fate  than  that  from  which  be 
saved  me  at  Trenton.  I  know  not  what  motiTe  led 
him  to  inspect  the  wards  of  the  alnv-house,  but 
there  he  found  me,  scratching  on  the  wall  the  out- 
lines of  the  scene  at  Trenton,  with  a  bone  which  I 
had  taken  from  my  soup,  and  sharpened  for  that  pur- 
pose. He  instantly  recognised  me.  I  hailed  him 
as  God's  messenger  to  sie,  and  besought  him  to  re- 
lease me.  He  listened  to  me — he  looked  with  deep 
interest  at  the  outline  I  had  traced,  and  after  ascer- 
taining that  I  was  harmtess  and  convalescing,  he 
promised  to  take  me  from  my  imprisonmenL  The 
Same  dt^  he  returned,  and  eonreyed  me  to  a  fanner's 
house  ID  a  retired  spot  on  Long  Island."     Setoo 
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paosed,  and  Gertrade,  released  from  tbe  intense 
attentioD  she  had  giveii,  covered  ber  face  and  w^t 
wi&out  restraint.  Her  bitter  grief  for  all  Seton 
bad  endured,  was  mingled  with  a  feeling  very  difier- 
ent  but  scarcely  less  affecting — a-feeliog  tbat  Heaven 
had  linked  her  Eympathies  with  Roscoe's,  had  mys- 
teriously interwove  the  chaiD  of  tbeir  purposes,  and 
feelings.  She  felt  keenly  too,  the  delicacy  which 
Roicoe  bad  manifested  in  witbholdmg  from  ber  the 
particulars  of  Seton' s  sufferings,  and  of  his  generoas 
put  in  nunisteriDg  to  bis  relief.  "  Gertrude,"  re- 
mmed  Seton,  in  a  voice  of  the  deepest  teodemeas, 
."  I  cannot  mistake  this  emotion — you  know  Roscoe 
,T— it  is  as  it  should  be—" 

She  started  as  jf  tbe  secrets  of  ber  inmost  heart 
bad  been  revealed.  She  cleared  her  voice,  and 
made  an  effort  to  speak,  for  she  could  not  permit 
•  such  an  inference  from  ber  emotion.  Seton  laid  his 
,  hand  on  hers,  "  I  ask  bo  explanation— no  commam- 
. cation,  Gertrude."  Again  he  reverted  to  himself. 
"Never  shsll  I  forg>etthe  first  days  of  my  emancipa- 
tion— my  keen  enjoyment  of  liberty  and  nature.  It 
WHS  early  in  October— the  sky  was  cloudless— the 
iur  serene  and  balmy.  Oh,  botv  exquisitely  I  re- 
lished those  common  aftd  neglected  bounties  of 
^eaven  I  I  lived  in  the  open  air.  Tlie  clear  soft 
skies,  the  transparent  atmosphere,  alt  nature  seemed 
to  me  instinct  with  the  Spirit  of  God,  and  it  was 
so,  to  my  awakened  mind.  The  world  appeared  to 
me  to  lie  in  one  dark  total  eclipse,  and  myself  to  be 
conveyed  beyond  tbe  reign  of  shadows — to  dweH 
in  light — to  be  alope  in  the  universe  with  God^" 
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*''These  bliwfol  day*  mod  passed,  and  I  was  coo- 
fioed  to  the  house  by  iDclanent  weather.  Rowoe 
sent  me  some  implemeDti  for  painting— I  seised 
then  83  a  hnngry  man  would  have  uatcbed  at  food. 
I  finished  at  one  sitdng  the  scene  at  Trenton.  I 
perceived  myself  the  extravagance  of  the  pictOK, 
and  set  down  to  the  work  anew,.  I  painted  another, 
and  another,  md  another.  Each  wtts  better  than 
the  last,  and  each  hidicated  a  correspondent  pro^ 
gresB  in  the  recovery  of  reason.  The  application 
to  an  habitual  employment  restored  my  thoughts  to 
their  natural  order  of  succession,  and  my  feelings  to 
their  m^tural  temperalare. 

'  "  I  ^ever  communicated  my  name,  or  spoke  of 
yon  to  Roscoe.  For  a  long  time  I  retained  my 
first  illurion,  and  b^ieved  he  was  a  superBatm*al 
being ;  and  it  was  very  long  before  I  coald  bear  to 
pronounce  your  name.  By  degrees  these  illnnODS 
and  extravagancies  lost  their  force.  I  no  longer 
withheld  myself  from  yon  and  yoor  father  froih 
pride,  or  morbid  sensibility,  bat  I  wished  to  test  a^ 
moral  strength  in  solitude,  before  I  encoiuilered  new 
trials;  my  brothers,  I  had  reason  to  think,  be- 
lieved me  dead>-I  wished,  for  a  time,  to  be  dead  to 
the  world.  I  wrote  to  Roscoe,  and  expressed  my 
gratittade,  and  acquainted  him  with  my  det^iDina- 
tion. 

"  It  is  now  eight  weeks  since  I  left  my  f^ux  of 
reftige — a  changed  man.  My  mind,  like  the  body 
refreshed  by  sleep,  awoke  to  new  vigor.  The  en- 
grossing  passion  that  had  absorbed  my  faculties, 
was  gone— no,  not  gone,  Gertrude,  but  converted 
to  a  peacefuJ,  rational  lenUment,  that  accwds  with 
13« 
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liappioegs  and  ii  inmiortal  in  its  natore — a  senti- 
ment as  distina  from  the  passion  that  .had  agitated 
my  being,  as  the  ekmenti  are  io  their  natural  and 
gentle  ntiinstry  from  their  wildest  strife  and  des€>la- 
tioD.* 

f  "1  was  changed  too  in  other  respects.  The 
world,  *  at  best  a  broken  reed,  bat  <^  a  speaH — the 
world  had  lost  its  power  to  wound  me.  The  ope- 
ratioDs  of  the  spirit  are  so  mysterious,  the.  modes  of 
its  GommunicadoD  widi  the.  Divinity  so  incom{He< 
henuble,  that  I  shrink  from  attempting  to  commo- 
'  nicate,  even  to  you,  Gntritde,  the  convictioiu  ot 
my  own  mind.  I  had  new  views,  itew  hopes,  and 
pnposes — whence  came  they?  not  from  the  out- 
ward world — they  were  the  inspiration  of  Heaven. 

"  I  applied  myself  to  painting ;  the  avails  of  my 
constant  I^rar  were  small ;  and  while,  from  the 
elated  slate  of  my  mind,  I  was  nncooscions  of  the 
presence  of.  disease,  consumpdon  was  sapping  B>y 
life — the  progress  of  th&malady  was  accelerated  by  my 
rashness. .  A  painter  had  enjoyed  me  to  finish  the 
draperies  of  some  portraits.  I  was  so  exhaosted  by 
the  labors  of  the  day,  that  I  shnuik  from  walking 
to  my  lodgings,  and  I  slept  on  his  bare  floor.  At 
the  end  of  die  week  I  was  carried  home ;  there  a 
new  shock  awaited  me — my  pictnre,  my  sacred 
treasure,  had  been  sent  to  an  auction,  (o  raise  the 
pittance  duo  to  my  landlady. '  I  forgot  my  nckness 
and  my  weakness,  and  rushed  out  of  the  house  to 

■  It  iireowrked  by  an  aUe  medical  wriler  on  the  diMMMoflbe 
mind,  that  peraoca  whoae  madneaa  haa  baen  indnoad  by  lor*  lanlj 
retaio  the  pwarion  after  tha  racorery  oTreaaoa.  Such  m  ctraoB- 
•Unca  ia  raUted  oiontoIXIn  pritteea  oTCandi. 
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recorer  it  Again  I  met  RoKoe,  who  teemed 
always  feat  to  me  in  my  extremity — be  had  Ae 
picture,  and  reMored  it  to  me ;  and  I  coofess  to  you 
I  was  scarcely  less  grateful  ttiao  when  be  saved  my 
life,  or  whea  be  restored  my  liberty.  I  re«iored  my 
lodgings  to  diis  place.  I  have  painfully  eern^  a 
subsistence  :till  the  last  ten  days,  and  since  then  I 
have  received  every  lundness  from  this  good  old 
Swiss  woman." 

.  <*  Bnt  why,  why,"  aslted  Gertmde,  "  have  yon 
not  written  to  as  ?" 

"  I  have  twice  written,  bat  received  no  answer ; 
I  knew  this  was  accidental.  I  bad  relinquished  all 
hope  of  bearing  from  yon ;  God  be  praised  that  old 
Marie  met  you,  and  was  induced  by  yoor  resem- 
blance to  the  picture,  to  ask  you  to  come  here." 

Gertmde  assigned  her  father's  absence  from  Cla- 
renceville  as  the  cause  of  Seton's  receiving  no  re- 
plies to  his  letters;  and  then,  but  not  without  an 
obvious  effort,  she  asked,  *  why  he  had  not  commu- 
nicated Ins  wants  to  Roscoe  ?  ' 

"  I  did,  yesterday,  seni^  a  note  to  the  post-office 
for  htm,  but  my  hand  was  tremulous  and  suff  with 
cold,  and  the  direction  may  not  have  been  legible. 
Bat,  truly,  Gertrude,  I  have  wanted  little ;  a  mortal 
sicluiess  admits  bnt  lew  alleviatioos.  Hy  attendant 
has  been  kind,  mid  what  she  could  not  provide  for 
me,  I  have  been  satisfied  withouL" 

7f  ature  had  pnt  forth  bet  mysterious  ftnvo — Get^ 
trud^'s  presence  toothed  and  stimulated  btm,  and 
Seton  was  sustained  thtongh  his  norradve  by  an 
energy  of  feeling  that  seemed  to  hold  death  in  abey> 
ancc' 
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He  hftd  not  ipoken  eontiauoiuly,  but  with  fre- 
quent tmd  leu^  inlemiprioiu,  and  as  his  voice  died 
away  in  the  concliuion,  and  his  eyes  became  fixed 
ID  an  eager,  BOol<pierdng  gaie,  Gertrade,  who  had 
never  bdbre  seen  a  homan  bdng  in  extremity,  was 
appdied  with  the  infeUible  tokens  of  ai^roaching 
death.  Setan  laid  bar  hand  on  his  heart — "  it  beats 
feebly,"  be  said,  "  my  life  is  ftst  passing  Away ;" 
and  added,  with  an  expression  of  some  conceni, 
"  do  yoQ  fear  to  stay  akine  with  me,  Oertrode  ?" 

"  No— no  Lotus !"  she  replied,  subduing  ber  na- 
tural shrinkings,  "  I  have  eo  fear — no  wish,  but  to 
remain  widiyotf." 

"  I  diank  God  f"  aaid  Seton,  with  a,  smile  of  sweet 
serenity,  '*  my  last  wish  is  gratified— your  presence. 
Gertrude,  makes  my  disoussal  happier." 

Settm's  fears  of  death  had  long  been  vanquished 
by  the  only  force  that  can  subdue  its  teirors—the 
force  of  religious  fulh.  He  hod  studied  the  Chri»- 
tian  revelation  faithfully,  and  he  believed  it,  not  with 
a  mere  intellectual,  cold  assent,  but  with  the  rapture 
of  the  mortal  who  read^there  the  charter  of  his  ink- 
mort^ty — with  the  exultation  of  the  prisoner  who 
receives  the  promise  of  pardon  and  release.  He 
found  there  the  solution  of  his  suSerings.  What  V 
his  life  bad  been  a  dark'  and  forlorn  scene  f  His 
brief  sorrows  had  been  God's  ministers  to  prepare 
bis  spirit  for  inextinguishable  happiness.  What  i£ 
he  had  wandered  in  dismal  exile  through  a  fer  and 
forrign  land?  Wis  path  lay  homeward,  and  could 
he  shrink  and  tremble  when  his  foot  wu  on  the 
threshold  of  his  Father's  house  f  Oh,  no.  The  de-  | 
■  cliuQ  of  life  was  tolum  the  criuabling  of  his  piMoa- 
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walla.  He  had  watched  with  Joy,  through  Bolitafy 
days  and  wakeM  nights,  the  decay  of  the  nortal 
mould,  that  encumbered  and  imprisoned  big  lon^g 
spirit. 

Lafe  had  never,  in  its  blithe  and  morning  hour, 
been  bright  to  him.  His  childhood  bad  been  ne- 
glected—4is  youth  uckly — iiiB  manhood  blasted — 
his  afiections,  those  ordained  and  sweetest  springs 
of  happiness,  sources  of  misery.  They  were  now 
elevated  far  above  the  accidents  of  life,  and  ready 
to  expand  and  rest  in  the  celestial  region  for  which 
they  were  created. 

Seton's  voice  was  exhausted  by  the  lojig  effort  it 
had  sustained.  He  afterwards  spol^  little,  but  no 
power  of  language  could  have  added  f(H^  to.  his 
few  and  brief  eipresuons  of  faith  and  tranquUlity — 
to  the  eloquence  of  bis  ulence,  when  baa  eye  was 
raised  in  devotion,  or  beamed  with  holy  revealings 
from  the  saoctnaiy  of  his  sonl.  Gertrude's  spirit 
rose  with  his.  There  was  something  affecting  and 
elevating  in  her  disregard  of  the  circumstances  of 
death~-so  appalling  to  the  yonog  and  inexperi- 
enced — in  her  tender  manifestations  of  sacred  sym- 
padiy  with  the  departing  spirit.  Hour  after  hour 
passed  away.  Marie  come  in  occasionally  to  ren- 
der little  services.  The  day  was  drawing  to  its 
close.  The  old  woman  beckoned  Gertrude  to  the 
.  door.  "  He  is  changing  fast,"  she  said,  and  parti- 
dpating  to  a  very  old  and  general  snperstidon,  she 
added,  "  He  will  go  mtb  the  turn  of  the  tide :  will 
you  not  have  some  one  called? — it  is  a  fearful 
tting,  young  la^,  to  bide  ihHie." 
Gertrude,  though  not  without  some  natural  re- 
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luctancy,  would  not  petmit  it  to  intarieve  with  the 
wish  SetoD  had  e^iressed,  and  she  again  assnretl 
Marie  that  Ae  preferrtd  no  person  ibould  be  snm- 
UKHied — and  Marie,  sorely  a^nit  her  own  jndg- 
ment,  assented;  but  as  she  descended  dm  stain, 
meditating  on  the  singular  boldness  of  the  young 
lady,  she  was  sanunoned  to  the  street-door  by  a 
loud  knocking.  She  opened  it  to  Gerald  Roscoe, 
and  iafaring  from  bis  eager  inquiries,  that  he  wag 
a  particular  friend  of  Seton,  uid  rightfy  jadging 
that  there  was  no  time  to  be  lost  in  the  preliminaries 
of  ceremony,  she  bade  him  follow  her.  She  opened 
the  door  (^  Seton's  apartment,  and  signed  to  Ros- 
coe  to  approach  caatioosly.  He  did  so,  and  when 
her^chfed  the  tfareshoMhestoodasifbe  were  spell- 
boond.  Seton  was  too  far  gone,  Gertrude  too 
de^ty  absorbed,  to  observe  him. 

The  setting  eon  shone  brightly  through  the  only 
window "tn  the  apartment.  Seton's  eye  was  tamed 
towards  it  As  the  last  ray  faded  away,  he  lifted  his 
eye  to  Gertrude,  and  said  with  perfect  distinctness, 
"  My  last  moment  is  bright  too,  Gertrude."  A  slight 
convulsion  passed  over  bis  Teatures.  He  made  a  snd- 
den  effort  to  ruse  his  head.'  Gertrude  rested  it  on  her 
bosom.  A  celestial  smile,  a  quivering  li^t  fromtfce 
soul  played  over  his  lips,  he  halTutteredAe  last  prayer 
offaith,  'Lord  Jesus,  receive  my  spirit!*  andallwas 

over, Gertrude  rem»ned  motionless,  -  bending 

over  the  vacant  form.  The  outward  irorld  vanished 
from  before  her.  It  seemed  to  her  that  the  veil  was 
lifted  that  envelopes  tbe  unknown  worldi  aitd  that 
she  touched  its  bUsslbl  shore  with  die  released  qnrit, 
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Bot  toienurtffromthi^  hig^  mysterious  viuoo,  to 
the  ntent  cfaamber,  and  the  lifeless  fwtn ! — to  the 
peoetratiiifr  sense  of  sepantioii  and  loss ! — thit  is  tbe 
terror  of  death.  Death  comes  to  tbe  body  only,  it  is 
but  the  chaoge  of  that  fraoM  that  is  at  ooe  monmit  the 
expressive  organ  of  the  evvr-Iiring  spirit,  and  tbe 
next,  worthless  day,  that  mocks  oar  grief  with  its 
stillneis  and  iianKAil^y.  This  was  tbe  moment  of 
grief  and  onrepresied  tears ;  afterwaub  came  tbe 
grateful  consideratitus  that  she  had  been  pormitted 
to  witness,  and  in  some  degree  to  aunister  to  the 
peace  of  Seton's  departure — that  his  conflict  mth  ' 
the  jarring  elements  of  this  world  was  ended,  and 
that  sbe  had  seen  tbe  demonstrations  of  the  onuoipo- 
lent  power  of  religton. 

Roscoe  watched  her  with  intense  interest  as  she 
bent  oyer  Seton,  her  hands  clasped,  her  face  lit  with 
the  tenderness  of  affection,  her  eye  raised  in  the 
tervCDCy  of  devo^n.  She  pressed  her  lips  to  Se- 
ton's  brow.  '  She  loves  him,'  thought  Roscoe,  *  Imt 
it  is  with  that  excellence  with  which  angels  love 
good  men.' 

"Ye'd  best  speak  to  tbe  yooog  lady,"  said 
Marie,  who  thought  that  time  enough  bad  been  a)- 
lowed  to  the  exclusive  indulgence  of  Miss  Clarence' 
feelings.  Gertrude  toned  at  the  soand  o(  her  voice, 
and  for  the  first  time  perceived  Gerald  Roscoe. 

Tbe  sight  of  him  excited  no  selfish  emotion.  Her 
feelings  were  now  all  in  one  channel,  and  be  i^h 
peared  to  her  only  as  Seton's  friend  and  benefactor. 
Slie  advanced,  gave  him  her  band  frankly,  and  ex- 
pressed her  sorrow  that  he  had  not  come  sooner,  and 
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berwann  uDmeuured  gralitade  for  his-  generous 
kindness  to  Seton. 

The  inlercoorse  of  young  persons  ofdiflerenl 
sexes  is  so  apt  to  be  embarrassed  by  tiw  consciong 
desire  to  please,  and  by  the  artificial  modes  of 
polished  sodety,  that  the  genuine  motions  t)f  At 
mind  are  seldom  embodied  in  unpreme<fitated  lan- 
guage. Gertmde  had  never  beftwe  met  Roscoe 
witfaoni  a  degree  of  embarrassment  tlMt  isaparled 
to  her  manners  a  slight  shade  of  constraint ;  bat 
now,  under  the  inflaence  of  deep  and  strongly  ez- 
dted  sensibility,  she  forgot  all  that  was  of  peculiar 
inteiest  in  their  relation  to  each  other,  and  talked  to 
him  with  the  freedom  of  intimate  rriendshtp.  The 
occasion  gave  «  tenderness  to  her  manner,  and  her 
raised  feelings  an  elo4]uence  to  her  expressions,  that 
penetrated  Roscoe's  heart.  She  did  not,  as  on 
every  former  occasion,  studionsly  avoid  any  allusion 
to  herself,  nor  measure  her  phrases  as  if  she  were  be- 
set with  rocks  and  quicksands.  She  spoke  of  her 
afiection  for  Seton  as  if  he  had  been  her  brother, 
and  only  veiled  a  part  of  llie  truth  when  she  impnted 
the  disease  of  his  mind,  entirely  to  a  morbid  sensi- 
bili^  preying  on  a  delicate  frame. 

Roscoe  perAived  that  Gertmde  was  off  her 
gnan),  and  seemed  utterly  to  have  forgotten  the  se- 
cret she  bad  so  sedulously  kept  He  expected  that 
some  accideotal  word  would  relieve  his  curiosity, 
which  though  rebuked  for  a  moment,  had  revived, 
aad-put  him  on  the  rack  of  alternate  hope,  and  dn- 
appointment.  One  natural  qnestitmi  one  insidioos 
word,  mi^t  elicit  what  he  so  ardently  desired  to 
know;' but  that  word  would  not  be  generous  or 
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konorable,  and  tberelbre  ceald  not  be  niterad  by 
him.  Be  ms  jwovoked  *t  bimaelf,  that  this  impor- 
tmutte  thongtit  sbotdd  violate  the  uoctitjr  of  sach  a 
moioent ;  EtiH  it  would  not  down.  He  turned  his 
eye  to  Setmi's  U&leu  form.  He  gated  at  Grertnide 
with  a  far  deeper  interest  than  he  had  ever  before 
lelt ;  be  fiatened  with  tbrilliog  intereat  to  all  she 
said,  yet  that  impertinent  query,  ■  who  can  the  be  f 
disturbed  the  harmony  of  bh  mibd,  like  a  creaking 
binge.  He  heard  tbe  old  wom&u  again  mounting 
the  Btair»— '  n*w/  he  thought,  '  her  name  must  be 
spoken,  or  sometiiiog  said  ^at  will  dissolve  this 
speD.'  But  Marie  approached  Gertrude,  who  was 
silently  ganog  on  Seton,  with  the  last  yearnings  of 
aflecdoo,  and  addressed  her,  according  to  her  usual 
custom,  in  the  third  person — "  a  carriage  was  wait- 
ing for  the  lady,"  she  said,  "  and  here  was  a  note 
0om  the  mistress."  Roecoe  smiled,  in  spite  of  his 
vexation,  at  tbe  simple  mode  in  which  his  hopes 
were'baffled.       , 

Tbe'note  was  from  Mrs.  Layton,  in  reply  to  a 
line  Gertrade  had  sent,  explaioiog  her  detention. 
"  My  sweetest  Crertrude,*'  said  tbe  note,  "  I  send  a 
*'  carriage  for  you— you  must  indeed  come  home — 
"  yon  are  exposing  yourself  to  too  severe  a  iriat— 
"1  should  have  come  immediately  to  you,  bnt  my 
"feelmgs  onfit  me  for  *ceite$.  Poor,  poor  Se- 
•>  Km !  *  be  dies  a  most  rare  youth  of  melanchdy.' 
>*How  afiecUng  saefa  a  death,  in  this  heartless 
•<  world!  Yon  probably  will  prefer  that  the  funeral 
"  solemnities    sbonld  h«  at  Trinity-Chnrch.     As 
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•*soaafls  wckntMr  you  iridm,  Lv^taa  will  make 
*'  all  the  amngemenU.  . 

"  i>*isii  te  garde,  ■  ma  dUm. 

"  G.  U" 

*I^UKralBoleiDDlMS  at  Trkuty-C^iirch!*  repeat- 
ed Gertrade  to  herself,  ■  ui  OBtentatioos  fiuaarai 
would  be  a  miickery  to.  him  who  so  sbuQoed  Ibe 
worid'a  eye  while  livii^.' 

"  Mr.  Seton,'*  the  said,  turoingtoRoieoe,  "  wv 
as  you  weU  know,  a  total  stranger  in  the  city.  I  an 
reluctant  to  leave  ttie  last  rites  to  hirelings  ;  and  if 
yoo,  Mr.  RoBcofr— " 

Roscoe  interrupted  her  &ltaing  request,  with  an 
assurance  that  she  bad  only  anticipated  him — diat  be 
should  make  every  necessaiy  arrasgemeot,  and 
should  ieel  himself  happy  in  being  permitted  to  ren- 
der the  lost  tribute  of  humani^  to  her  friend. 

Gertrude  expressed  her  gratitude  for  all  he  had 
done,  and  for  all  he  promised  to^do,  withsotnodi 
warmth  and  gracefulness  that  Roscoe  felt  be  had 
given  no  equivalent  for  such  thanks  from  auch  a 
source^  and  yet  he  thought,  if  sle  does  feel  obliged 
to  me,  there  is  a  boon  withheld,  which  would  re- 
quite tiiem  a  dionsandfold.'  But  this  boon  was  nor 
even  hinted  at,  and  Gertrude  bad  actually  left  the 
apartment,  and  was  in  the  carriage  on  her  way  home, 
bdbre  the  quesiion  occurred  to  her,  and  then  it 
Jtruck  her  like  an  electric  flash,  whether  she  had  be- 
trayed her  name.  She  reviewed  all  diat  had  pass- 
ed ;  she  tried  to  recall  every  word,  but  that  she  was 
not  able  to  sadsfy  herself,  is  the  best  proof  of  the 
engrossing  emotimis  Seton's  death  had  e'iciied. 


A  TALB  OP  OCK  OWN  TIMES.  143 

The  benrines  of  opr  tunes  five  in  s  txiuneu 
world,  and  even  fiioenkl  ikes  cannot  be  a  matter  of 
pure  seiitinmtt.  ^  Mim  ClannM  had  been-  too  long 
intmsled  witb  the  re^nsibiH^  of  pecnniary  af- 
&ira,  to  laU  into  a  feminine  obliviousnesa  in  matterg  - 
of  expense,  -  and  as  soon  as  sbe  was  in  her-  own 
apartment,  the  sent  for  Jouioe,  and  giving  ber  a 
snm  of  moD^,  she  requeued  her  to  place  it  in  ber 
mother's  hanth,  to  be  appropriated  to  Mr.  Seton's 
fiineral  charges.  To  this,  she  uAded  a  compensa- 
tioD  for  Marie's  services,  and  a  generoos  Reward  for 

.  her  fidelity  and  kindness. 

Jiutine,  accnstomed  to  Mrs.  Ijayton's  extrava- 
gant expretsions  of  feeling,  and  ber  utter  neglect 
of  duties,  bad.  fallen  into  the  common  enrw  of  gen- 
eralising ber  ittdividnal  experience,  and  hoaestly  be- 

.Keved,  that  aH  fine  ladies  exhibited  Aeir  sensifoili- 
ties  in  nervoaa  afiectioo,  and  'were  subject  to  lapses 
of  memory  in  money  affairs ;  and  she  regarded  Miss 
ClRrence  with  a  wonder  and  ntisfactioo,  uirilar  to 
that  of  a  naturalist,  who  b  aoalynng  a  new  qwdes 
ianatore. 

"Mm  Dieu  f*  die  exdaimed,  as  she  stowed  away 
the  separate  rollsofbiUs  in  ber  pocket^iook,  "bow~ 

.  ungnlar!  my  sweet  yoang.  lady  yoa  iook.  qaiie 
spent,  and  yet,  Crod  bless  yon — ^yon  think  (^  all  diis 
asifyoQ  bad  nofeelings,  and  were  not  alady,  atalL" 
*  Any  man  may  die  heroically  in  company,*  said 
Voltaire.  He  Uved  in  <  compaoy,'  and  it  was  his 
misfortune  to  find  food  for  bis  scoffing  wit  in  the 
perpetual  masquerade  of  artificial  socie^.  He  Sed 
his  43WD  vanity  with  its  natural  and  abounding  nn- 
triment— the  follies  of  his  species.    But  he  shonld 
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bare  r»sed  his  eye  from  die  feet  of  clay,  to  the  fior 
gold  of  tbe  image — be  iboold  baTe  penetrated  be- 
yond the  aeatB  of  tbe  monej^-chiDgen,  to  tbe  sacred 
fire  tfaat  burnt  wittno  ibe  boly  of  holies—^  the  dtvine 
principle  in  tbe  soul  of  man.  Had  be  been  familiar 
'  with  tbe  retreats  of  unafiected  and  anoateQtatkmB 
nrtne— had  be  witneued  the  qaiet  death  of  the 
faitUUl,  oosuUied  by  snpentitioo,  Kxa^eration,  or 
self-dehuioo,  he  might  have  been  Mved  from  bia  im- 
beHef  in  hnnuu  virtue,  die  most  dangoous  ot  all 
skepticJinH— be  might  have  onployed  his  deli^tfbl, 
nnimitated  and  inimitable  tiieDts  in  deveh>piog  the 
noble  capadtiea,  and  advancmg  tbe  liigh  desdwes 
of  man,  instead  of '  rkttit  mmme  an  dimim  <m  eammc 
vn  Mjmge  det  mitiret  de  eelU  etpiiee  hwmaime.'   ■ 

Let  the  skeptic  enter  nicb  a  chamber  of  deUh, 
as  Lotus  Seton's,  and  see  die  eye  of  fioAi  kindle  . 
whk  celestial  light,  as  the  poor  stmggler  irith  tbe 
et^s  <tf  life,  approaches  the  moment  ai  releases- 
let  him  observe  the  profound  peace  that  earth  can 
no  longer  trouble  ;  and  then  let  him,  if  he  am,  eat- 
ploy  tbe  mind  God  has  given  him,  to  controvert 
the  immonality  of  that  mind — the  truth,  that  sbs- 
tuns  man  amid  wrong,  oj^ressioo,  disappointment, 
calamity  in  eveiy  fonta,  and  in  tfaat  fearful  viattatHHi 
w1d(^  comes  alike  to  all. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

"  S'a  MdU  i«cxama  iini*]  iiMitcoaridtfarbpewieoMDma  niw 
autladie  cotdra  laqnsUe  in  rigiate  fegaiiii  tat  atcaieun,  oa  ne 
OBorBlt  rin  imaeiner  de  mieiu  qn'oo  genre  de  ditf  raction  i  iK 
Mt  ^Haarihrnut  <*  inaipWa."  Mu  DB9rAn. 

TsN  dayi  Mbieqoent  to  Setoa's  deatfa  ~pas§ed 
awaywidunrtui^incideBt  iatiKK^unrfonriiramft- 
tisperaoiuewortfayc^  bang  recorded.  MinCIarence 
avmiledbeKeU'<tfacold,(Bn  anxili^ ;  tlwayi  at  hand 
•o  njyeir  Terk  winter,)  ai  a  jgttexx  for  remuDing  in 
lier  own  apartment.  She  did  not  refnae  at  Seton*a 
death,  but  wisely  regarded  it  as  a  happy  ideHe. 
She  bad,  however,  been  too  long  and  too  affixtiost- 
ateiy  attacbed  to.  him  not  to  be  deeply  afiected  by 
the  knowledge  of  hia  snfferingB,  and  not  to  yield  ber 
mind  to  tbe  serious  emotions,  an(^  thoughts  that 
death  caDs  forth. 

Nothing  coold  be  more  opportane  than  tfait 
retirement  to  £miKe,  who  under  tbe  pretext  of  de- 
votion to  her  friend,  Efaeltered  herself  from  the  ob- 
so^ation  oS  die  worid,  and  tbe  ardent  attentknG 
ofPedrillo. 

Mrs.  Layti>n,  coascious  that  she  had  fallen  in  Oa»- 
tmde's  esteem,' and  ambitious  to  regain  tbe  trinuro- 
tkin  that  bad  been  so  flattering  to  ber,  exerted  wifli 
fresh  resolution  aU  her  powers  of  fascination.  She 
endured  a  week's  tedudon  withont  appwent  enniii. 
She  adapted  herself  with  nice  tact  to  tbe  cumnt 
of  G«rtnd<'B  feelings— was  serions,  sympathe^, 
13- 
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.andsentnneitttl,  but  itwooldiietalido.  Gwtiade 
had  waked  irom  her  dream,  and  imagiaatifm  could 
not  repeat  its  iUouom.  The  qualities  thai  had  cap* 
tivated  her  had  nuusbed  ia  nooke,  fike  the  hody  of 
the  Arabian  magiciati,  and  Gertrnde's  incredoU^  in 
die  reali^  i^that  which  had  once  decmved  ber,  was 
not,  Hke  the  fisherman's,  affected.  When  an  eloqoeDt 
or  eoUnuiaHiG  strain  flowed  from  Mrt.  Layton's  lips, 
*  why,'  thought  our  practical  heroine,  '  ia  not  Aat 
fervid  feeUag  directed  to  Enulie  i* — '  why  ia  it  not 
emplt^jred  to  avert  her  impending  firte?*  Whoi 
Mrs.  Layton  complamed  of  her  destiny,  and  lamoit- 
ed  that  she  had  no  adequate  oligect  to  enplqy  her 
(acnltie*  atid  fill  tbe^(^  in  her  heart,  Oertmde 
dioaght  of  her  neglected  children.  *  If  her  c(h^ 
gal  hi^piness  is  blasted,*  she  said,  '  can  a  aaAbar 
want  objects  to  elicit  her  noblest  facnltieSf  and  her 
tenderest  afiectiwis?'     As  an  indmate  failercoarte 

k  brought  their  minds  into  close  comparison,  Ger- 
trude perceived  they  were  not,  on  any  sabject, 
4ttaned  to  tbe  same  key.  They  were  bodi  well 
versed  in  the  elegant  literature  of  the  day,  hot  their 
tastes  were  always  in  opposition.     In  poetiy,  Mrs. 

'  Layton  preferred  that  which  addressed  the  passiona; 
Gertrode,  that  which  touched  tbe  a&ctions.  JArs^ 
Layton  was  an  idolator  of  Byron.  Her  imagina- 
tion was  stimulated  by  the  tra^c  history  of  hh 
heroes,  whose  feelings  are  all  passions,  and  whose 
deeds  are  almost  all  crimes.  She  delighted  in  his 
descriptions  of  the  outward  world — the  virihle  parft- 
diie  of  poetry,  which  the  evil  sfwit  of  his  nugbt^ 
gmins  has  sometimes  overshadowed  with  its  own 
ilhage.    Gertrude  loved  all  the  poet»— the  glorious 
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It  tbt  prefemd  the  toocluiig  nmplid^, 
the  praetratkig  tendCTneu  of  Bnnis,  and  the  perfect 
yetpoeticfideStyolonrown  Bryant,  the  mirror  of aa- 
tore,  that  Gke  a  serene  lake,  gives  back  the  image  of 
the  delicate  floweret  and  the  lofty  tree,  as  clearly  de^ 
fined,  as  soft  and  beaattfal  as  their  originals  in  the  ether 
real  atmo^bere.  Mrs.  Layton  revelled  in  the  Sybil- 
Hne  revelations  of  Mad.  de  Stael.  Gertrude's  soul 
was  thrilled  by  tbem,  bnt  she  preferred  Miss  Bdge- 
wortb — prrierred  the  ben^cent  genius  who '  has 
made  the  actual  «odal  world  better  and  happier,  to 
her  who  by  a  motion  of  her  wand  coald  create  an 
imaginatlTe  world,  and  disclose  a  posnble,  but  on- 
attainable  beauty.  Among  hwoines,  Corinne  was 
Mrs.  Layton's  favorite.  Gertmde  preferred  Re- 
becca—she  who  conquered,  to  her  who  was  die 
victim  of  love.  Even  Jeanie  Deans,  (pardon  her 
hnmble  taste,  gentle  reader,)  that  personification  of 
tmtb— ^at  unvamiihed  {HCture  of  moral  beauty, 
moved  her  heart  tnore  than  the  ^fted  Corinne.  It 
would  be  an  endless  task  to  enumerate  tlie  diveruf^ 
of  their  tastes  in  nature,  in  music,  in  all  the  arts. 
Mrs.  Layton's  senribility  was  the  frait  of  a  highly 
ciihivated  imagination ;  Gertrude's,  the  instinct  of 
a  generous  heart.  Mrs.  Layton  required  high 
stimolaats,  and  arfificial  excitements — the  miraculous 
touch  of  the  prophet  to  bring  it  forth.  Gertrude's 
was  moved  by  aatnral  impulses,  and  flowed  (Mm  an 
■over-liviDg  fountain.  Thus  opposed  in  the  vei^ 
texture  of  their  characters,  it  was  impos«ble  for 
either  party  to  dmve  much  enjoymmt  from  a  con- 
tinoed  exdnuve  intercourse,  and  Mrs.  Layton  m6 
-impatieBt  to  plonge  again  into  socie^,  vHn  her 
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ready  wit,  and  gncefnl  &cUe  muanen,  irere  vnula- 
bk  qualities. 

*'  My  dew  Gertnkle,"  said  ibe,  one  particular^ 
Img^t  mormti^i  "  I  canovt  cooaoit  to  your  and 
iknilie's  iramarii^  yottnelvea  any  laogftt.  Our 
door-beU  -will  be  rung  by  a  dear  five,  bundred 
friends,  at  kast,  to-day;  and  it  is  really  a  &pce, 
ivbea  yon  ore  bo  ivell,  aod  lookmg  so  remarkaUy 
well,  too,  to  send  tbem  away  with  a  mere  bnlletin  of 
your  health — so,  unless  you  choose  to  permit  thf 
real  cau&e  ofyoar  sentimental,  seduaon  to  peep  oot, 
,  I'beg  you  will  grace  my  parlor." 

"  We  are  yoiir  sulgecu,  and  ove  yon  pasuvc 
ubedience,"  replied  Ger^de,  who  at  soon  as  she 
perceived  her  liability  to  excite  curiority,  determm- 
to  avoid  it. 

"  Ton  we  a  dear,  reasonabk  creature,  Gertrude, 
uid  I  wish  I  had  matfe  my  request  soonw,  for  really 
I  have  been  tormented  to  death  with  Pedrillo's  im- 
patkuce,  (poor  fellow-!  it's  no  wOnder,  it  will  not 
do  for  Em'  to  dilly  dally  much  longer,) — and  Lay- 
ton,  too,  has  been  in  the  worst  posiibk  homoi^— by 
the  way  he  left  a  note  for  you  this  morning — some 
one  of  your  honorable  saitors  has  probably  chosen 
him  for  mediator" — she  rung  the  bell,  and  ordered 
(he  servant  to  bring  Miss  Clarence  a  note  from  Mr. 
l^yton's  dressing-room  table.  It  was  brought; 
and  contained  iio  soft  intercession,  hut  a  nonchalant 
sort  of  a  letjaest  ^dial  Miss  Clarence  would  favor 
him  with  tlie  loan  of  five  hundred  ddlars  for  a  few 
days.  Gertrude  hesitated  for  a  monmtt  She  ha- 
bitually regarded  her  fortune,  like  the  other  gifts  of 
Providence,  as  a  sacred  trust,  to  be  applied  to  the 
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best  fises,  uid  she  could  not  Expropriate  so  conside- 
rable a  sum  witboQt  being  somewhat  distnrbed  by 
tbe  belief  that  it  was  to  be  ^tplied  to  an  idle  wr 
profligate  purpose. 

Mrs,  Laytoo  who,  tboagh  she  had  not  chosen  to 
appear  so,  was  really  aware  of  the  contents  of  the 
note,  watched  the  expression  of  Gertrude's  counte- 
nance, and  pat  hn-  own  interpretation  on  it  '  Ob,* 
thought  she,  '  bow  unlike  poor  me !  If  I  bad  her 
wealdi,  I  should  not  give  a  second  thonght  to  so 
fntiSiI  a  sum  i  bat  money  does  so  harden  the  heartf 
Gertrode  hesitated  but  a  moment.  *  I  caimot  re- 
fuse,' thought  she,  '  while  a  guest  in  his  house,'  and 
thus  quieting  her  conscience,  she  signed  a  check 
-   for  the  amount,  and  enclosed  it  in  a  note  to  Layton. 

"  Afa— is  diat  it  ?'  said  Mn,  Layton,  looking  at 
her  irith  a  nnile,  and  speeding  in  a  tone  of  su^Hise. 
"  Poor  Layton !  alas !  alas !  Gertrude,  we  do  live 
in  a  '  bank-note  world,*  and  hapfy  are  they  who 
have  enongh  of  tins  numdane  trash  ■  But  come, 
B^  dearest,  finish  yoor  toilet — thank  Heaven,  yon 
as  m^  as  myself,  look  the  better  for  its  tender 
merdes— bnt  Emilie — it  is  too  provoking — she  has 
just  tn<^ed  bar  wavy  locks  behind  her  ears,  and  she 
looks  like  the  bean-ideal  (rf*  painting,  or  like 

"  TIm  fanat  Uul  wot*  in  VMacf*  loom, 
Float  Id  llflit  vltkiaa  roood  the  poet'*  brad." 

Upon  my  word,  I  think  she  becomes  the  pauereio." 
"  Oh,  mothn  !"  said  EmiUe.  It  was  but  a  word 
-^mt  Gertrude  thought  a  word  spoken  in  sudi  a 
tone  erf"  Ming  and  remoiutraoce,  shouU  have 
pierced  ^  mother's  heart     Enulie  was  standing 
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bende  bes,  doqaog  ber  bracdeb  Oenrade  kiiBcd 
ber.  "  This  fair  roeod  cheek  ms  made  for  gaules^ 
a0t  tears,  and,"  sbe  added,  glwicing  her  eye  n 
-  Hn.  Layton,  and  speaking  with  an  aiergy  pot  at 
Hi  agmeable.to  that  lac^,  "  God  fbibid  she  ihonU 
be  dooDoed  to  them  1" 

"  Arnea !"  responded  llrs.  Layton.  Aitd  now, 
youMg  ladlw,  oar  oriaoos  being  ended,  iet  as  do- 
sctud  to  mortal  aStirs"— -and  anoothing  ber  brow, 
she  led  tbe  way  down  stain.  As  they  reftched  ibe 
lower  entry,,  the  door-belt  rang,  and  Hra.  Iia^lon, 
glaodng  ber  eye  through  the  side-wiodow^exclaimed, 
"  there's  Patty  ^prague  ! — I  wish  she  were  a  Aon- 
sBod  milea  off,"  The  ladies  passed  into  tbe  parloTj 
aad  the  servant  to  tbe  door,  followed  by  <u)e  of  tbe 
children  who  bt^^iened  to  be  loiteriBg  there,  lile 
door  *aa  opened,  and  Miss  Patty  appeared — '  Ah  !' 
Mat]  she  to  tbe  l^e  boy  who  was  springii^  on  Ae 
door-step,  and  fwiHed  back  by  the  aervani,  *  Ab  Jo- 
lian,  is  mama  at  home,  dear } 

"Tes,  MisB  Patty,"  be  replied,  andUkeabvd, 
vexed  that  tbe  door  of  his  cage  was  recloaed  apoo 
him,  he  pecked  at  the  first  object  wWun  his  reach 
"  Tes,  Miss  Patty,  but  she  said  she  wished  yoa  woe 
a  tiiousaad  mile*  oS." 

,  "Never  tell  tales,  otrt  of  school,  dearie,"  re- 
joined Miss  Patty,  patting  the  boy's  cheek,  and  she 
proceeded  to  the  parlor,  withont  being  in  thesU^- 
est  degree  diecked  or  irritated.  Hiss  Fatty  be- 
longed to  the  single  siiteriiood;  a  community, 
wlucb  in  the  march  of  civilisation,  is  lomog  its  (£>- 
tioctive  characteristics,  but  it  still  strikingly  marked 
in  the  '  lone  conspicuity'  of  some  of  its  nwndKTS. 
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Jtiooog  iheee  tew,  Mm  Phtty  stood  out  in  snch  bold 
relief^  that  ber  image  would  have  befitted  the  banner 
of  the  orden  Sbe  was  a  belle  before  the  reToIotioo ; 
bad  played  'crad  Barbara  Allen'  to  one  or  two  pa- 
triots, who  Hiriike  poor '  Jenmy  Grove,'  survived  and 
lived  to  figfat  vigorously  for  their  coimtry.  She 
had  fined  with  Bridsh  officers,  and  been  actually 
engaged  {she  said  so ',)  to  a  refugee  tory,  who  could 
not  (he  did'  not !)  return  to  keep  his  vows.  Miss 
Patty,  however,  bore  the  sad  chances  and  changes 
of  this  mmrta)  life,  most  kindly.  Her  vanity,  if  it 
had  no  aHment  in  the  present,  and  could  hope  for 
none  in  Uie  future,  was  {tampered  by  memory.  She 
had  a  good-natured,  gossiping,  selfish  sympathy 
with  the  world,  but  no  love,  hatred,  or  malice  for  any 
individual  of  that  world.  She  hoarded  her  patri- 
mony, and  lived  by  gpendmg  the  day  in  turn  with  a 
large  circle  of  affluent  friends ;  some  bound  to  her 
by  the  tie  of  distant  kindred,  and  others  by  old  ec- 
qnaintance.  If  any  of  her  circle  fell  into  adversity, 
^SB  Pat^  forgot  them;  and  why  should  such  a  fly 
as  Miss  Patty  descend  the  wheel,  when  she  fright  as 
well  bun  about  those  who  were  on  the  top?  She 
was  generally  tolerated,  and  sometimes  welcomed— 
for  sbe  was  a  walking  and  talking  chronicle— as- 
sessed oC  the  last  information  on  the  floating  topics 
of  the.  day,  and  in  her  humble  way,  and  to  our 
promig  world,  she  filled  the  place  of  a  wandering 
minstrel,  or  itinerant  contenr. 

"  Glad  to  see  yon  down  stairs,  young  ladies,"  she 
said,  as  she  entered  the'  parlor.  "  Every  body  is 
monroiag  abont  yoar  sickness,  Miss  Clarence — par- 
ties put  (tf,  and  hearts  breaking.    I  have  come  to 


IBS 

spend  die  day  with  yoo,  dear**--<iu^§,  faslf  eonfl- 
dcDtislly,  to  Hn.  Layton. 

**  How  onfoftiuate !  Misa  Pattys— we  aie  eogaged 
oat  to  dine." 

"  That  Baits  me  better  ye»— TU  A  awhile,  nd 
ruB  over  and  dine  with  the  Patera,  and  qiend  to- 
morrow with  yoo,  dear."  It.wai  a  part  ot  Him 
Patty's  tactics,  to  hare  an  engagement  ww  day 
ahead.  She  was  no  philosopher  in  the  abstract ;  bm 
what  is  lift  but  a  leries  of  pbiloM^hical  tmtbs  ?  and 
Miss  Patty  perceived  that  her  friend  consented  itith- 
ont  much  vinble  reloctanoe,  to  an  evil  tweaty-jbar 
hoars  distant ;  and  when  it  came,  it  was  in  Ae  dau 
of  ivevitables,  and  <tf  coarse,  submitted  to  with 
grace.  As  soon  u  Miss  Pat^  had  reenred  Mn. 
Layton's  bow  of  acqaiescence  in  ber  a: 
she  tamed  to  the  young  ladies. 

"  Dear !  bow  pale  and  thin  Enutie  is  1 
but  it's  so  with  all  engaged  ladie»— I  looked  Joit  a 
before  the  revolutioa."  Gertnde  smUod — dw  ctHiU 
no!  help  it — at  the  revolntion  that  moM  have  occniw 
red,  unce  Miss  Pat^  could  have  reMnbled  tbe 
figure  of  her  friend ;  as  pde,  certain^,  md  as  beaati- 
Ail  as  tbe  most  exquiute  statoe.  "  Toa  snule,  Mie. 
Clarence — ^yon  don't  remember — ob,  no,  yoa  cvt't 
remember — hut,  pertiapsyon  never  bevdaboot  n^ 
engagement  to  Mr.  Pinkie  t" 

"Bless  you,  Mlu  Patty i"  said  Mrs.  Layton, 
oager  to  avert  the  history,  ■'  indeed  she  bas — wlio 
has  not  beard  it  ?" 

"  True — trae — it  was  [wetv  well  known.  IVeU, 
Emmy  dear,  I  hope  yoa  will -have  better  luck  than 
1  had.     I  believe  yon  are  one  of  the  lucky  kind  ; 


A  TALK  OX-  an.  omr  tuces.       153 

Mly  thtnk,  to  come  tnlt— be  tvok  a  befie,  Bad  ea- 
gagedxo  a  reo/  n^Kibr  belore  du  h  aereBtem  j 
Aat*^  what  I  call  a  mn  of  lack !" 

<•  But  the  game  is  not  finhbed,  and  the  tablet 
may  tqtn,"  said  GeFtrude,  with  an  Ktapbaut  that 
sounded  like  a  celesdal  prophecy  to  Enalie  ;  like 
treftsoD  to  ber  mother,  and  ^ery  like  envy  to  Miss 
Patty. 

"  That  is  not  hardly  fair,  Miss  Oertmde,"  she 
sud,  *'  yon  have  bron^t  Enutie'fl  color  into  her 
cheeks,,  with  the  bare  thoughts  a£  it    Never  mind, 
dear,  there's  do  war  breaking  out  now,  as  in  my  . 
day,  and— but  here's  the  very  person  in  question." 

Pedrillo  entered  ;  and  while  be,  on  the  score  of 
uot  havuig  seen  £milie  for  a  week,  Was  raising  her 
reloctaat  hand  to  his  lips,  Miss  Pat^  continued  ts 
Cieitmde,  her  hani&eTChief  before  her  face,  and  in 
a  depressed  tcne — "  the  haodsomest  man  I  have 
seen  Nnce  the  evocaation !  nothing  boyish,  no  Ame- 
rican '  slooch — ^yoa  never  saw  the  British  officers. 
Miss  Clarence  ?" 

"  1  never  had  that  happinefs,  SGsa  Pat^." 

"Then  you  nevn  saw  what  I  call  Men.  Mr,  Pe- 
drillo has  that  same  air,  so  erect,  and  finished,  and 
Je  ne  MM  gwM,  aa  the  French  say.  Poor  Mr.  Pinkie 
liad  it  too—but  tiien  he  was  bora  before  the  revolu- 
tion. Ton  know  the  AmericMu  are  very  much  de- 
generated." 

"  No,  I  was  not  aware  of  it,"  rqdied  Gertnide, 
with  sieming  rimpficity.. 

"  My  dear  I — they  certainly  are.  The  Eoglisii 
traveller*  and  EngUsh  reviews  all  say  so-— they  tell 
me — I  don't  read  >adi  light  tilings — bat  it  is  my 

voL.n.  14 
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d  I  am  sort  I  oagbt  to  be  a  jadg*,  Sar 
as  QanJd  Roscoe  (aid  to  me  met,  *Mui  PMty,* 
Baid  he, '  yon  have  seen  a  great  daal  of  HSi? — you 
■ted  not  snule,  Miu  Clarence,  be  did  not  mean 
any  allosioD  to  my  age — be  ii  too  raocfa  of  a  fgea- 
Oeman  for  tbat.  By  the  way,  I  met  bim  this  iikmii- 
iog,  and  told  bim  1  ahrays  laid  yon  out  fi»  tim. 
<  Oh,  bury  tbe  tboDght,  Mlsi  Patty,'  said  be,  ■  I 
cannot  enter  tbe  lists  agwnst  so  muiy— 4ay  raperi- 
on  and  elders' — saucy  fellow !  I  snppote  he  aUnded 

to  Mr.  Morley but,  U  !  vhat  a  certain  ugo  it 

h  if  yon  mention  a  person,  be  is  sure  to  appear 

Good  morning,  Mr.  Morley — I  declare,  ]  don't  we 
Aatyou  grow  old  at  all." 

Mr.  Morlqr,  who  bad  entered,  bowed  rather 
eooUy  to  the  compfiment,  and  then  sud  to  Mrs. 
Layton,  though  his  eye  turned  most  Bignificaotly  to 
*  G«trude,  that  he  had  just  received  a  letter  from 
Washington,  announcing  Mr.  Randolph  Marion's 
appointment. 

Gertrude  dared  not  look  at  Emilie,  bat  sbe  ex- 
pressed her  own  pieasare  in  the  most  animated  tenns. 
Morley  was  delighted.  "  My  dear  Miss  Clarence," 
he  said  in  a  low  tone,  "  I  am  too  happy  to  have 
obliged  you." 

"  Yon  have  obliged  me,  materially,  Mr.  Morley, 
and  I  am  delighted  to-believe  that  you  wilt  be  rewarded 
for  any  exerdons  in  my  friend's  behalf,  by  the  con- 
sdoosness  of  "having  given  tbe  public  an  otfeerof 
talent  and  integrity."  i  This  was  not  precisdytbe 
reward — the  quid  pro  quo,  to  which  Mr.  Morley 
looked ;  and  tlus  he  was  intimating  to  Visa  Chreoce, 
'  in  oracular  phrases,  which  she  iortnnately  might  <» 
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^glit  not  understand,  as  butted  ber,  when  a  troop 
of  faahimable  la4iea  attended  by  Major  Dais;, 
Flint,  and  half  a  doun  other  geDtlemen,  entered. 
NevBT  did  the  arrival  of  a  corps  (i&feiervc  proTe  a 
more  timely  relief,  tfaan  this  to  poor  Emilie  ;  wbo, 
in  a  ftate  oC  nerroiu  agitation,  was  giving  all  ber 
tfaosghta  to  Harion'8  riging  fortune ;  and  trying  ta 
avert  ber  treacherous  cheek  from  PedriUo,  and 
close  ber  ear  against  the  ardent  language  that  be 
was  addressing  to  her,  whlie  he  appeared  to  be  care- 
letsly  playing  with  a  firfr-screen* 

The  nsoal  fommla'of  morning  chit-chat  was  rua 
over ;  that  mystery  i^  mysteries  eagerly  inqaired 
into,  "  bow  did  ytn  take  such  ■  sad  cold  f" — all 
ibe  changes  rang  upon-  the  wtaAet — *  it  had  beat 
very  damp' — *it  was  very  fioe' — *  wrtfaing  more  ca- 
pricious Aan  the  weather* — <  Hrs.  L.  had  a  delight' 
fnl  fmttf—^  Mrs.  K.*b  was  very  doll' — >*  none  o£  tbe 
-  L.'s  ibat,  on  acconnt  of  the  oM  gentleman's  death, 
dtarmng  old  man  he  wa>,  pity  he  bad  not  lived  a 
few  days  longer.* . 

A  knorof  ladies,  bold  aqiirants  to  the  Kpatatioa 
of  fine  women,  were  annooncing  their  opinion  of  a  , 
new  poem,  and  tbe  last  novd.  •'  Is  tbe  Corsair  a 
favorite  of  yours?"  "Oh!"  replied  the  sapient 
young^  Udy,  to  whom  the  inquiry  was  addressed, 
"  Ob,  I  doat  on  it — was  thore  ever  such  a  sweet 
ci*eatMre  as  Conrad  f" 

"  No,"  said  another  lady,  in  answer  to  an  inno- 
cent query,  "  I  never  natAaterietm  norelB,  there'E 
no  Ugh  life  in  them." 

The  scene  was  constantly  shifting,  or  rather  the 
actors  nude  tlteir  ents,  and  new  ones  ai^ared^ 
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The  servwrt  suwd  with  the  door  half  o^,  **  Jfcs 
Clarence^  yoafeel  the  draught,  dm  the  door  JohD," 
said  our  attentive  friend  FliuL  John  bowed  reqsect- 
fully,  but  did  not  move,  and  the  renon  of  his  d^er- 
red  obedience  wai  jwesently  exphuoed  by  voices, 
>  from  the  entry,  breaking  from  a  whis^r  into  a  gta- 
tle  altercation.  "  Indeed,  Mr.  RoscOe,  yon  must 
come  in — it  cannot  be  impossible." 

"I  would  trample  on  impossibUitiU  at  your  tud- 
•ding,  Miss  Mayo,  hot " 

The  rest  of  the  sentence  was  intercepted  by  an 
exclamation  frsm  Flint — ^"I  dedam,  there's  iny 
frioid  Roscoe ;  I  pronused,  ten  days  ago,  AGss  Cla- 
rence, to  introdace  him  to  yon,"  and  bdbre  Ger^ 
.  tmde  could  tntei^x»e  a  word,  he  darted  off  to  force 
his  patronage  on  Roscoe.  A  more  potent  vcuce  was 
now  rajsec^  "  Come  in,  Mr.  Gerald  Roscoe,"  said 
Mrs.  Layloo,  "  as  lady  q(  the  manor,  «nd  entitled 
to  all  wmfi  and  itntys.  T  JsomwmnHyaii  to  cmne  in," 
and  Roscoe,  preceded  by  two  ladies,  who,  if  they 
had  been  a  trio,  nugbt  have  been  nustaken  for  tin 
graoes  in  Parisian  cosnime,  entered  the  pailw. 
Mrs.  Layton  rose  to  receive  them  with  lomelhmg 
very  different  in  her  manner,  from  tbe  mechsnical  po- 
liteness she  addressed  to  ordinary  gnests.  "  For 
shame,  Mr.  Roscoe!"  she  said,  "yon,,  unfettered,  ud- 
bonnd,  and  not  half  so  old  as  the  vagraat  Greek,  to 
resift  the  presence,  as  well  as  the  voice  (^ the  syrens; 
and  sach  syrens,"  die  added^  casting  an  admiriog 
look  at  the  elegant  young  ladies  before  her. 

"I  did  not  teust  the  voice  of  the  syren,"  replied 
Roscoe,  in  a  tone  so  d^ressed,  as  to  be  audible 
only  to  Mr?.  Layton's,  and  one  other  ear — strange 
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power  of  love !  Crertnde  sat  Ht  some  distance  from 
Mrs.  Layton  ;  her  latellites,  Morley  and  Daisy, 
stood  before  ber.  Morley  was  pooring  out  diplo- 
BMtk  complimeDta,  fraught  widi  meaning,  bnt  diey 
were  allloit  od  her.  She  was  conscioas  of  hot  one 
presence.  From  the  first  mcHnent  RoBcoe^s  voice 
had  reached  her,  she  felt  a  stifling  sensatioD— her 
heart  beat  almost  aodibly,  and  her  first  impnlse  was 
to  run  oat  of  the  room,  but  propriety,  dignity,  for- 
bade. '  If  I  betray  any  emotion,'  she  thought,  '  I 
shall  hate^yself — Ishdl  be  forever  degraded  in  his 
eyes — I  cannot  sapport  an  introdnctioD  to  him  til 
broad  day-light,  bdbre  all  these  persons — block- 
aded too  by  'Morley,  Daisy,  &  Co.' — how  con- 
temptible be  will  fliink  ray  mystery !— why  did  not  I 
tell  bim  when  we  last  met  .^— can  this  horrid  suffo- 
cating ieeling  b«  ftintoessf — how  ridicato'as ! — how 
disgraceftd !" 

"  Bless  me !"  exclaiowd  Flint,  who  had  returned 
to' Miss  Clarence*  side,  "  how  excessively  pale  you 
lo<A.'"  Oerlmde's  alarm  was  augmented  by  this 
exclamation.  She  made  no  reply, but  kepther  eyes 
rivetted  to  the  floor.  "  She's  certainly  faint,"  in- 
terrupted FUat,  "Ladies,  allow  me  to  raise  diit  win- 
dow." He  made  a  bastling  effort  to  effect  this  pur- 
fiofe. 

«'  What  is  the  matter  ?"  aAed  half  a  dozen  voicei. 

"  Miss  Clarence  is  f^nt,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Indeed  I  am  not,"  said  Gertrude,  summoning 
all  her  energy  to  slielter  and  suppress  a  momentary 
ireakneSB,  and  stinmlated  by  die  danger  of  exposing 
to  Roscoe,  an  emotioB  as  flattering  to  him,  as  bnm- 
hliog  to  herself ;  "  indeed  lam  not  in  die  least  fiuot, 
14* 
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I  aevit  fual«d  to  my  Kfe — pray  dose'  dnf  wiadiNF. 
Tou  are  veiy  good.  Mr.  Flint,  but  yoa  made  a 
strange  mistalie." 

"  Beg^ng  your  pardon,  Miss  Clafesce,"  repfied 
Mr.  Flint,  with  well  founded  pntinac^,  "  I  don't 
think  (  mistook  at  all.  Persons  are  not  alwayscmi- 
scious  wlien  they  are  going  to  faint — lyou  were  cer- 
tainly deathly  pale^  apd  I'm  pretty  sure  you  breathed 
short — at  any  -rate,  your  color  came  wiik  the  first 
breath  of  fresh  air." 

<  What  odious  details,'  thought  Gertrude,  dnink- 
ing  from  the  exposure  of  these  partieulars ;  and  irith 
a  feeling  of  a  doubtful  shade,  between  aipmt  aad 
tetDper,  she  replied,  "you  must  really,  Mr.  FUnt,  al- 
low me  to  judge  of  my  own  sensations."  Sba  was 
nerved  by  the  courageous  sound  of  her  own  voice,, 
and  she  ventured  to  cast  «ne  rapid  glance  yroatid 
the  room  in  quest  of  Roscoe.  He  had  <Usa{q>earad.. 
'  Had  he  seen  her  f  She  did  not  know,  and  dared 
not  oA.. 

"Tour  alarm,  Mr.  Flint,  was  mal-aprofiot,"  said 
Miss  Mayo,  the  eldest  of  the  sisters  who  had  entered 
-  with-  Roscoe.  "  I  was,  jast  at  the  momrat  of  your 
frightful  exclamations,  going  to  present  a  inend  to 
Miss  Clarence— he  disappeared  while  we  were  all 
looking  at  you.  Miss  Clarence — Mr.  Roscoe,  the 
clev««st  yoang  man  in  New  York."  Miss  Mayo 
spoke  unadvisedly.  She  did  not  dream  that  jie 
could  encroach  oathe  self-esUnation  of  any  one  pie- 
sent;  but  John  Smith  and  Major  Daisy,  ecboiag 
her  last  words,  *  the  cleverest !'  in  a  tone  of  oofeigD-. 
ed  surprise,  taught  her  the  inde$nite  extent  of  the 
boonibry^liaes  of  vanity'.. 
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"  Te^"  nod  Dju  Patty  S^goe,  "  Misa  Maj». 
is  right.  I  heard  the  dtaocellor  say,  myself,  that 
Gerald  Roscoe  woold  be  at  the  head  of  his  proAfr- 
inoD,  10  a  tew  yean ;  and  I  am  right  glad  of  ib-T4t 
i»  pleasant  te  see  good  hick  happen  to  snch  a  gen- 
te^  fiunlly  •■  the  RoKoeB — I  have  spent  many  a 
pH^asant  day  m  his  father's  house." 

<«  I>o  yoa  ever  spend  the  day,  Miss  Pat^,"  adied 
Mrs.  L^too,  "  whh  Mrs.  Roscoe?" 

"Ko,"  replied  SHsa  Patty,  with  a  deep  sigh, 
"  stnce  she  gavenp  her  honsej  I  have  somehow  lost 
ught  of  her." 

"  Miss  Patty's  viu(Hi(  I  dioold  imagine,  was  too 
inqierfect  for  the  dim  light  <^  obaciired  fortunes," 
said  Gertrude  in  an  under  voice  to  Miss  Mayo. 

"Yes,  bnt  jost  observe  with  whu  an  eagle^e 
she  can  look  at  an  ascending  lomioary.-^Do  you 
know,  Miss  PaUy,  that  Mrs.  Spencer  is  gcnng  to 
bring  out  her  pretty  daughter,  and  has  seat  out 
ii^vitatioBS  for  an  immense  par^  V 

"  La !  yes,  dear,  I  beard  so— a  cliarmiiig,  inlelU- 
gent  woman,  Mrs.  Spencer.  I  have  not  been  tliore 
since  Mr.  Spencer's  failure — I  am  truly  glad  they 
have  got  up  in  the  world  agait> — ^I  wish,  dear,  some 
day  when  it's  convenient,  you  would  give  me  a  cast 
in  your  carriage — ^I  should  so  fike  to  spend  a  day 
with  them." 

"  I  will  cotainly  retunkr  yon.  Miss  Pat^," 

replied  Miss  Mayo^  with  an  unequivocal   nnUe. 

"  By  the  way,  Mrs.  Layton,  yon  have  invitatioiu  of 

course  to  the  Spencers  j  do  you  go  ?" 

"*'  Really,  I  threw  the  notes  adde,  and  have  aot 
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dum^t  flboat  h.     There  will  be  oodong  dMu^iU 
ibae,  I  Iwicy. — no  eapecial  attractkHi  P* 

'*  No ;  it  viU  be  fike  other  pardes :  tea-^iwtiM 
are,  u  Uadune  de  StB^l  hac  lud,  "  ime  AoUIe  MWit- 
liiMi  d«  fa  aidiocriii  ptmr  amuBer  let  /qaiUit  de 
Vetprit."  Bnt  ai  you  soinetiiiiet  eabmit  to  Ae  level- 
ling invention,  I  wish  particalarly  that  yon  would 
go  to  Mrs.  Spencer's. 

"And  why  ?" 

"  Becaase,  she  has  a  very  acconqiliiheddan^hter, 
she  wishes  to  btiiig  oau" 

"  Heavens  \  my  dear  Miss  Mayo,  so  have  fiftjr 
otbermotbersjtowhomweshoold  not  Aiuk  of  dcung 
such  a  neighborly  office,  as  helping  oat  thnr  dangfa- 
lers;  font  Daisy  shall  decide— be  is  my  oracle.  How 
il  it  Major  Daisy,  are  those  Spencers  genteel  .^' 

For  once,  Major  -Daisy  was  at  fanlL  "  ReaBy, 
.Mrs.  Layton,  I  cannot  say — ^I  un  at  a  loss;  bat  if 
yon,  Bitd  the  ladies  will  go,  I,  and  some  of  my  friends, 
will  fimn  a  phalanx  aronnd  yon ;  and  we  can  be 
qdle  by  osnrelves,  you  know." 

"Upon  my  word,"  .said  Mr.  John  Smith,  "I 
think  the  ladies  doet  make  a  mistake,  if  they  go. 
Hy  father  says,  he  thinks  it's  time  fw  vs  to  take  « 
stand :  He  don't  think  ^e  Spencers  viHtaBU." 
-  Miss  Patty  peered  over  her  spectacles  at  John 
Smith ;  and  laying  her  hand  on  Daisy's  am,  she 
wluspered,  ■'  Is  not  that  a  son  of  Sam  Snidi,  Aat 
drove  a  hackney  coach,  when  he  first  oame  to  New 
York?" 

*<  Yes — it's  nattu^  he  ibonld  be  on  the  alen,  yon 
know,  Miss  Patty,  about  taking  a  ttanA  ?** 

Miss  Patty  did  not  take  the  pun;  and  white  Daisy 
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was  regretting  be  had  traated  it  on  her,  die  cpn- 
tinned— ^r  her  indigoatioa  wu  touched,  where 
alone  it  wai  vulnerable;  "  VuttaNe  indeed!  The 
Spencers  visitable  f  I  wonder  if  Mr.  Spencer's  fa- 
ther did  not  Uve  in  Hanovn*  square,  and  ride  in  his 
coach ;  (and  many  a  time  have  I  rode  up  to  St> 
Panl'sin  it.  St  Paul's  was  then  quite  out  of  town;) 
when  this  yonog  fellow's  mother,  Judy  Brown  that 
was,  used  to  go  got  dressHnaking— the  vuitabU  peo- 
ple to  her,  were  those  that,  paid  her  day's  wages 
pDnctoally." 

"Well,"  resamed  ioim  South,  nnsnspicions  af 
Miss  Patty's  vitopcnition ;  for  he  had  walked  to 
Ae  window>  and  was  recoonoitering  the  street, 
through  his  aye  glass ;  "  Well,  if  the  ladies  pertiiU 
in  goiag,  I  shiUl  attend  (hem ;  thoo^  I  have  writtra 
my  note,  aojl  sealed  it  with  the  tnnshrOom  seal,  and  , 
*  where  were  yoa  yesterday  f  1  always  use  diat  seal 
for  such  sort  of  people— It's  very  clever  to  have  op- 
'  propriaUd  seals ;  h  nM  it,  Miss  Mayo?" 

"  Extranely,  Mr.  South, — the  mosbrpMa  is  the 
iUte  of  seals  for  yon." 

Mr<  Smid)  could  not  even  guess  what  iUte  meaOt ; 
but  vsinity-T-blessed  interpreter !  told  him  it  meant' 
something  flattering ;  and  he  bowed  most  gratefully 
to  Miss  Mayo. 

Mr.  Flint  had  been  hitherto  silent.  Unversed  in 
the  complicated  machinery  of  gendlity,  be  was  too 
faooes^  and  too  good  natnred,  for  affectation  on  the 
subject ;  but,  impatient  for  the  result,  he  demanded 
of  Miss  Clarence,  '  what  she  meant  to  do  about  go^ 
ing  ;  for,*  he  sud,  '  if  «he  went  he  would  contrive  " 
to  get  an  invitation.' 

'*  Ob !"  replied  Hist  ClareBce,  who  had  caught 
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from  Hisi  Utyo,  B«»e  interest  in  tbe  racoeu  of  Urs. 

Spencer'B  party,  "  I  shall  eertainly  go,  prorided" — 

"  PrarMtd  Mrs.  Layton  ^ms,"  «aid  Aat  lady; 
aotic^wtiiig  Miu  ClBrence*  coocluion,  "■  iwtiwi- 
ly,  my  dear  Gertrude,  we  ihall  all  say  <  ditto  to  Mr. 
Bnrke' — shall  we  not  gati&eauai?"  The  gentkiiien 
smiled,  and  bowed  tbeir  aueot  "Weare  quite  aale 
in  goiig — onr  distingniihed  selves  oat  of  the  ques- 
tion, it  is  quite  enoo^  to  say  of  any  parQr  '  tbe 
Hayos  wonthnc,'  Ht^  presence  is  fashion.  I  per- 
ceived you  were  predetermined  to  sanctioD  Mn. 
^mcer,  were  you  not,  Hiss  Mayo  i" 

"To  acc^  her  invitadoB,  I  was,  Mrs-  LaykM ; 
and  had  made  Gerald  Roicoe  pronuae  to  aocoa^aary 
me." 

"  What  a  triumph !  BoKoe  bai  arcodcd  all  par- 
tiet,  this  wiMer." 

**  Ye%  Mrs.  Itajrtoa,  .aoA  doM  aot  ewtaj  nas  ef 
■pecial  cleTwneas,  aftv  a  winter  or  two  f-i-bowmr, 
I  rallied  him  nnmercifldly,  upon  tonung  redne,  io 
New  York ;  and  fanc^ng,  on  the  pavi  of  Broadway, 
that  he  was  walking  In  tbe  groves  of  AcadaiBii*: 
wbeceapiHi,  be  very  gracionily  said,  I  retoai&dad  hte 
thatPlatohad  placed  a  statnettf  Love  at  tbe  entrance 
of  those  groves ;  and,  be  added,  widi  hiE'nsnal  gd> 
lantry,  tfaatbe  was bow  perfecdy  aware,iio  jnan  cotdd 
;  enjoy  thdr-  wcliuion,  in  peace,  till  he  had  rendored 
honmge  to  the  divinity.  A  pretty  cwni^iiinDt  to 
the  absolute  power  of  dw  sex— w&i  it  Dot,  Miss  Cb- 
rence  ?  bless  nw!  you  .hlosh  a*  if  it  were  peiMnal; 
ihtt  bfaish  is  prophetic !  I  shall  teU  my  friend  OeraU 
Rocco*~-i»  protegutions ;  good  momiDg'— we  sbaH 
all  meet  at  the  Spe^icers." 
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"  What  B  {Hty  1"  exclsimed  John  Smith,  u  the 
door  ckwed  aAer  her,  "  that  Miu  May<>  A(Hild  be 
4iieft 'a  blue." 

•'  Do  yon  remember,  Mr.  Smith,"  asked  Mrt.' 
Layton,  "  the  reply  o(  Pitt,  to  the  Emg,  wfaoi  be 
said  General  Wolf  wm  mad  ?" 

"  No,  madam,  I  caa't  fay  I  do,  in  particDlar." 

'■'Would  to  God  he  would  bite  some  of  yoar  ma- 
jesty's miniiters  !*  It  would,"  continued  Mrt.  Lay- 
ton,  wilhont  regarding  the  smile  of  inani^,  with 
which  Smith  received  the  witticism,  "  it  would  be 
an  infinite  relief  to. the  iosipidi^  of  ikshionablc  so- 
ciety, if  tbe  persons  who  constitute  it,  were  general- 
ly infected  with  Miss  Mayo's  seal  for  mental  aceonb- 
{dtsfaments ;  but  then,  one  does  so  shrink  firom  the 
danger  of  being  (ialled  a  bitie,  when  one  sees,  as  in 
Miu  Mayo's  case,  tfiat  even  youth,  beauty,  and  fa- 
shion) catmot  save  one  from  tbe  odious  appellation. 

<>  As  tbe  ai^llatiMi-only  BoitB  {wetenders,"  stud 
Miss  Cla^nce,  "  and  is  for  the  most  part  only  be- 
stowed by  spiteful  ignorance,  I  cannot  unagine  that 
it  shonld  require  much  courage,  even  in  a  fashiona- 
ble young  lady,  to  emulate  Hiss  Mayo's  examp]^, 
and  devote  her  leisure  hours  to  Aose  pursuits  that 
.enrich  the  mind,  and  extend  a  woman's  civil  exist- 
epce  beyond  tlie  short  reign  of  yontb  and  beauty." 

"  Ah,  Miss  Clarence,"  said  Mr.  Morley,  "  die 
blues  will  win  the  fiehl,  if  yon  become  their  cham- 
pion." 

^f  Lord !"  said  John  Smith  te  Majw  Daisy,  in  a 
sort  of  parenthetical  whisper,  "  is  Miss  Clarence  a 
blue  ? — 1  never  heard  her  talk  about  books." 
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H^or  "Oaasy  conldRot  reply,  for  Im  nu  fiAniia^ 
to  find  Dot  ' 

"If  1  were  fit  to  be  a  champiflo,  Ur.  Horley," 
replied  Miss  Chrence,  nwdeMlj',  "1  woald  lay  the 
phantom  army  of  blues,  thatia  conjured  op  to  terrify 
young  ladies  firom  their  books,  end  nptA  reiy  igno- 
rant and  very  young  gentlemen  from  all  cultivated 
yoeng  women." 

"  There !"  whispered  Mr.  Smith,  with  infinite  sa- 
^gfcction, "  I  knew  die  was  not  a  hlue !"  Daisy  was 
■ileiit,  a  little  doubtfol  -and  fearful.  Flint,  iHra  bad 
«a  innate  and  homebread  reverence  for  whatever  was 
intellectual  and  cultivated,  rubbed  his  hands  in  ex- 
pressive ecstasy.  Mr.  Vorley  dieught,  in  the  quiet 
recesKS  of  his  soul,  that  it  would  be  a  great  advait- 
tage  to  have  such- Ho  intelligent  person  as  Miss  Cla- 
rence to  conduct  the  education  of  his  daughters;  and 
all  took  their  leave,  satis:^  that  Miss  Clarence  had 
a  right  to  be,  and  could  aflbrd  to  be— even  ^  bine, 
if  she  pleased. 

All  had  now  departed— even  PediiUo,  who  had 
lingered  throogfa  the  i^le  morning,  to  enjoy  the 
despotic  jJeaeure  of  manifesting  his  right  to  mono- 
polise Emilie.  Her  languid  and  abstracted  maniiM' 
indicated;  and  made  him  feel  to  bis  heart's  core,  Aat 
whatever  external  observance  she  mi^t  render,  he 
could  never  bind  or  touch  her  affections — their  ethe- 
real essence  was  beyond  his,  or  even  her  control. 

"Thank  Heaveni"  iexclaimed  Mrs.  Layton,  as 
die  door  closed  on  the  last  visiter,  "  we  are  released 
at  last.  What  is  so  tiresome,  Gnlnide,  as  momioe 
visits  ?" 

r   ■  ..■.■■|;.  G00t^l>J 
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"  A  CMUDOitf  lace  Snm  yew  Vipi,  Mrs.  Lay- 
ion!" 

"  Tm,  it  is  eommon-plBce — every  body  detests 
then;  and  yet  wfaat  is  one  to  do?  We  must  not 
tmdertdw  to  be  wiser  than  our  generation.  It  is 
Mofi^,  is  it  not,  who  sajrs  there  is  no  folly  eqdal 
■o  diat  c^  attenqrtiog  to  refonn  the  world  f 

'  C'tM  uae  felJB  t,  nnlle  aalre  aeeoDdc^ 

'De  nmloir  M  milor  da  odirlgw  le  moode.' " 

"  Holi^  is  perhaps  right,  Mrs.  Layton ;  and  it 
may  be  presumptuotu,  as  well  as  foolish,  to  crusade 
against  the  folties  of  others ;  but  it  seenu,  to  me  at 
least,  an  equal  folly  in  ourselves,  to  confoim  to  a 
ctutom  which  yon  conless  to  be  'tiresome,'  and 
which  is  caiably  wrong." 

"Tiresome,  I  grant  yon,  bat  how  wrong?" 

"Obviously  because  it  consotnes  the  best  hours  of 
the  day^^nd  coerces,  by  the  granny  of  custom,  those 
wfao  haW'k  in  their  power  to  select  their  own  occu- 
pations." 

"Wdrieorde,  Gertru||!  you  are  someUmes  n 
little  hcto.  Do  yoa  rei|Vnnagine  that  these  tmm- 
pery  women  who  contfitute  the  majort^  of  morning 
visiters,  could  be  induced  to  mahe  any  rational  use 
of  time  ?  .  Time,  my  dear  child,  is  like  tA)se  coins 
that  have  no^tniuic  W(trth,  hot  u«  valued  accord- 
ing to  the  imfress  pat  upon  them." 

Gertrude  bod  too  clear  a  head,  to  be  confounded 
by  a  simile.  "  Tboi  certain]y,%  she  repliad,  "  it 
shonld  not  pass  without  any  Impressioik  Bat  do  not 
think  me  so  very  new,  Mn.  Layton  k  I  woold  only 
ask  that  yon,  and  thou  who  thixik  like  yon,  wouU 
VouIL  15. 
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abandon  a  custom  whick  yon  tsoBOee  W  be  etaa^nl 
to  those  who  really  Uke  it,  and  may  therefore  top- 
port  it  without  your  glariag  inconristency." 

"  This  is  all  very  sage  and  veiy  uimionB,  Ger- 
trode ;  but  reaHy,  my  dear  friend,  when  you  know 
alJttle  more  of  the  world  an  it  is,  yon  wiU  relinqnwh 
the  beau-ideal  of  a  world  as  it  should  be.  I  have 
quite  too  humble  an  opinion  of  myself,  to  aspire  to 
turn  the  current  of  socie^  from  its  well-woro  chan- 
nels.  1  might,  as  you  suggest,  institute  a  sort  ol 
bemitage  in  the  midst  of  the  world ;  but  what  is  an 
individual  separated  from  the  mass— an  insigtjificant 
drop  of  water  from  the  great  ocean  ?" 

Gertrude  smiled  at  the  ridiculous  light  in  which 
Mrs.  Layton  had  placed  her  suggestion ;  and  she 
'smiled,  and  sighed  too,  as  she  (assenting  to  it)  men- 
tally repeated  Moliere's  couplet.  "  My  dear  Ger- 
trude, is  that  sigh  heaved  for  your  poof  friend,  or 
for  the  wicked  worid  at  large?  In  either  case  it  is 
not  wasted,  for  we  have  both  enough  of  sins  anil 
sorrows  to  agh  over.  But  you  are  in  too  melan- 
choly a  vein  to-day — you  are  not  well.  Apropos, 
'  you  were  really  fwot  this  morning  f" 
"  Slightly  BO  for  a  moment." 
"  And  SO  you  'moralited  the  spectacle' — Ah,  well, 
that  is  natural.  To  tell  yon  the  honest  trtith,  you  and 
Enulie  both  look  fike  nnns  just  from  a  cloisler^-your 
imagination  filled  with  death-heads.  Let  me  send 
for  a  carriage.  It  is  but  two  o'clock — ^you  can  ride 
for  a  couple  of  honrs,  before  it  is  time  to  dress  for 
dinner." 

The  yoong  ladies  assented,  glad  of  an  opportunity 
of  being  together,  without  the  fear  of  interroption. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


Emilib's  sfHiio  were  slimidated  by  tbe  receat 
iafommtioD  of  Marion^a  good  ronaiie ;  and  as  soon 
as  the  two  fi4eads  wen  fairly  in  the  careiage,  and 
away  from  tfae  door,  she  said,  "Is  not  diii  delight- 
fal  news  of  Marion  i*  Of  course  it's  nothing  to  me 
— it  can  be  nothing ;  but  it  would  be  very  strange 
ifl  did  not  fed  it." 

"  Vertf  strange,  limlie." 

"  Toa  smile,  Gertmde,  and  well  yoa  may,  for  it 
i  s  very  odd  that  any  thing  can  make  me  happy,  even 
for  a  moment ;  bat  I  feel  this  morning  a*  ifi  in  spite 
of  &te,  there  were  some  good  in  store  for  me." 

Gertrude,  far  from  represung,  cherished,  and 
sttengtbened  tfae  happy  prcsentimentt  of  EsttUa's 
inDocent  mind.  And  ^e  had  a  right  to  do  so,  for 
hers  was  not  the  conmton,  easy,  and  half-selGsh  sym- 
pathy irith  faapjriness.  She  wag  conscious  of  apian, 
and  a  determined  resolutiiHi,  if  possible,  to  extricate 
her  friend  from  her  unhappy  engagement,  end  being 
perhaps  unwarrant^ly  sanguine  in  her  hope  of 
asccess,  she  felt  as  if  Emilie's  elation  were  «  pre- 
tnonhion  of  coming  happineu.  Alas !  how  ofken 
are  wishes  mistaken  for  pfenwaifli»a !  How  often 
the  destntctive  storm  is  gathering,  when  tlie  skies 
are  br^htest  and  clearest  to  mortal  vision ! 
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"  Emilie,"  said  Gertrude,  "  is  not  Marion,  now 
that  be  has  it  in  his  power  to  secure  to  yoa  iodepen-- 
deace,  is  he  not  boaad  as  a  tme  knight — ■  tme- 
love,  to  ascertaio  how  far  yoa  consider  your  obIig»- 
tions  to  PediiDo  sacred  ? 

*'  He  has  had  no  opportunity  to  do  so — perhaps, 
Oertrude,  yoa  do  not  think  Randolph  stiH  caret  fbr 
me  ?" 

"  I  believe  be  does — I  do  not  see  how  any  one 
can  help  caring  for  yoit — loving  yoa  tmderly,  Em- 
ilie  ;  but  I  want  bis  assurance,  in  case — " 

"  In  case  of  what  ? — do  speak,  Gertrude." 

"  Perhaps  I  have  already  spoken  too  amch.  Id 
case  we  need  bis  co-operation.  Now,  Emifie,  yon 
mnst  not,  posidvdy,  ask  me  any  diing  farther." 

"  I  will  not,  dear  Gertrude— I  wiU  obey  yon  in 
every  thing-  It  it  very  strange  that  Randolph  has 
not  made  an  effort  to  see  me— that  he  has  not  writ- 
ten to  me,  if-be  could  not  see  me ;  yet,  I  am  sure 
all  is  light  with  him.  How  conld  he  have  any 
hope,  when  he  knows  1  am  to  be  married,  and  so 
soon,  to  Mr.  Pedrillo — how  can  tbne  possib^,"  she 
'added,  relapsing  into  her  tone  ^  despondency — 
"  how  can  there  posubly  be  any  hope  ?" 

"Ofa  Emilie,  'if  he  dare  not  b^,  be  does  not 
love ;'  bat  here  we  are  coming  to  the  place  where  I 
saw  the  beantifnl  engraving  I  promised  your  mo- 
ther." She  ordered  the  coachman  to  stop.  Tlie  la-, 
dies  alighted,  and  entered  a  fashionable  bookstore, 
to  which  was  stltached  a  ghow-roon  for  paintings, 
prints,  and  other  productions  of  die  aits.  A  gat- 
tleman  was  ytgniltng  at  the  coonter,  tosnng  over 
some  books ;  his  atteation  was  attracted  by  tb^  en- 
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uaace ;  be  tnrned  lua  fsce  towards  them,  and  in- 
stantly it  brighlaMd  with  the  pleasure  of  ncogm- 
tion,  and  was  answered  by,  at  feast,  an  equal  anina- 
tion  from  Emilie'i  eyes.  It  was  MaiioD.  He  ad- 
vaocod  to  them.  "My  dear  Miss  Clarence,"  l» 
whispered  to  Gertrude,  *'  allow  me  five  nuontes 
conversation  with  Miss  LaytoO'" 

"  There  are  sook  new  songs,  Emilie,"  saidGer' 
tnide,  adroitly  favoring  the  nqoett;  "yon  may  look 
them  over,  while  I  am  selecting  the  prints ;"  and 
passing  into  the  inner  room,  she  endeavored  to  mo- 
Dopoliie  the  attention  of  the  only  clerk  in  waiting- 
Her  effort  was  successful — he  was  loo  much  engross' 
ed  with  bii  ready  sales  to  his  liberal  customer,  to 
listen  to  the  low  «aergetic  tones  of  Marion,  or  to 
Emilie's£o(i  tremulous  replies.  The  words  escaped 
Gertrude's  ear,  hot  the  murmuring  sounds  were  as 
intelligible  as  the  moat  Kqiressive  notes  of  a  tender 
song.  '  Tbeir  loves  must  not  be  thwarted,'  she 
thought,  as  she  wiped  the  gathering  tears  from  her 
eyes,  '  they  shall  have  all  my  efforts— all  my 
thou^ts  !*  Ah,  Gertrude,  why  that  sudden  flush  i* 
why  is  that  eye  so  suddenly  turned,  cast  down,  and 
raised  again  f  and  where  are  those  tbonghts  that 
irere  to  ba  a0  given  to  the  loves  of  your  friends  f 

The  shop-door  had  again  been  opened,  and 
Gertrude,  dreading  some  impertinent  interruption, 
had  turned  her  eye  fearfully  to  Emilie.  She  en- 
countered RoBCoe's  qwrklkg  glance. .  She  was 
abashed  and  agitated ;  the  longed,  yet  dreaded  lo 
know,  whether  he  had  seen  her  at  Mrs.  Layton's  ; 
she  feared '  to  learn  Irom  his  words,  or  loolts,  that  he 
suspected  the  secret  reason  of  her  mystery,  t^d  she 
IS* 
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hoped  to  pus  it  off  ai  ber  sportive  eoaenncDce  with 
accidrat  Tbew,  and  other  tbooght*,  too  npid  mi 
dt^cnnted,  to  be  defined,  flashed,  like  Meteort, 
albiwt  her  mind,  and  commBmcated  embamn- 
meot  to  her  face  and  manner,  while  Rmcoe  was  ad- 
vancing towards  her.  Fortanately,  alt  embamtts- 
aiGntig'not  awkward.  There  is  a  charm  indie 
timid  eye,  the  varying  cheek,  the  Boftoen  and  aena- 
bility  of  the  faltering  voice,  that  the  udApoBBesnoii, 
the  *  loveless  wisdmn'  of  maidenly  [Hide,  may  fa- 
dun,  bnt  can  never  eqaal. 

Gertrude  bad  never  spewed  so  interesting  to 
Koscoe,  as  at  this  moment.  And  why  f  Nothii^ 
could  seem  less  affecting,  tiian  tbeir  present  iw- 
eiratmttamced  encounter  in  a  print-du^.  AH 
dior  other  meetings  had  occurred  when  ber  feel- 
ings were  strongly  ezdted ;  bnt  the  ezoting  eaoce 
was  obviously  independent  of  bim.  He  now  per- 
ceived— no,  not  perceived,  bat  hoped — ^faintly  hoped 
it  may  be,  for  he  had  not  a  particle  of  coictnob- 
ry,  but  he  did  distinctly  hope  that  ber  too  visibk 
emotion,  proceeded  from  a  sentiment  responding  to 
that  which  bad  most  insi^usly  interwoven  itself  in 
his  affections  and  anticipations.  True  love,  even 
when  ftr  more  assured  than  Roscoe's,  is  always  m- 
presuming,  and  never  had  be  addressed  ber  in  so  re- 
served and  deferential  a  manner,  as  at  this  moment- 
■  He  certainly  knows  me* — tbong^t  she — ■  it  is 
jost  as  I  expected — what  an  utter  change '.'  But 
Roscoe  had  not  aeen  her  at  Mrs.  Layton's — had  not 
yet  identiSed  the  lady  of  his  tfaoug^ita,  with  Ae 
shunned  heiress — the  elect  of  his  heart,  nsmeless  and 
oaknowD,  with  the  daughter  of  his  beoefiKtoir  and 
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friMid.  Of  this  she  was  amred,  by  ias  qucUy  rfr- 
snmiag  his  costtHnary,  frank,  and  ea«y  tone. 

"To  whom  shall  I  make  oat  the  bill,  Miss?*' Ask- 
ed the  shop-boy,  who,  since  Roscoe  had  withdrawn 
bis  automer's  attMdoD*  had  lost  all  hope  of  swell- 
ing its  amonnt.  Gertrode  was  at  the  moment,  lis- 
tauBg  to  a  criticism  of  KoBCoe,  on  a  fine  engraving 
of  Gnido's  Sybil,  and  looking  him  full  in  the  face. 
He  smyed  at  the  inteirogatory,  and  bo  archly,  that 
in  spite  of  her  tremnloos  fears,  she  smiled  in  return. 
■*'  Poor,  simple  yoath !"  said  RoECoe  in  a  low  voice, 
"  if  he  gets  a  satisfactory  answer  to  that  qaestioo,- 
we  will  set  bim  to  find  out  the  man  in  the  iron  mask, 
or  the  author  of  Junius'  Letters." 

"  I  did  not  hear  the  name,  MIeb,"  said  the  clerk, 
confoonded  by  the  murmnr  of  Roscoe's  voice,  and 
tineertain  whether  the  lady  had  replied. 

"  ^<H>  n^  lot  trouble  yourself  to  make  out  a 
bin,"  replied  Gertrude ;  "just  give  me  the  amount." 

"Admirable!"  exclaimed  Roscoe ;  "  so  natural, 
aiMl  easy,  and  successful  a  reply!" 

"  At  this  stage  of  our  acqnuntance,"  replied  Ger- 
tmde,  in  the  same  tone  of  raillery  in  which  he  had 
spoken,  "  I  am  too  much  pleased  with  the  success  of 
my  riddle,  voluntarily  to  tell  it ;  and  I  assure  you 
I  shall  tax  my  ingenoirf  to  co-<^rate  with  kind 
chance.  I  confess  I  am  a  little  surprised  that  your 
sagaci^  has  not  sooner  oatiritted  bo^." 

"  My  sagacity  !  The  solution  would  truly  have 
been  die  aduevement  of  pure  sagacity,  dnce  chance 
is  as  obedient  to  your  wishes  as  the  '  dunty  spirits' 
(mT  Pro^ro  to  hip ;  and  yon  know  it  is  *  in  the  b<Hid! 
that  I  ask  no  questions." 
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Gertrude  bMiUted  for  a  nmneut  in  ber  rejdr. 
She  began  to  be  hn«elf  impaiie»t  of  Uw  mystery — 
to  feel  it  to  be  oneroQB,  and  to  few  that  it  was  lillj'. 
"I  wididrair  diat condition,"  sbe  said;  "if  we  meet 
again,  I  permit  yon  to  adc  wbat  quettiona  yoa  please 
— bot  Bot  now,"  tbe  added,  it^rinkiog  frfun  tbe  awk- 
ward monenl  o(  disclosure. 

RoMoe  bowed,  and  expressed  bia  tbanbs,  with  a 
little  Altering,  and  a  great  deal  of  animation,  and 
concluded  by  taying,  "  if  tbe  fbrtnoate  moment  ever 
comet,  of  A  satisfactory  reply  ts  my  quettumt,  do 
not  be  ofiended  if  I  am  as  eitravagant  in  my  demon- 
EtraliooB  of  joy,  as  Archimedes  was  when  he  msbed 
from  tbe  bath,  exclaiming,  "I've  found  it— I've 
Jbund  it.'' 

Gertrude  received  certain  intimations  from  her 
ilirobbing  heart,  that  they  were  dwelling  too  kM^ 
on  fi  too  interesting  topic,  and  she  rather  abrupdy 
turned  tbe  conversation  to  some  new  prints  lying  on 
the  counter.  The  tftentJve  clerk  was  induced,  by 
the  expression  of  her  admiratioD,  to  display  tbe 
trebsnres  of  his  shop.  He  produced  a  ct^lMtion  of 
rare  coins  and  medals,  imported  for  one  of  tbe  few 
antiiqaeries  of  our  country,  and  a  fine  set  of  impres- 
sions of  Canova's  chefd'auvr^.  Here  were  feitile 
tbemes  of  conversation,  and  Roscoe,  for  the  first 
^me,  had  tm  opportunity  of  eliciting  die  variong 
knowledge  wldi  wliich  Gertrude's  mind  was  enricli-- 
ed.  In  ezaminiog  tbe  medals,  references  to  history 
were  unavoidable.  Widiout  haranguing  tike  a  mtg- 
uificeot  Corinne,  she  gracefully  recurred  to  traits  of 
rharacto*,  and  such  circumstances  UJu^rative  of 
those  traits,  as  were  impressed  on  bet  clear  and  ac- 
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cume  memory.  la  looking  over  tbe  printc,  her 
susceptible  iniagiiiatioD,  alive  U  all  Ihe  ftmns-and 
combinatioDS  ot  be«ii^,  her  cnhtvsMd  tatte  and  nice 
observation  were  Miainiested  spontaneoiiflly,  .without 
efibit,  and  withoat  coiiBtraint ;  and  Roscoe  enjoyed 
the  rare  pleamre  that  resnhs  from  congeoiolity  of 
taste,  and  limilari^  of  culture.  His  own  mind  was 
enriched  with  those  ^gairt  icquisitions,  that  are  re- 
garded for  a  profeBsional  man  in  onr  '  worfcing^ay 
world,*  rather  embeUisbmeDts  than  neGessaiieB.  Bat 
are  dwy  so  i*  And  wbea  the  *  working-day*  is  past, 
and  affluence  and  leisure  attained,  are  there  not  ' 
many  who  ruefully  exclaim,  with  Sir  Andrew  Agqe- 
cheek,  ■  Oh  that  I  bad  followed  die  arts !' 

Never  were  tUe-ortikM  less  likely  to  be  voluntarily 
broken  off,  than  tboM  of  the  parties  in  the  book- 
seller's shop.  Gertrude  was  howemr  aware  of  tbe 
propriety  of  wididrawing,  and  she  loojied  anxionsly 
at  Emilie,  who  was  still  ben^ng  over  the  nuric  with 
Marion,  as  if  tbey  were  comung  a  lesson  together. 
Roscoe's  eyes  followed  tbe  direction  of  tS^n  Cla- 
rence'. "Are  these  persons  known  to  yoo.^'  he 
asked. 

"  Yes,  the  lady  is  my  companion,'*  relied  Cier- 
tmde,  secretly  rejoicing  that  £milie  was  so  conceal- 
ed by  the  large  cloak  and  hood  in  which  she  was 
mnffled,  that  Roaeoe  had  not  recognised  ber ;  "  i 
must  remind  her  that  it  is  qnile  time  for  us  to  go." 

"Oh  no— do  not;  tbe  common  instincts  tS  ba- 
mauity  sbonld  protect  a  conversation  so  interesting 
as  that  from  iotenuption ;  and  beddes,"  be  added, 
his  ready  ipgnMity  Utting  on  this  device  to  proltmg 
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th^r  ioterrien',  "  I  was  jost  going  to  hare  the  bold- 
ness to  uk  yoa  to  accompauy  me  to  Ibe  Metfio^u 
dispel  ia  Jofan^traeL  I  do  not  wander  that  yoa 
smile  at  the  liagnlar  prepoudon — ^yon  perhaps  haire 
not  b««rd  Mr.  Suotmerfield  !" 

"  No,  but  I  have  iieard  much  of  him  as  a  most 
eloquent  proicher." 

"And  msfa  to  hear  him,  do  you  not?  All  ladies 
follow  after  eloquent  preachws ;  even  my  mother, 
the  most  r^ular  chorch-going  woman  in  the  bisbc^'f 
.  diocesfr— die  most  rational  of  women,  has  gone  whh 
the  crowd  tonlay,  and  it  will  not  lessen  my  nDbound-i 
ed  respect  for  one  other  i^tbe  sex,  if  she  too  j<hds 
the  multitude.  You  can  return  m  a  short  time,  and 
it  may  be,  strange  as  it  may  teem,  that  your  friend 
will  uot  miss  you." 

Gertrade  was  really  anxious  to  hear  the  celebrated 
preacher  in  qnestioD,  and  was  probably  mere  inlhi- 
eoced  dian  she  wxt  herself  aware  of,  by  the  deureto 
remain  near  to  Roscoe ;  and  going  up  to  EnuHe. 
she  whispered,  caationed  her  not  to  prolong  her 
stay  imprndently,  siud  she  bad  a  little  ftrther  to  go, 
and  that  she  would  leave  the  carriage  for  her,  and 
walk  home  herself.  Emilie  readily  assented  to  amv 
arrangement  to  protract  a  pleasure  that  might  never 
be  repeated,  and  Gertrude  and  Roscoe  proceeded  to 
the  chapel,  vrtridi  they  found  filled  to  overflowUig. 
Pews,  aisles,  windows,  the  porcb-st^M,  were  crowd- 
ed ;  and  eveo  the  outer  persons  of  this  immense 
concourse  were  in  that  hushed  and  hglemng  ttA- 
lude,  that  shows  what  a  potent  ejpeH  one  mind  can 
cast  over  fbonsaada. 

[;;.i;Ki;,G00gk 
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Time  k  a  cntaio  deference,  of  boasted  eqnalih-, 
and  OD  tbe  level  areaa  of  a  cburdi,  even  in  our 
cemtry,  paid  to  tbe  soperiority  of  personal  appear- 
ance. One  and  another  gave  way  a  little,  a  vM-y 
little,  at  Roscoe's  approach ;  so  tliat  afler  a  few 
moaients  of  patient  perseverance,  Gertrnde  found 
herself  at  the  entrance  of  the  middle-aisle.  The 
first  face  the  recognised,  Uie  first  ^e  the  encounter- 
ed, weretboseofoamMjintoHsfneDdFliNt.  Henod- 
dedfamiliaiiytober.  Being  himself  ensconced  atdie 
upper  end  of  a  pew,  and  hemmed  in  by  a  file  of  la< 
dies,  be  could  not  offer  his  seat,  he  however,  con- 
trived to  signify  to  one  of  Uie  volunteer  matten  of 
ceremonies,  that  there  was  a  vacant  seat  in  a  dis- 
tant pew,  to  which  tbe  lady,  to  whom  he  directed 
his  attention,  might  be  conducted.  Theman  offered 
his  Rervices,  and  Gertrude  accepted,  simply  from  the 
consciouBness,  that  tbe  precise  place  she  occupied, 
was  jolt  at  that  moment,  the  most  attractive  in  the 
world ;  and  RoKoe  saw  her  conducted  away  from 
him,  with  the  same  sort  of  vexed  disappointment, 
with  wUch  a  lover  awakes  from  his  dreams,  at  tbe  ' 
mtHAent,  when  after  infinite  pains,  he  has  secured 
proximity  to  bis  mistress. 

The  preacher  was  young,  handsome,  and  grace- 
fill,  with  a  delicious  voice,  skilUulty  modulated,  and 
expresuve  of  tbe  tenderness  of  a  seraphic  spirit. 
He  presented  the  most  appalling  truths  to  his  bear- 
ers, and  enforced  them  by  an  address  to  dieir  strong- 
est passions — ^love,  and  fear.  Rig  youth  might  have 
seenied  to  want  authori^  to  set  forth  die  terrors  of 
die  taw,  4iad  not  his  emaciated  figiue,  and  hectic 
cheek  indicated  that  Mi  spirit  was  on  the  verge  of 
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tlie  wiseeD  werld,  uid  folfiUing  a  «deitial  cominis- 
fltou^ands  last  du^. 

It  was  not  beeaiue  Gertnide's  relii^ons  «ntJnwib 
did  not  preciaeJy  accord  with  the  preacher's,  diat  he 
Tailed  to  iNterett  her.  She  was  not  one  of  those 
cold  and  conceited  lisleoen,  who  criticise  when  they 
should  feel.  Her  affections  could  wann  mt  ma- 
odier's  altar,  thou^  the  fire  there  was  not  kindled 
by  the  same  process  that  had  lig'hted  the  sacred 
flame  on  her  owa  ;  and  finally,  if  she  was  not 
moved  by  the  pc^nlar  preacher,  it  was  not  frmotbe 
remotest  similari^  to  the  old  woman  who  could 
oi^  cry  in  her  own  parish.  If,  as  Dr.  Franklin 
relates,  a  poor  octogenarian  who  had  bem  im- 
mured for  years  in  her  owa  apartment,  employed  a 
confessor  to  shrive  her  "raia  diougfats,"  our  heroine, 
just  in  the  nnceruin  budding  tine  of  ber  sweet 
hopes,  must  be  forgiven  for  her  truant  &iicies. 

But  if  she  was  unmoved,  there  was  a  lady  at  her 
side  almost  convulsed  by  the  [HCture  of  the  final 
retrihation  which  the  preacher  presented.  She 
was  cloaked,  and  veiled,  and  kept  her  head  reclining 
on  the  front  of  the  pew.  Her  tears  fell  like  rain- 
drops into  ber  lap.  Gertrude  suspected  she  knew 
her.  '  Can  it  be  !*  she  thought — she  kept  her  eye 
steadfast^  fixed  on  her.  Her  curiouty,  and  a  bet- 
ter feeling  tiian  coriori^was  awaknted.  The  lady 
drew  off  her  glove.  If  Gertrude  bad  been  at  a 
loss  to  reci^nise  the  beantifnl  band  thns  expose^ 
she  could  not  mistake  the  rich  and  rare  rings,  tb«t 
identified  Mrs.  La3rton'B. 

Gertnide's  first  impulse  was  to  press  that  handin 
hen,  in  tokm  of  her  sympathy  witk  the  i^racions 
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liwlings  awakesed;  but  sha  ww  checked  by  the 
smduraa  conceslmeuttrf'Mn.  Ifayhu's  attitude,  and 
by  4«  Aar,  that  the  cotucioiuiieH  of  bero^aerva- 
tfon  ni^  oheck  tbe  tide  of  religipiu  thought, 
which  (he  hoped,  like  a  swoUea  torrent,  would 
aweep  away  accamulated  ruUiiab,  and  leave  a  fer- 
tifised  and  productive  soil.  But  Qertrode'B  benevo- 
lent hc^  had  a  frail  foondatioik 

The  agitation  of  Mn.  Jjayton's  naind^  was  Dot 
the  bealtbfu]  Btrife  of  the-  elKuenu,  that  leavei  a 
parified  atiDoqriiere,  bat  the  Btorm  of  a  tro[»cal  re- 
gion, that  marlu  its  tracli  by  waate  and  desolatioD. 
Her  lelifpoo,  ( if  it  be  aot  Mcril^e,  so  to  apply 
that  lacred  oaoie,)  was  a  traoneot  emotion — a  pau> 
iog  fervor — a  gub  Of  pasMB,  that  if  it  did  aot  lull 
tbe  ennags  <^  hnr  JMrnortal  mtare,  or  still  the  re- 
proaches of  coudeDce,.  for  a  tijae,  at  leagti  over- 
whritaed  them. 

Oertrtfde,  io  the  ntnpUciQr  (tf  ber  heart,  believed 
a  moral  reaovation  was  begun,  and  already  with 
the  Etngnne  eiqfwctation  qf  yondi,was  counting  on 
its  natural  fruits,  io  the  mother'a  aealoos  co-op«ra- 
tiOB  io  heidaufi^iter's  cause,  wben^  wai  awaken- 
ed from  her  reverie,  by  the  close  of  the  service. 
She  eagnly  hastened  forward  to  escape  Mrs.  Lay- 
ton's  police,  and  yfU  soon  lost  in  the  crowd,  from 
whidi  ibe  disengaged  berself  and  reached  home, 
iridbout  again  encoanteriog  Boccve,  who  was  lin- 
gering and  looking  for  )m^ 

She  found  Emilie  at  home,  impatiently  awaiting 
her ;  her  cheek  wm$  flashed,  and  her  Cuce  was  radi- 
aa*>  Her  air,  ber  step,  her  v(hcc,  ber  whole  being, 
seemed  changed.     The  inevitable  duties  of  the  toi- 
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let  were  to  be  performed,  [H-^raratory  tft  diimer,  and 
the  dnte  of  ^race  wae  short ;  bnt  sbort  u  it  -was, 
Emilie  foand  opportani^  to  commnnicaie  t&e  sub- 
stance of  h^  interrieir  with  Marios.  He  still  loved 
her,  trafy,  devotedly.  "  And  it  was  from  a  letter 
of  yoars  to  Ins  nster,  Gntmde,  which  he  says,  she 
had  Dot  the  heart  to  keep  fram  faim,  that  he  learned 
the  true  state  of  the  case,  -  that  i  had  never  trifled 
-with  bis  feelings,  that  I  was  f<H%ed  into  this  odions 
engagement,  and  that  yov  believed  I  loved  him— 
yon  should  not  have  told  that,  Gertrude ;  however, 
it  is  past,  -and  can't  be  helped  now — aud  that  I  riioald 
be  miserable  mth  PedriUo — tiat,  I'm  sure  yon 
might  say  to  any  body.  RandtUph  came  post  to 
New  Torfc,  and  had  not  been  a  half  boor  in  the 
city,  when  he  accidentally  heard  we  were  aQ  at  the 
Atbentenm,  Either  he  went  to  meet  ns.  He  has 
since  repeatedly  called,  and  never  been  admiued — 
he  has  written  to  me,  and  his  letters  have  been  en- 
closed to  him,  un-opened." 

"I  have  conjectured  all  this  before,  Endlie ;  but 
what  Is  to  come  of  this  interview  l" 

"  Oh !  Heaven  knows — dear  Gertrude ;  bless 
you — bless  you  for  writing  that  kaer." 

What  was  to  coiae  of  it,  in  Eiailie's  hope,  was 
plain  enoagh  from  her  benedictiiMi.  Gertrude 
shook  her  bead,  and  said,  with  a  gravity  half-real, 
halAadected,  "  I  was  afraid  I  was  at  tbe  bottom 
of  tins  mischief,  hut  1  have  done  wlial  I  could  to 
repair  it." 

"  Oh  Gertrude !"  exclaimed  EmiUe,  mistaking  lier 
friend's  meaoiqg,  "  iben  you  told  mama  J' — ^you  adf 
vised  ber  to  return  the  letters  ?" 
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"  Smilie  did  not  quite  comprehend  (he  tone  of 
Gertmde's- exclanuttion.  "  I  am  not  odieaded,"  she 
■aid  ""  I  cannot  be  ofieaded  with  yon.  I  dare  »*y 
yaa  tbou^t  it  was  right,  or  you  would  not  have 
done  it ;  and  as  yon  never  was  in  love,  dear  Ger- 
trude, you  know,  yon  caonot  possibly  tell  wbatatiiat 
it  is." 

Gertnide,  not  thinking  an  idaireuaemeat  at  this 
moment,  very  impoHmt,  proceeded  to  afk  Emilie 
'■  if  Marion  had  proposed  any  thing  ?' 

"Yes,  he  has,  he  iotreau  me— ■■bat  perhaps, 
Gertrude,  yoa  will  think  it  your  duty  to  tall  ma- 
nia ?" 

<<  Nodiiiig  yon  trust  nie  with,  Emilie." 

"  Oh,  4o  iKit  think  I  donbt  you.  It  is  only  when 
I  am  not  quite  sure  we  tbisk  exactly  alike  idwut 
what  is  light,  and  I  judge  from  my  feelings,  you 
know,  and  therefore,  I  am  very  Fiable  to  go 
wrong." 

"  Never — never  Emilie,  ivhile  they  remain  so 
pure  and  ni^rverted— -but  tell  me,  what  did  Mari- 
oa  propose  ? — an  elopement,  a  clandestine  mar- 
riage f" 

"  Yes." 

"  I  am  glad  of  it." 

"  Enulie  threw  her  arms  around  Gertrude's  neck. 
"  are  yon,  Gertrude  f— do  yon  think  it  is  right  ? — 
do  you  think  I  may  consent?" 

Gertnide  looked  in  hpr  eager  face  with  a  smile, 
and  replied  playfully  in  the  words  of  the  Scotch 
song : 
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"  Come  coiumI,  dear  TUtit,  don't  Urrj. 
m  gle  joa  my  bonme  bUck  ban, 
Qif  7«  will  advlac  me  to  iiuri; 
TheUdIltfBde«rty" 

Dear'  Enilie,  that  ednce  may  yet  come  from  mr 
tips,  as  it  flpriags  from  my  heart  at  &w  moaient. 
Bat  a  clandettine  marriage  nastbe  the  last  resofl. 
We  most  first  aee  whether  your  fadier  will  not  re- 
lease you  from  the  engagement  be  has  made  with 
Pedrillo." 

**  He  never  will — never,  Gertrude." 

"  We  will  Me — and  if  he  will  not,  why  then 
bnt  here  is  Justine,  to  teU  as  the  < 


it  waiting.  Keep  np  yoifr  spiriti,  Enulie,  and  ac- 
cording to  the  good  old  fad^ned  rule,  *  hope  ibr 
the  best,  and  be  prepared  for  the  wctts^ — the  wont 
shall  not  come  to  yon,  if  human  ^krt  can  avert  iL" 

Mrs.  Layton  and  Pedrillo  were  awai&ig  the 
young  ladies  in  the  parlor.  Mrs.  Lajrtoa  showed 
no  traces  of  the  mommg's  emottons  excepting  an 
unnaual  languor,  and  a  deeper  tinge  of  rouge  than 
usual.  Enulie  never  had  appeared  more  danlingly 
beautiful.  Pedrillo  weied  her  liaad  vith  raptor*} 
<<  God  bless  me,  Miss  Eonlie,"  he  said,  "yonr  ride 
has  wrought  miracles.  No  rose  was  ever  btightar 
and  fresher  than  the  color  on  your  cheek.  &Dm 
Layton,"  he  added  in  a  lower  tone,  "  this  week  ii  to 
fulfil  my  Ih^s.** 

**  TUs  week  !"  she  echoed,  and  her  boasted  color 
faded  to  the  faintest  hue.  Nodring  fattiiCT  fuuti. 
Be  handed  her  to  the  carriage,  and  she  ^ai  coai- 
peHed  to  endure,  iritb  an  aching,  and  annoo)  lican, 
for  die  remainder  of  the  eveniug,  the  statdy  cere- 
monies of  «  formal  cKnner.party. . 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

■'  I  had  rotber  be  muried  lo  a  deatli'i  he«d,  with  a  bone  in  him 
mMUli,  thanto  either  oTUmm.    God  defend  me  from theie," 

MBBofAHT  or  Tbhici- 

ThE  PeoatCB  seldoni  spile  on  the  breakfast-meal 
in  the  happiest  families,  and  where  no  sacrifices  are 
made  to  the  domeatic  deities,  it  is  a  gloomy  gather- 
ing enough.  On  the  monung  succeeding  the  din- 
nei^party — dates  be|pn  to  assnine  an  importance  as 
we  draw  lo  the  close  of  our  history— Mr.  Layton  was 
in  his  murkiest  homor.  He  did  not  even,  as  usual, 
vent  his  ill  temper  on  the  poor  servant  in  waiting— 
the  common  safety-valve  of  effervescing  hnmors. 
The  cold  coffee,  the  heavy  cakes,  the  missing'but- 
ter-knife,  all  were  unnoticed.  Twice  be  rose,  antl 
it  seemed  unconsciously,  from  the  hreakfast-table — 
strode  up  and  down  the  room— paused  behind  Emi- 
Ue's  chair— patted  her  head— then  turned  abruptly 
away  to  Ude  a  starting  teai^-seiwd  the  morning 
papear,  sat  down  by  the  window,  and  affected  to  be 
reading  it.  Emilie,  whose  agitated  spirits  were 
ready  »  take  alarm,  thought  her  fa&er's  manner 
portended  evil  to  her;  and  when  he  said,  "My 
child,  your  mother  wiriws  to  speak  witli  you  as  soon 
«s  ypo  have  Wshed  your  breakfast,"  she  turned 
pale,  rose  from  her  untasted  cofiise,  and  left  the 
room.  Gertude  would  have  foHowed,  bdt  Mr.  Lay- 
16» 
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tm  arreited  her  by  b  requett  tfaat  she  would  alloir 
faim  to  speak  widi  ber  in  the  library. 

Layton's  affairs  with  Pedrillo  had  come  to  b  fear- 
ful criiis.  Pedrillo  had  bnn  ^cewvely  irritated  by 
b«ng  for  ten  days  detiied  all  access  to  Kmilie ;  and  on 
the  preceding  monung,  (of  which  we  have  givcD  the 
detaili,)  be  had  been  exa^Mrated  by  ber  nianifest 
avernon  to  him,  and  by  the  emotion  she  had  be- 
trayed at  the  mention  of  Marion.  He  was  faidKr 
outraged  by  some  well  meant  attempts  of  Hint  to  be 
wi^  on  the  precarionsnesg  of  love  affairs;  and  these 
Tittle  irritations  swelled  the  measure  of  his  impa- 
tience, abeady  full,  to  overflowing.  When  he  met 
X«ayton,  the  passion  that-  had  been  embed  by  the 
restraints  of  good-breeding,  was  expressed  wtdmot 
qnalifivaiiOB.  He  insisted  on  the  imme^te  per- 
formance of  Layton's  contract,  and  tiireaiened,  in 
case  of  any  ftirther  delay,  the  enfon»ment  of  hit  pe- 
cuniary cladms,  and,  what.  Layton  dreaded  ftr 
more,  the  disclosure  of  die  fraud  he  had  practised 
at  the  gaming-table.  Layton  was  desperate,  and 
promised  whatever  Pedrillo  required. 

"Miss  Clarence,"  said'  Layton,  when  be  had 
closed  the  library-door,  and  after  two  or  diree  em- 
barrasqing  hems!  '*Miss  Clarence,  I  find  tt  exces- 
sively awkward  to  make  a  request  of  yon,  wUch  al- 
ways ctuOeB  with  a  bad  grace  from  a  gmtlunao  to  a 
lady,  and  from  me  to  my  guest  may  appear  particu- 
larly indelicate.  However,  lam perft^y aware  sacb 
fastidiousness  is  out  of  place  in  relation  to  you,  and 
though  I  9m  really  oppressed  and  mortified  by  the 
necessity  of  asking" 

[;;.i;Ki;,G00gk 
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"  ]  beg,  Mr.  Lftytoo,"  i'^>K«d  Gartivde,  ceinpu- 
sioD«^g  his  enl)«mMiiwnti  **  that  joa  will  ctnu- 
der  my  being  ytmr  guest  merely  m  *  cinmnutance 
that  gires  me  a  &aika  in  serving  70a." 

**  Yoa  we  very  good,  'Mill  Cl«renc«,  very  kind  ( 
iHititia  so^fficnhto  e:^lBht  to  a  Indy  tbe  Mttle  pe< 
euntary  embarrasimoita  to  wfaldk  geafdemm  are  Ua>- 
ble,  that  it  is  hamiliating  to  ciHifeBS  them.  However, 
your  goodneiB  overcomes  my  scmplet ;  and  frankly, 
my  dear  Miss  Clarenc^  1  am  hi  pressing  want  of  a  " 
thonsand  dollars.  Can  yon  oblige  me  by  advancing 
it?" 

Gertmde  besitated  for  a  moment ;  bat  her  plans 
and  resolations  were  formed,  and  not  to  be  lighdy 
shaken.  "I  am  awaiting,  Mr.  Layton,"  she  r^- 
pUd,  "  a  letter  from  n^  father,  which  will  eontatn 
some  instructions  in  relation  to  my  peconiary  con- 
cerns, and  tiD  I  hear  from  him,  I  cannot  dispose  of 
50  lai^  a  sam." 

"  But,  my  dear  madam — my  dear  Mias  Clarence, 
you  mininderstand  me — dispose !  bless  ma !— I  ask 
only  the'  loan  for  a  very  fcw  days." 

"  So  I  nnderstand,  Mr.  Layton." 

"  And  yon  refuse  !-^I  confess  I  did  not  antidpate 
this ;  a  thonsand  dollars  is  a  small  tton  of  your 
splendid  fortune,  Miss  Clarence.  Wonid  to  God  I 
had  been  endowed  with  one  particle  of  yonr  admi- 
rable prudence  !"  Thoogfa  Layton  did  not  quite 
lose  his  customary  good*breeding,  be  spt^e  in  a 
tone  o(  bitter  sarcasm  that  wounded  Gertrade  to  the 
heart,  for  she  utterly  disdained  every  sordid  consi- 
deration. Sbe  was  not  however  betrayed  into  any 
apparent  relenting,  and    he  proceeded ;    "  I  wa^ 
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perfeetljTBWBK  that  I  had  no  clums,  Hiss  CloreiiM, 
iMt  i  ianpned  yon  might  be  wiUing  to  risk  a  nnall  n- 
caice  for  dw  hmband  and  fatber  of  frimds  irimm 
you  profew  to  love,"  _ 

"  I  an  perfectly  aware  m  all  the  motives  that 
'  exist  for  gr&otiiig  yotir  request,  Mr.  Layton,  aad  I 
resist  then  in  vety  difficnlt  conipliance  with  what  I 
believe  to  be  my  duty." 

"  Duty  1— a  harsh  ungraceful  word  on  a  yoong 
lady's  lips,  Miss  Clarence.  But  I  am  demining 
you— I  certainly  have  no  intention  of  appealing  to 
the  feelings  of  a  lady  who  has  so  stern  a  sense  of 
ditiy."  LaytOQ  spoke  wiih.unaflected  scorn.  No- 
thing could  appear  more  unlovely  in  his  eyes,  more 
onfeminine,  and,  as  be  said  ungraoeful  in  a  lady 
than  consideration  in  nwmey  affiura.  He  nmtally 
-accused  Gertrude  of  parsimcHiy,  of  miserlhiess,  of 
utter  insensibility  to  the  toft  charities  of  life ;  bvt 
tlie  current  of  his  feelings  was  changed,  when  a  mo- 
raent  after  the  door  was  thrown  open,  and  Emilie 
rushed  in  and  threw  herself  at  bis  feet,  exclaiming 
passionately,  "  Ob,  my  dear  father,  pity  me !. — have 
mercy  on  me!" 

Her  customary  manner  was  so  quiet  and  gentle 
tbat  there  was  something  frightful  in  this  turbulent 
■emotion.  Gertrude  sprang  towards  ber— "  My  dear 
£mUie,"  ^e  said,  "  what  does  this  mean .''" 

There  5eeD[ied  to  be  a  spell  in  Gertmde's  voice ; 
Emilie  was  hushed  for  a  moment— she  tnmed  ber 
eyes  to  ber  iriend  with  the  most  intense  supplication, 
'  and  then  again  bursting  into  heart-piercing  cries, 
stie  said,  -"  No,  no — ^you  cannot  help  me.  Oh,  at)' 
fatber,  my  dear  fatber,  if  you  ever  loved  roe,  even 
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'  wheti  I  was  a  litde  child — if  yon  onoe  Iriahcd  to 
make  me  hiq>pyi  do  not  now  abaadon  me  to  atter 
misery .'  Gertrade — diia  very  week-~oh,  I  f  ball  go 
wild.  My  dear  father,  pity  me !— ^lerttude,  beg  for 
me!" 

Gertrude  burst  into  tears.  ''For  God's  «ake. 
Mr.  Layton,"  she  cried,  "  save  your  cluldfiom  this 
cmel  fate !" 

"Do  you  feel!"  he  exclaimed,  gazing  at  Ger- 
trude, as  if  he  were  sorprised  at  her  emotion— *' do 
j/om  fed  ?  Then  even  the  stones  cry  out  agaioit  me" 
— and  giving  way  to  a  bnrst  of  nncontroUable  feel- 
ing, be  raised  Emilie  and  pressed  her  to  bis  bosom. 
"  Fity  me — ^pily  me,  my  child ;  I  am  nuserafale,  con- 
demned, wretched,  lost.  Speak  the  word,  Emilie — 
say  I  shall  dissolve  this  engagnnent  with  Pedrillo, 
and  I  will — ^I  will  go  to  prison.  We  mil  all  link 
together  into  this  abyss  of  rain  wid  misery.  Speak, 
Emilie,  and  it  shall  be  so." 

EmiKe  was  terrified  by  her  father's  passionate 
emotioU;  and  she  gathered  sIrMigth  at  the  first 
thought  of  a  generons  motive  for  her  sacrifice. 
" Oh,  no,  no,"  she  replied,  "let  it  be  me  alone, 
if  there  mvit  be  a  victint— I  have  expected  it-~I  can 
bear  it."  She  dropped  her  head  on  her  father's 
shoulder. 

'  Can  I,'  thought  Gertrude,  '  look  passively  on 
this  distreuful  conflict  ?  why  have  I  not  heard  from 
my  father  ?— why  should  I  wait  to  hear  ? — he  would 
not  be  less  willing  to  interpose  than  I  am — I  will 
speak  to  the  wretched  man — I  will  try ;'  and  she 
was  on  the  point  of  giving  ntterance  to  her  purpose, 
when  a  senrant  ej^ared  at  the  open  doer  with  a 
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packM  of  letters.  Her  eye  ran  hutil;  over  the 
saperscriptioas.  One  was  from  ber  father.  Sbe 
broke  the  seal  and  glaooed  «!  its  contents,  and  tbes 
torning  to  Emilie,  she  tb«w  ber  unu  about  her, 
and  said  with  a  look  of  ineffable  joy,  "  Now,  Enilie, 
I  can  redeem  my  pronme  to  you."  Emilie  locked 
up  bewildered,  a  faint  light  dawaed  on  ber  nund. 
but  it  was  a  light  straggling  througfa  darkness. 
There  was  a  strange  sickly  fluttering  abont  her 
heart,  like  that  felt  by  the  su&rer  who  bas  resigned 
lumself  to  the  executioner  when  his  uncertain  sens? 
first  catches  the  cry  of  pardon. 

"  I  thought  you  had  withdrawn.  Hits  Clarence," 
said  Mr.  Layton,  widi  evident  conflision  and  un- 
disguised displeasure,  "  I  am  not  aware  that  yonr 
residence  under  my  roof  invests  you  with  a  ri^t  to 
witness  our  most  private  aflairs." 

Gertrude  did  not  condescend  to  notice  this  ofieo- 
sive  speech.  She  replied  with  a  little  falteiing,  lor 
she  found  it  difficnlt  to  embody  in  words  her  long 
meditated  project,  "  Mr.  Layton,  my  position  in 
your  family  has  given  me  a  knowledge  of  yonr 
affairs,  unsought  for  and  most  painful." 

"  Such  assurances  are  superfluous,  madam." 

"  No,  not  superfluous,"  the  continued,  with  una- 
bated gentleness,  "  for  the  knowledge  that  EmilieV 
happiness  was  in  jeopardy,  has  inspired  me  with  the 
hope  to  serve  her." 

"  By  advice  and  remonstrance,  no  doubt — the 
sel&h  and  cold-bearted  ere  ever  lavish  of  such  sei^ 
vices.*' 

"  I  watted  only  for  a  letter  from  my  father,"  sbe 
proceeded,  withoot  seeming  to  hear  him,  "  k  has 
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come,  and  m  wbat  I  uqiecWd.  Mr.  LaytOD,  I  must 
be  more  exf^MBt  duua  yoa  may  think  becomes  ok. 
Tbu  is  no  time  to  make  Bacrifices  to  faatidiouaoeu — 
Eloanlle  aBow  me  to  ipeak  alone  with  your  fattier." 
She  kissed  Enulie  t^eriy  «ii  she  turned  to  with- 
draw and  whispered,  "  lake  heart  of  grace,  my 
blessed — all  most  yet  be  well." 

Mr.  Layton  gsxed  at  Gertrude  with  an  impatieot 
expectation  of  remonstrance,  but  ibe  spoke  in  a 
voice  and  with  a  look  like  an  angel's  extending 
celestial  aid  to  a  mortal  Isct  in  a  labyrinth.  "  Mr. 
Layton,"  she  said,  "  tbere  is  no  time,  and  this  is  no 
OGcauMi  for  distrnsta  on  year  part,  or  delays  on 
mine.  I  have  come  to  tbe  knowledge,  no  matter 
hew,  that  you  are  involved  in  pecuniary  obligations 
to  Mr.  Pedrillo.  May  not  the  cancelling  of  these 
obligations  save  Emilie  from  this  marriage  i" 

"What  right  have  you,  Miss  Clarence,  to  ask 
this  qaestioD ;  and  bow,  in  God's  name,  ant  I  to 
caace)  any  pecuniary  obligadons  ?" 

"  My  right,"  she  replied,  "  is  indisputable,  for  it 
rests  on  my  afiection  for  £milie,  and  my  hope  to 
save  yon  &om  an  eternal  sorrow  by  satisfying  Pe- 
drillo's  claims." 

"  Poor  dreaming  girlT'  exclauned  I<ayton,  half 
incredulons  and  half  contemptuous,  *'  you  talk  of 
gatisiying  Pedrillo's  claims,  when  your  generosity 
could  not  stretch  to  the  hazard  of  one  poor  thou- 
lisnd  dollars." 

'*  No,"  returned  Gertmde,  with  a  smile,  "  we 
money-dealcri,  Mr.  Layton,  are  ail  ealculators — we 
require  an  equivalent  for  our  money.  Emilie's  re- 
dempttcn  Ctom  this  deep  misery  is  worth  to  me  any 
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Bscrifice  I  can  make.  Bet*  euniicipation  Irom  this 
engageraent  is  die  eqaiv^eiit  I  ieaaad,  the  (ml; 
ifttira  I  wieh>  No,  this  isnot  all ;  yOa  bmA  pro- 
mise me  notonfy  berfieedooi,  but  dM  sbe  shall  be 
at  Gberty  to  give  her  h^d  t»  Rmndo^h  Marion, 
on  whom  she  bas  already  worthily  beatowed  her 
heart  If  you  accede  to  ny  terms,,  yoa  will  fhmiih 
me  with  a  Matenent  of  the  amoont  of  PediiOo'f 
claim)." 

**  Good  Heaven ! — are  you  i«  eamett — have  yo« 
deliberated  i- — ^yoor  fadier,  Wm  Clarence  ?" 

"  I  have  alicwdy  told  yon  Aat  I  bare  only  waited 
for  hit  sanctkiD.  Read,  if  yoa  pleue,  what  be  aaya 
on  the  sat^ect." 

Layton  ran  fait  eye  hastily  over  a  few  paragr^hs 
of  the  letto*,  and  trembliag  with  new  eBtotioiM,  be 
exclaimed,  "  Oh,  he  has  sot— yon  have  not  dreanu 
•f  tbe  hideous  amonnt  of  my  debt  to  that  viUais.'* 

"  We  do  not  know  it,  but  we  shonld  aot  «lmiik 
from  any  amount  within  tbe  compati  of  oar  fiwHiiw 
Be  more  calib,  Mr.  Layton — take  tbia  pencil  and 
give  me  in  writii^  tbe  nm  dne." 

"  Look  over  me,  then,"  be  taid,  MUng  »  theet 
of  ps^r,  "  look  orer  me,  and  arrest  my  band  wbeb 
Ac  mm  exceedt  your  intenliooa.  U»  then  recalled 
and  recorded  tbe  debts  cMitncled  from  time  to 
time.  He  «tc^>ped  sBddenly — "These  are  tboD- 
sands,  not  faundredi,  Misi  Clarence." 

"  I  Bnderstand  perfectly" — replied  Gmrade, 
"goon." 

He  proceeded,  tiQ  ronniag  up  the  didercnt  ^e- 
cificatimu,  be  set  down  die  bub  total,  "  Shty  dioo- 
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und  doDvs!"    h*  wid.     '*Ton  see  Mw,  Hiss 
Clftrence,  bow  deep,  bow  hopeteu  is  pay  rain." 

"  Hopdeu !  do  you  Mill  dbabt  ihat  I  am  in  ear- 
oeil,  Mr.  LisytoD  I" 

"  Bat  you  cannot  design — Mks  Clarence,  1  win  . 
not  deceive  yos.     I  cao  by  no  poMibiHty  repay  aoy 
portion  of  this  debL" 

"  You  forget  tbat  I  bare  made  my  own  terms, 
iir.  Layton.  Assore  me  lhat.£adtie  is  at  fiber^ 
b)  indulge  the  honorable  iDclioatioiis  of  her  bemrt, 
tad  I  will  at  once  oonvey  to  yon  the  amount  of  pro* 
perty  yon  have  mendoned." 

Layton  did  not  r^Iy — be  could  not.  He  was 
almost  frantic  with  conflicting  emotions  ;  a  manly 
shame,  that  be  bad  underrated  and  insulted  a  wo^ 
man  capable  of  such  generosi^  and  forbearance— ' 
a  thrilling  joy  at  th«  thon^t  of  eecajung  frtMD. 
tbraldom,  checked  by  the  stinging  conscioamess,. 
that  he  remained  PedriUo's  slave,  whik  the  secret 
of  hi*  dishonor  was  in  his  keeping.  He  prened 
bi»  hands  to  his  throbbiag  temples— he  paced  the 
room,  and  replied  only  by  incoherent  ^aculations,  to 
Qertmde's  enaeaties,  which  wore  urged  as  if  she 
were  aning  for  her  own  happiness. 

There  is  a  Mlutary  principle  in  the  atmosphere  of  - 
viraie— a  qnickening  influence  in  a  noble  action— 
an  inspiration  canght  from  powerful  goodness. 
*  Wfll  Gertrude  Clarence  do  this  for  her  friend^ 
he  diought,  'and  shall  not  I  run  a  risk— sacrifice 
myself,  if  it  must  be,  for  my  diild  ?  It  is  but  the 
name  of  honor  that  I  hare  to  hue  !' 

Bat  was  it  not  posuble  to  break  with  Pedrillo,  and 
still  preserve  that  name  i — Pedrillo  might  make  Ibe 

Vol.  U.  1» 
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long  dreaded  disclosmc,  but  be  bad  wo  prooft  and 
would  the  word  of  a  dUappoiuted  man,  a  ravengcAd 
^laniard,  be  credited  ?'  Layton  felt  asiimd  it  woold 
not ;  and  without  waiting  to  deliberate  further,  be 
poBKd  out  his  honeat  thanks  to  Gertrude,  and  n- 
c«ved  the  papers  that  placed  at  his  disposal  the 
price  of  Enrilie's  Uberty. 

Thus  authorised  to  tell  Einilie  that  she  was  orn- 
tress  of  her  own  destiny,  Gertrude  flew  to  her  friend, 
her  face  rathant  with  the  haf^ioesB  she  was  to  coid- 
'  jnicate.  Banished  spirits  .restored  t»  paradise, 
could  ttot  have  been  more  blissful  than  the  two 
fiiends  ;  Emilie  remving  more  than  life  and  li- 
'  berty,  a  r«lease  from  the  cruellest  enthralmoit,  and 
at  her  hands,  whose  favors  had  the  uncdrai  of  celes- 
tial mercy  ;  and  not  release  only,  but  the  assurance 
that  her  aflectiong  might  now  expand  in  the  natural 
atmosphere  of  a  pure,  requited,  and  acknowledged 
love. 

Delicious  as  Emilie's  sensatioos  were,  Gertrude's 
was  even  a  more  elevated  joy,  ibr 


it  is  that  quiet  inward  joy,  that  springs  from  tbe  cou- 
scioosness  of  benevolent  and  successful  efforts  for 
others  ;  of  efforts  to  which  one  is  not  impelled  by 
anji  authorned  daim,  which  the  world  does  not  de- 
mand, nor  reward,  nor  con  ever  know — which  can 
Jiave  no  motive,  nor  result  in  self.  A.  j>erfectly  dis- 
interested action  is  a  demonstration  to  the  spirit  of 
its  alUance  and  conunumon  with  tlie  divine  nature — 
anentnuice  into  the  joy  of  lis  Lord. 


A  TALE  OF  Om  OWN  TIMES.  191 

Not  a  shadow  dimmed  dieir  present  gnn-shine-— ' 
not  one  presaging  thongfaf  of  comiDg  evil — not  one 
transient  presentiment  of  the  fatal  oonseqnences  of 
that  honr's  decisions. 

As  soon  as  their  spirits  were  sufficiently  tran- 
qiuliiedj  Emilie  sat  down  to  write  a  note  to  Marion, 
and  Gertrude  to  read  her  letters.  Those  shorter, 
and  of  less  consequence  than  her  father's'  we  shall 
first  present ;  and  onr  readers  will  conf<>s8,  they 
were  of  a  nature  to  bring  down  our  heroine's  feel- 
ings to  the  level  of  very  common  life. 

"  To  Mia  CUrence. 

"  Respected  lady  :  *  If  a  man  wonld  thrive,  he 
•'  should  wive,'  therefore,  as  agent,  and  acting  for 
"  my  son,  (John  Smith,)  I  have  the  satisfaction  of 
"  proposing  ad  aHjance  (foatrimonial)  between  you 
'*  and  him,  (that  is,  my  son.)  He  is  a  remaricable 
*'  gented  young  man 'in  a  drawing-room,  (Jtriiois) 
"  — quite  np  to  any  thing,  but  as  that  is  where  yon 
"  have  seen  him,  (chiedy,)  I  shall  say  no  more 
"  aboutit,ODly(^serviDgthatmy  son  (Jdin)  always 
"  goes  for  the  first,  (he  can  afford  it,)  i.  e.  Wheeler's 
"  coat»-—WhilmarBh's  pantaloons— Byrne's  hOot»-* 
"  &LC.  Sec — which  is,  (I  take  it,)  the  reason  he  has 
"  made  you,  valued  lady,  his  choice;  you  being 
"  the  first  match  in  the  ci^  (at  present).  John 
*'  (mj  son)  has  Iteen  a  healthy  lad  from  the  egg, 
"  and  cleanly,  (his  mother  says,)  thorough  cleanly. 
"  A  touch  of  the  intermittent,  ^at  be  is  taken  down 
"  with,  (this  evening,)  makes  nothing  against  it  (i.  e. 
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*■  againit  his  CoostituUtn)'  As  I  have  found  pro* 
**  craatinitioii  (in  all  kinds  of  basinosa)  a  bad  thing, 
"  and  to  strike  while  die  iron's  hot,  a  lafe  rule 
"  (without  exceptions),  and  as  the  doctor  says  my 
. "  ton  (John)  nay  be  down-for  a  week,  I  concloded 
"  (knowing  his  miud)  not  to  delay,  for  fear  of  acci- 
"  dents.  Ag  I  have  not  writ  a  love-letter  dnoe  I 
"  married  my  wife,  I  hope  you  will,  ma'am,  excuse 
«  all  mistakes  and  deficienci«*s.  As  soon  as  1  re- 
"  ceive  a  punctual  answer,  (to  the  above,)  we  will  9x- 
"  range  all  matters  of  business,  (there  I'm  at  home,) 
"  to  yonr,  and  yonr  honored  father's  wishes.  (Er- 
"  ton  excepted,)  yonr  obedient  servant  to  commsind, 
"  ma'am, 

"  Sam'l  Smith." 

Gertrude  read  Mr.  Smith's  letter  and  Ihnw  it 
into  the  fire,  but  before  it  was  consnmed,  she  snatch- 
ed it  out,  and  preserved  it  as  a  happy  illustrmtioo  of 
the  flatMriog  honors,  to  which  an  heiress  may  be 
doomed.  The  following  brief  reply  ended  this  cor- 
re^Mudence. 

"  Miss  Clarence  presents  her  compliments  to  Blr. 
"  Samuel  Snuth.  She  is  very  happy  to  hear  that 
*'  his  son— Mr.  Johu  Smith — has  a  good  connita- 
"  tioD,  and  laudable  habits,  bnt  must  dtclioe  the 
"  honor  of  deriving  any  advantage  from  them." 

The  succeeding  epistle  was  from  Mr.  D.  Flint. 

"To  MJn  Claiwca. 
"  Dear  gill-^  hope  you  will  not  deem  my  ad- 
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'*  drcu  to  yon  «t  this  tiiae  picaatitc.  I  uinre  jdu 
"  the  tentioieDt  that  [unMnpts  n;  pen  wu  begun  in 
"  esteem,  and  hai  ripened  into  love.  I  declare  to 
**  yoo  npOD  my  honor,  Miss  Clarence,  liM  I  hkve 
"  never  seen  &  lady,  whom  my  head  and  heart  both 
"  so  wlioUy  approved  as  yonrself ;  and  I  feel  very 
"  sore  that  no  change  of  circumstaneeB,  or  fortune, 
"  could  ever  nak«  any  diflerence  in  my  feelings,  but 
"  that  in  all  the  viciuhudes  of  this  snbluaary  scene, 
"  I  shouhl  e1u>w  yoD  every  attention  which  man 
"  owes  to  the  weaker  sex. 

"  I  wish,  CD  all  occasions,  to  be  fair  and  above- 
"  board ;  and  tfaerefore,  I  deem  it  my  duty  to  ac- 
"  company  this  offer  of  my  band  with  a  candid  ac- 
"  count  of  my  family.  Hy  father  reades  in  Con- 
"  necticut.  Me  is  an  independent  fanner,  and  on 
i"  honest  man — *  the  noblest  work  of  God,'  Min  Cla- 
"  rence.  He  had  not,  it  is  true,  Ifa*  advantages  of 
*'  education,  which  be  gave  to  me,  and  which  have 
'*  made  my  lot  so  disdngoiBlnd.  My  mother  is  a 
*'  senuble,  and  good  woman,  thongb  rather  plain. 
*<  Her  prophetic  versejn  the  last  chapter  of  Pro- 
'*  verbs,  is,  as  iny  father  often  remarks,  literally  fnl- 
"  filled,  '  her  children  rise  up  and  call  her  blessed, 
*<  her  hosband  also,  and  he  praiseth  ber.'  I  pro- 
"  nused  to  be  candid,  and  therefore  must  state  to 
'  "  yon,  that  my  eldest  brothei^— die  child  of  a  ibnUer 
"  marriage,  and  dierefore,  only  my  kalf-hmitKT — 
"  committed  a  crime  iriien  he  was  about  thirteen, 
"  for  which,  ha  was  obliged  to  flee  the  country.  It 
*'  is  now  more  than  twen^  years  since,  and  as  he 
'  has  never  been  beard  firom,  and  as  be  was,  as  I 
'  ■*  observed  above,  but  my  Aa(f-brother,  I  bt^  you 
17* 
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"  will  overlook  thii  ttain  («  onr  name,  wfaicfa  faas 
"  been  the  greatest  of  griefs  and  baimliatioiu  to  my 
"  poor  father. 

"  f  am  seasible  ibat  my  parents  are  not  predaely 
'*  snch  persons  as  compose  oor  circle  in  Now  Toik ; 
*'  bat  as  they  seldom  or  never  come  te  towo,  yon  will 
"  not  be  mortified  by  thur  being  brought  into  com- 
"puison  with  our  acquaintance  here.  It  is  right, 
"  however,  to  state  that,  while  they  live,  I  shall  make 
"  them  an  annual  visit,  and  shall  expect  of  course 
"  that  Mrs.  Flint  wtU  wish  to  accompany  me.  May 
"  my  right  band  wi^r,  before  I  fail  in  any  act  of 
"  du^  or  kindness  to  my  honored  parents ! 

"  And  now,  my  dear  ^ri,  I  beg  yon  will  give  « 
"  week's  consideration  to  the  contents  ol  this  letter, 
"  and  then  answer  it  according  to  the  dictates  of 
"  your  own  good  sense.  May  the  answer  be  profu- 
"  tioQS  to  the  most  earnest  wish  of  your  devoted 
"  friend  and  lover,  D.  FLINT." 

Blunt  and  gavche  as  onr  friend  Flint  was,  his 
coarser  qualities  were  ao  Goifmingled  with  umpKci- 
ty,  integrity,  and  good-heertedoess,  that  onr  hennoe, 
if  she  liad  been  compelled  to  select  one  from  amjog 
her  professed  suitors,  woold  undoabledly  have  lud  the 
crownmatnmonialonMr.  D.  Fliot'B  aspiring  brow; 
bnt  as  she  was  fortunately  exempt  from  so  crud  a 
necessity,  she  laid  the  letter  aside  to  be  answared  as 
he  had  requested,  at  the  end  of  a  week,  and  Miictly 
*  according  to  the  dictates  of  ber  good  sense.* 

The  last  and  most  important  tetter  was  fiwB  Mr. 
Clarence. 

[;;.i;Ki;,G00gk 
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"Manas  HaU,  Vtrgima. 

"  My  dear  child — ^I  bave  jast  >ec«ve<]  your  last 
"  two  letters. .  I  trust  no  evil  will  enme  from  the  de- 
"  lay  of  the  first. 

"  Poor  SetoQ  !  His  fate  has  cost  me  naay  tearS, 
"  bnt  I  am  deeply  thankfnl  for  his  dismissal.  1 
"  know  nothing  more  dtstressfal  than  to  be  con- 
"  denmed  to  drag  throngb  a  long  life,  with  broken 
**  health,  a  sensitive  temper,  and  that  bitter  drug, 
"  poverty.  His  felici^  in  heaven  is,  I  donbt  not, 
*'  enhanced  by  liis  sofierings  on  earth. 

"  Roscoe's  generons  kindness  to  Ijouie,  is  in  coq- 
"  fbrmity  to  my  impressions  of  bis  character.  I  was 
"  a  little  captions  in  relation  to  the  Roscoes  when  I 
**  was  in  New  York,  and  snfiered  certain  trifling  ir- 
"  rkatiota  to  influence  my  feelings  improperly,  and 
"  lam  afrud,  my  dear  Gertrude,  diat  you  haveche- 
"  ridied  a  rewntment  quite  out  of  proportion  to  their 
"  ofiences,  and  inconsistent  with  your  native  gentle-  ' 
"  ness.  How  is  it  possible,  my  dear  child,  that  yon 
*'  sfaoold  bare  met  Roscoe  in  liouis'  room,  and  not 
"  have  communicated  your  name  f  Suffer  me  to 
"  say,  that  I  think  there  was  rather  more  pride  than 
"  (Ugnity  iu  this  procedure ;  or  was  it  rustic  girUsfa- 
*'  ness,  Gertmde  ?  And  have  you  been  mt^ing  a 
"  pretty  little  romantic  mystery  of  your  name  ?  In 
"  either  case,  my  child,  I  entreat  that  you  will  put 
"  an  end  to  it.  I  fear  that  Gerald,  when  be  disco- 
"  vers  the  truth,  will  be- — no,  not  disgusted — the 
**  word  is  too  harsh — hut  a  little  rHniU," 

Gertmde  pondered  over  the  above  portion  of  her 
letter  for  at  lean  half  an  hour,  hefoie  she  proceeded ; 
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aod  then  she  gave  rather  a  Bstless  and  uDdnifol  atr 
tendon  to  wlmt  followed. 

"  I  thank  yoO,  my  dearteertrude,  for  transnutting 
"  to  me  your  imprenioiu,  wlule  they  aie  fredi  and 
•<  uniDodified  by  experience,  of  the  lociety  in 
"  which  yon  are  moving.  I  am  attached  to  New 
"  TotIl  from  early  habit ;  it  was  the  scene  of  the 
*'  happiest  portion  of  my  life.  It  is  a  noble  dty — 
"  a  wide  field  for  every  talent*— full  of  excitemeat, 
**  of  iadlilies  for  the  enlerprisiag,  stimalants  and 
"  motives  to  exertion,  and  rewards  to  indostry  and 
"  abili^.  But  that  its  opnlence,  its  accumnlating 
"  wealthy  its  commercial  potentiality,  its  rapid  pro- 
"  gress,  should  be  die  themes  of  the  exulting  patriot, 
"  or  the  political  economist,  rather  than  of  (he  seoti- 
"  mental  young  lady,  does  not  surprise  me.  New 
"  YnA,  yon  say,  appears  to  you  like  an  oriental 
"  fair,  '  to  which  all  the  nations  of  the  earth  have 
"  sent  tbeir  representatives  to  bai^ain  and  to  bnstle.' 
*'  Ton  are  disgusted  with  the  vacuity,  the  Upprnxtcy, 
"  the  superficial  accomplishments,  the  idle  uaifieti- 
"  ttcns,  the  useless  and  wastefiil  expenditure,  of  the 
«  society  in  which  you  auugle> 

"  But  there  are,  my  dear  Gertrude,  and  I  Sear 
"  must  be,  sins  and  follies  in  every  human  condi- 
*'  don.  Ignorance  and  pretension,  the  pet^  je»- 
"  lotisies  of  the  rich  of  yesterday  towards  the  rich 
'*  of  to-day,  are  evils  necassarily  incident  to  a  stale 
"  of  society  so  ductuating  as-  that  of  New  Yorit. 
"Where  wealth  is  the  only  elective  ariatocra- 
*■  cy  ;  the  dregs,  of  course,  oAen  rise  to  the'  ni^ 
"  ftce.  But  New  York  has  its  cnldveted  and  re- 
"  fined  nnads-4u  h^py  homes— the  most  elevated 
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"  objects  of  panait— Qoble  uiftitntiooft— eipanaive 
"  (Parities,  and  whatever  ^ves  dig^ty  and  ^ect  to 
M  life :  aqd  have  ifou  foi^tten,  Gertrude,  that, '  un- 
"  meet  nurse'  as  it  may  be  *  for  poetic  cluld,'  it  is 
".  the  residence  of  a  triumTirate  of  poets  that  would 
"  illustrate  any  land  i" 

"  It  is  I  conless  mortifying,  that,  in  onr  country, 
"  where  we  ought 


"  and  not  by  any  external  nor  accidental  distinction— 
"  nor  by  being,  in  the  noble  language  of  Thurlow, 
'"the  accident  of  an  accident,' there  should  be  such 
"  an  artificiaf  consmiction  of  society — such  p«pe- 
"  toal  discussions  of  relative  gmteelneit — so  much 
"  secret  envy,  and  manifest  contempt,  and  anxious 
"  a^iration  after  a  name  and  place  in  ftshiooable 
<'  sodety.  We  deplore  this,  but  that  it  has  its 
"  source  in  man's  natural  love  of  digdnrtiou,  you 
"  and  I  must  conclude,  who  have  so  often  laugh- 
"  ed  over  the  ux  distinct  ranks  in  onr  village  of 
"  ClarenceviUe,  so  bleuding  into  each  other,  like 
"  the  toifirs  of  the  rainbow,  that  no  common  oh- 
"  server  conld  tell  where  one  ended '  and  another 
"  began. 

"  One  more  crilidsm  on  your  impressions,  my 
"  dear  child,  and  I  have  done.  Yihi  have  (ahea 
^  into  a  common  youthful  error.  Yon  have  formed 
"  yonr  conclasioo)  ftvm  individual  and  very  limited 
"experience.  The  prevailing  cast  of  the  socie^ 
"  which  Mrs.  Layton  courts  and  attracts,  is  such  as 
"yon  describe;  bat  you  must  remember  that  the 
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"  most  ezalted  nuno  in  ow  land  ue  occasioiially 
"  found  in  the  rraks  oT&ibioD,  and  I  will  not  alloir 
"aay  toaaty  to  be  coodemned  m  mane,  wime 
**  such  persons  are  to  be  met,  as  G^ald  Roeooe, 
**  Emifie  Layten,  and  my  Gertnkle ! 

"  And  tfaii  brings  me  to  subjects  tut  more  inter- 
"  eiting  tban  any  general  speculations,  and  irtiidi  I 
**  have  purposely  reserved  till  yon  should  have  dnti- 
"  ihlly  read  throi^h  all.  my  prosing.  I  have  by  roe 
*<  a  letter  from  Stephen  Morley,  Esq.,  annonnting 
"  tbe  appointmest  vf  my  good  friend  RandoI}dii 
"  which  Morley  does  not  beutate  to  ascribe  to  his 
"  (Moriey's)  '  deure  to  obUge  Hiss  C.  and  her  &- 
"  tber.*  Thereupon  he  founds  a  claim  to  a  recipro- 
"  ci^  oT  service ;  And  after  a  formal  declaration  ol~ 
"  liisadmiratioo  of  my  daughter;  he  asks  my  consent 
"  to  bis  addresses — and  my  vsetcw  at  to  tOUememtt. 
'*  I  have  answered  him  by  a  simple  reference  <^tbe 
"  whole  afiiur  to  your  arbitrement. 

"  Yon  cannot  for  d  moment  have  donbted  what 
"  my  reply  would  he  to  your  first  hasty  and  el(^ 
"  quent  letter.  It  snflosed  my  eyes  with  tears,  and 
"  made  my  heart  throb  with  the  most  deBdous  sen- 
"  sations.  You  seem  to  fear  that  I  may  diem  your 
"  purpose  rash — a  '  dispropoi^oned  thought,'  and 
"  you  tell  me  it  was  the  inspiration  of  the  momait 
*'  My  bdoved  Gertrude,  it  was  a  noble  inspiration, 
"  worthy  of  that  heart  that  never  yet '  aftcted  emi- 
"  nence  nor  wealth.'  You  say,  and  truty,  that '  an 
"  unwilling  marriage  is  the  worst  slavery — the  in- 
"  dulgence  of  strong  and  innocmt  afiections  beyond 
'  >  all  price.'    Hy  child,  your  purpose  bis  my  eotire 
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*'  ^probatioa,  and  yoo  ihall  hare  nay  tkanks  for 
"  any  sacrificea  ytm  may  make  to  exaicate  Enilie. 
"  My  only  regret  will  be,  my  dear  Oertrade,  that 
"yoo,  frho  have  so  jaat  aa  etdmale  of  proper^^— 
"  so  fixed  and  operative  a  resolution  to  devote  h  to 
"  its  noblest  and  most  efieclire  purposes,  should 
-'  transfer  it  to  the  hands  of  profligates  and  spend- 
"  thrifts.  '  JBat  we  must  solace  onrselve»with  the  re- 
"  flection  that  Providence  has  so  wisely  regukted 
"  human  affairs,  that  there  is  uot  lo  mncb  leA  to  in* 
"  dividaal  discretion  as  we,  in  our  vain  glory,  sra  apt 
"  to  ima^ne.  The  money  that  we-  often  .-^gard  as. 
"wasted,  is  put  into  rapid  circulatiou,  and  soon 
"  goes  to  compensate  the  industry  and  iogeonity  of 
'*  tbe  artisan  and  tradesman.  It  is  aometinies  as 
'*  couoling  to  know  our  own  impotence,  as  at 
'*  others  to  fed  our  moral  power. 

"  My  tenderestlove  to  my  sweet  little  friend  £mi- 
"  lie — my.blessingto  you,  my  beloved  child.  God 
"  be  with  you,  and  strengthen  every  benevolent 
"  feeling,  and  virtaoas  purpose. 

"Most  affectionately, 
"  Your  father, 
^    "  C.  Clarence." 

"  P.  S.  I  beg  you  Gertrude,  to  dismiss  your 
"  pique  against  Gerald  Roicoe — ^you  will  Mige  me 
"  in  tht8~l  have  been  infiuilt,  but  I  had  no  ijtention 
"  of  implanting  in  your  miod  a  pennanent  prejudice 
"  ajE^ainst  him." 


cGoogk 
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CHAPTfiB,  XII.  • 

"IVe  moke  not  OKU  pnrpoMiw  rMdIlr."—BB. 

When  Layton  was  left  in  the  Hbra^  1)y  Cer- 
trude,  he  bad  before  hiur  the  necessary  and  ifiScoh 
tMk  of  commnnicating  to  Fedrillo  flu  final  deci- 
don.  The  coihw  v£ta£ety  and  true  policy  in  this, 
as  in  every  caae,  lay  in  the  path  of  integri^.  If 
Layton  had,  with  the  coivage  of  a  inaolya{Hnt,  re- 
solved,not  to  shrink  from  the  discloBure  of  bis  gaSk, 
it  ii  possible  he  night  have  averted  Pedrillo's  veo- 
geaoce;  but,  alas!  truth  and  sim^ilici^  are  Uk 
helm  and  rudder  first  lost  io  the  wreck  of  haw  in 
virtue.  .  Layton  wroM  half  a  doieo  notes,  and 
fiitally  sealed  and  sent  ttie  following,  in  which  bt 
committed  one  of  those  fatal  errors  by  whidi  men 
*  seem  so  blindly  and  so  often  to  prepare  the  net  for 
thnr  own  destructioir. 

"My  dear  Pedrillo, — It  is  mtb  infinite  pain  that 
"1  find  njfgelf  compelled  to  announce  to  you,  my 
"  daughter's  unconquerable  aversion  to  yield  to 
"  your  wishes,  and  hei  father's  prayers  and  com- 
"  maods.  It  is  in  vain  to  contend  Itmger.  I  have 
'<  done  every  thing  that  the  warmest  fiiendship  and 
••  the  deepest  and  most  heartily  acknowledged  obR- 
' '  gadoos  could  exact  from  me.  Her  mother  too  has 
"  argued,  pleaded,  and  remonstrated  in  vain.    Bat, 
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"eomtoletot,  hum  am, even Ceesar'g fortunes  yield- 
**£d  to  &te,  and  there  are  othars  aa  youiig  and  as 
"  fm  ai  my  UDgratefnl  ga\,  who  will  be  fn-oud  to 
"  give  yon  both  heart  and  handi  You  are  too 
"  moch  of  a  philosopba  to  repine  because  the  wind 
*'  blow*  north,  when  you  would  have  it  sonth — shill 
*'  your  sails,  and  make  for  another  port. 

'*  A«  to  oor  pecaniary  relations — Fortune,  the 
"Jade,  has,  diank  Heaven,  made  a  sudden  turn  in 
"  lay  favor,  and  I  am  in  pnr»e  to  the  fall  amount  of 
"my  debts  to  you.  We  will  adjust  these  affairs  by 
**  letter,  or  meet  for  the  purpose,  when  end  where 
"  yon  please. 

"  My  dear  friend,  I  feel  quite  confident  that  the 
**  menace  you  threw  oat  as  to  a  certain  mode  of  re- 
"HDting  a  ftihire  which,  nptm  my,  b(Hior,  is  no 
"fault  of  mine,  was  uttered  in  a  moment  of  exciie- 
"  maU.  Yon  are,  1  am  sure,  far  too  generous,  too 
"honorable  to  betray  a  secret  to  the— (here  he 
"  made  the  conventional  aga  for  the  gaming  club,) 
"  wUcb  would  rain  me,  withont  doing  yoo  the  least 
"possible  good.  Soch  mmatived  cruelly  men  of 
"  your  sense,  Pedrillo,  leave  to  fools. 

"  Believe  me,  with  unfeigned  regret  that  this  can 
"  be  thw>nly  relation  between  us,  your  sincere  and 
*'  mutiterahiie  fiiaut, 

"  Jaspeb  Layton." 

Whatever  Layton  might  have  hoped  front  the 
servili^  of  lus  note,  from  Ins  aMurances  of  cemfi- 
dence  in  Pediillo'a  generosity,  written  as  they  were 
with  so  trembling  a  hand  as  to  be  almost  illegible, 
be  looked  in  vain  for  a  r^ly.     He  remained  at 
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btftiw,  liEtening  with  feVeiisb  expectation  to  dte  ring- 
ing ot'tbedocv-belJ;  a  suffering  wortfayofa  poet's  in- 
ferno, in  all  cases  of  delay  and  final  disappointment. 
There  came  oyster^nen,  and  orange-men,  and  ash- 
men, servants  with  iHilets,  boys  with  biDg,  (scores  of 
them,)  fine  gentlemen,  and  flbe  ladies ;  but  that  ft^ 
which  his  strained  ear  listened  came  not,  and  eren- 
ing  arrived  without  any  response  whatever.  He 
then  despatched  a  servant  widi  a  note,  inquiriiig  pf 
Pedrilk)  if  he  bad  received  the  former  one.  The 
man  returned  widi  a  verbal  message,  that  the  note 
had  been  received. 

"Did  yoa  ask,"  demanded  Layton,  "if  there 
were  any  an:wer?" 

"  I  did,  Bir,  and  Mr.  Pedrillo  said  if  y(Hi  widied 
an  answer,  he  would  give  it  to  you  this  evening  at 
the  pl^ce  mentioned  in  your  note." 

"The  place — I  mentioned  no  place— -you  have 
made  sorae  stupid  mbtake,  John ;  go  back  utd  tell 
him  I  specified  no  place — stop— good'  Hoaren  !— 
yes  it  is — it  must  be  there  he  means,"  and  he  snatch- 
ed his  hat  and  was  rushing  out  of  the  house,  when 
Flint  opened  the  paplordoor  and  called  out,  "  we 
are  waiting  lor  yon,  Mr.  Laytop." 

"  Waiting — for  what  ?"  • 

"Are  you  not  going  to  the  dieatre  with  the 
ladies?"  ■  " 

"  No,  tell  them  1  have  an  indispensable  engage- 
ment;" and  losing  every  other  dionght  in  one  tei^ 
riiyiog  apprehension,  be  battened  to  the  secret  m- 
detvons  of  the  club.  -  The  accustomed  par^  was 
assembled  there,  u  iih  tbe  exception  of  Pedrillo ;  and 
Layton,  alter  jiii  anxious  survey  of  the  apartment^ 
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passed  into  an  laaer  room.  Pedrillo  soon  aAer  en- 
tered, inqnircd  for  him,  and  joined  him. 

Layton  essayed  to  speak  in  his  usual  tone  of 
&iencDy  recognition.  Pedrillo  made  no  reply  for 
an  instant,  bat  looked  at  him  with  9  diabolical  ex- 
pression of  mingled  scorn  and  malignity,  and  then 
gtnng  close  to  him,  he  said  in  a  smothered  voice, 
his  teeth  firmly  set,  and  beginning  with  an  oath  too 
horrible  to  repeat. 

" ihink  ye  to  escape  roe  ? — '  utmoUved 

cruelty  !*  Have  ye  not  pahered  with  me  for  months  i 
Have  ye  not  baited  me  on  with  hollow  promises, 
finally,  and  at  the  very  last,  when  you  think  I  have 
no  resource,  to  shake  me  off !  *  Unmoiived  cruelty' 
— have  I  not  been  a  humble  suitor  at  your  daugh- 
ter's door  from  day  to  day  !^  have  I  uot  endured  her 
coldness,  her  disdain,  her  shrinking  from  me,  as  if 
I  were  a  loathsome  pestilence — and  ihi;  in  the  eye 
of  ^pibg  fools  ? — Have  I  not  gat  passively  by,  like 
a  doating  idiot,  and  seen  her  cheek  chutge  at  the 
mention  of  Marion's  name?—*  Unmotirxd  cruelty!* 
has'  not  my  purse  saved  yon  again  and  again  from 
•ft^mt'-my  silence  prevented  your  being  kicked 
from  these  doors,  and  driven  from  socie^?" 

"Pedrillo— Pedrillo!" 

"  Nay,  1  care  not  who  hears  me.  By  Heavens, 
Layton,  I  will  speak  in  a  voice  thut  shall  be  heard 
l^  eMry  man,  woman,  and  child  in  the  city ;  your 
proud  name  shall  be  a  by-word,  coupled  with  cheat 
— liar — " 
,     "Pedrillo!" 

"  Away — the  hour  of  reckoning  has  come^ 
gentlemen,"  he  cried,  placing  his  hand  on  the  door 
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in  the  act  of  opening  it  Lajrtim  pubed  vwvf  hie 
arm,  and  stood  finnly  agiiBy«.tbe  door :  "  Hear  me, 
Pedrillo,"  he  said,  "  for  oiie  tnstaiit^— yos  h«ve 
DO  proof— I  will  den;  joar  charges  to  mf  htt 
breath — they  will  not  believe  your  assertion  agwnat 
mine — I  their  feUow-citiaett-ryoa  a  foreigon — o 
Spaniard !" 

"  A  Spaniard !"  echoed  Pedrillo ;  he  passed  for 
a  moment,  and  a  fiasfa  of  infernal  joy  lit  np  bis  fiw» ; 
"  my  tlianks  to  you— <yOtt  have  foi^tteD  the  con- 
fession of  gnilt  in  yoor  morning's  note  i  Think  ye 
the  Spaniard"!  word  will  be  betieved  hy  yaot  fA- 
low-citizem,  vouched  by  the  accoied'*  written,  to> 
luntary  cooiesElon  f" 

Laytou  now,  for  the  first  time,  feltthe  Ailt  and  inevi- 
tableforce  of  the  powerlhat  was  about  to  crash  him. 
The  blood  forsook  his  cheeks  and  Wpt,  bis  anas  fell 
as  if  they  were  paralysed)  an  aguidi  cMll  dtotA  tus 
whole  frame,  and  he  staggered  back  a..d  sank  into 
a  chair.  No  tortures  of  the  rack  conld  surpass 
tliose  of  the  moments  of  dlence  irad  dread  that  (bl- 
lowed.  He  was  like  one  expecting  die  blew  of  tbe 
executioner,  blind,  end  deaf  to  every  sound  hut  U»e 
horrible  luBtiag  in  bis  ears,  when  the  spell  of  acute 
torment  was  broken  by  Pedrillo's  voice,  wbispa'ng 
close  to  him,  "  It  is  not  yet  too  late  V 

Layton  gasped  for  breath;  helookeduptoPedriUo 
with  a  wild,  vacant  gaie,  "I  tell  you,"  repeated  Us 
tormentor,  glaring  on  bi^  like  a  tiger  who  has  his 
prey  in  his  clntches,  *'  I  tell  you  it  is  not  yet  too  late— < 
the  alann  word  is  not  spoken,  and  yon  may  yet  leave 
this  place  irith  unsolUed  reputation,  iT*— 

.<lc 
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Lasrge  diopt  of  sweat  stood  on  Layton's  templesl 
"IT what?— speak,  Pedrillo-^-my  braio  is  od  fire." 

**  I  will  rpeak — and  Mmember,  I  speak  for  the 
latl  time — mark  my  words — I  am  no  longer  to  be 
put  off  inib  pretests,  and  duped  with  promises— ' 
Emilie  most  be  mine — without  delay — ^you  must  ac- 
cede to  my  terms — swear  to  obey  roy  directions  im- 
plicitly— not  a  breath  for  deliberation— yes  or  no  ?" 

"  Yes,"  was  faintly  articulated  by  the  recreant  fa- 
ther. '' 

"  Hold  up  your  right  hand  then,  and  swear  to 
obey  my  orders— precisely  hold  up  your  right 
ha()d,  I  say — if,"  be  added,  with  a  scornful  laugh, 
"  if  it  be  not  palsied." 

Layton  held  up  his  band,  and  repeated  afler  Pe- 
drillo  the  most  solemn  form  of  adjuration.  When 
diis  sacrilege  was  ended,  Pedrillo  said,  "  Come  to 
my  room  to-nujrrow  morning  at  ten  o'clock.  I  shall 
have  contrived  and  arranged  the  means  to  effect  my 
purpose,  and  be  ready  to  ^ve  you  your  instruction^. 
Now,  poor  dog,  go  and  join  your  fellows,  and  cheat 
and  be  cheated.  You  are  not  the  only  scoundrel, 
Layton,  that.passes  along  with  a  fair  name  ;  yon  arc 
not  the  only  one>ho  leels  the  shame  and  the  misery 
to  consist  not  in  the  crime,  hut  in  the  exposure !" 

With  this  parting  scoff,  Pedrillo  left  his  victim  in 
an  abyss  of  intolerable  humiliation  and  anguish. 
He  dared  not  look  back ;  he  could  not  look  for- 
ward, and  he  madly  rushed  to  die  gaming-table, 
to  seek  in  its  excitements  a  temporary  oblivion. 
Before  he  left  it,  he  had  pledged  and  lAst  the 
largest  -portion  of  that  money  which  on  the  raom- 
18* 
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ing  be  had  ntmed  itom  Owtrnde  Clarence  fiic  bo 
Mcred  «  parpow. 

And  ttuB  wat  the  nut  who  had  lo  receoAjr  tatm- 
r^Med,  aod  leall;  felt,  goMraas  iiiBtincU  a«d  Inndly 
-emotions.  Bat  what  ara  inUiotts  and  emobona, 
compand  with  priociple*  and  b^U  ?  Tboae  «.- 
-hale  in  the  fierce  beat  ortaaptatKui,  while  tfieae  move 
OB  in  a  oBifena  and  ineastiUe  cuiraot. 

From  tbe  dob,  PediiUo  hastened  ta  a  accme  of 
external  gaiety  which  be  felt  to  contrast  (rig^itfaUy 
with  tbe  mid  disorder  of  the  evil  spuit,  ^tmt  was  an- 
tinpating  thf  judgment  of  Heaven,  and  waa  vruly 
'  its  own  bell.'  Hekntw  that  Mrs.  Laytoo  and  hex 
party  were  at  the  theatre.  He  ascertained  die  bcs 
they  occnpied,  and  gained  adouttance  at  a  BMHoent 
when  bis  entrance  attracted  no  anentioD,  tbe  audi- 
ence being  apparently  absorbed  in  observing  a  ti|»- 
rited  actress,  wbo  was  g<nng  through  an  ammMcd 
scene  of  a  popular  comedy.  We  aid  aU  ^ete  thus 
absorbed ;  but  it  was  evident  to  PedriUo't  qnrck 
perception,  that  two  indtvidnals  of  Mrs.  Layton*£ 
party  wfere  engaged  io  a  litde  dramatic  episode  of 
their  owu,  far  more  interesting  to  them  than  any 
counterfeit  emotion. 

EmilieX'ayton  was  seated  beside  Randolph  Mar 
rion,  simply  dressed,  without  one  of  those  costly  oi^ 
nameats,  Pedrillo's  favors,  whi<J]  ilie  had  recentl>' 
worn  in  Compliance  with  her  mother's  requisiU<H>s, 
and  irtiich,  regardiu^  them  as  the  insignia  of  ber 
slayei^,  she  had  cast  off  and  Eputned  at  the  first  mo- 
ment  of  freedom.  Nature's  signsofanotberandwHI- 
ing  thraldom  now  lent  the  most  exquisite  embetHsh- 
ment  to  ber  beontifiil  face. 
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The  dtep,  ipeakJag  glow  et  her  cbeek — the 
uaaile  tbm  playAl  over  hejr  hal£-paned  Bpi — the 
d«Tiluig  ny  that  tbot  ftotn  beatath'  ^er  eye-lids, 
comcKMidy  downcast,  Wwe  the  jenvb  that  revealed 
ber  luppy  qwrif  Marwo,  at  ihort  iateivds,  uuer- 
ed  brief  tentmcet,  perfectly  hmb^ ble  to  all  ea» 
but  EmUin's ;  but,  at  every  body  know*,  the  atofV-  ■ 
phew  o(  lovers,  like  that  of  pure  faygwti,  givet  a. 
marvdlout  brUBancy  and  Sortx,  to  all  tUnga  viable 
and  aodible.  In  front  of  the  lovers,  and  forgotten 
by  tben,  bat  fflliag  other  eyes,  sat  Mrs. '  Layton, 
Hisa  Clarence,  Miss  Mayo,  Mtfjor  Daisy,  a»d  Mr. 
a,  Flint-^  was  a  prond  nrament  for  oar  friend 
IHot ;  be  had  reached  the  station  for  which  hs  had 
long  panted,  as  nortak  covet  the  nnatlainable — he 
was  perched  en  the  very  tt^niog  of  fashion's  lad- 
do*.  He  felt  a  secret- delightfoj  conviction,  that  he 
was  to  be  nataralbed,  ■  where  he  had  been  an  alien.  ' 
He  had  told  ins  love-r— (the  damask  of  Flint's  raddy 
cbeek  wasnotdesUnedto  feedccnceahnent,)  and  he 
was  received  by  Miss  Clarence  with  sometluag  mwe 
than  ber  asaal  kindoasa  of  manner.  His  ieoocent 
vanity  knew  not  whu  this  conld  mean,  if  it  did  not 
mean  love  ;  and  with  a  briUiant  perspective  in  bis 
iougiaation,  and  seated  between  Miw  Mayo  and 
M!sa  Clarence,  be  looked  Hke  the  king  o(  the  gods, 
all-complaceDt. 

Suddenly  it  seemed  itiat  a  '  change  cam^  o'er  die 
s^it  of  his  dream-'  His  eye,  as  it  rolled  in  friend- 
ly recognition  ijrom  box  to  box,  and  glanced  Mhwart 
die  foil  pit,  was  Boddenly  arrested  by  the  Sgureof  a 
plain  old  man,  whose  position  was  nearly  in  the  cen- 
tre of  the  pit,  his  cbiu  resting  on  bis  cane,  and  who 
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wu  devouring  the  pfey  with  die  e^^eraesi  of  a  no- 
Tioe.  Thi§  old  man  wag — we  nuBt'  let  the  reader 
into  the  lecret — B.  FEDt**  father,  and  Itonored  by 
his  MD  with  fiKal  revwence ;  bnt  never  had  the  wor- 
thy MO  anticipated  mcb  m  trial  of  his  vtrtne,  as  eo- 
cotutteriBg  Iiis  &tber  in  such  a  Kene.  If  die  old 
f  nan  should  see'  faioi,  he  knew  he  would  force  his 
way  to  him;  would  greet  him  in  his  homely  phras»— 
would  caH  Inm  by  that  Christian  name,  so  long,  so 
stadioosly,  and  so  iDCcesfcTuUy  concealed. 

Any  where  else,  at  any  other  moment,  he  would 
have  overcomethese  shrinkings — but  at-diis  critical 
point  in  hh  destby,  io  the  presence  of  Mies  Cla- 
rence, and  Mist  Mayo,  aristocratic  and  exclusive  by 
birth,  fortnoe,  and  feding — and  to  encoantn  too, 
the  sarcastic  observadon  of  Mrs.  Layton,  who 
delighted  to  remind  him  that  he  had  no  rights  within 
her  circle.— and  Daisy's  shrug,  which  Ht  every  ap- 
proach of  the  vulgar  looked  the  pharisaical  pnyvr, 
'  God  save  us  of  the  prinleged  order  ;'— it  was  all 
too  formidable  an  array  of  circumstances,  even  for 
v.  Flhit's  iron  nerves,  tmd  for  the  first  time  in  his 
life,  he  meditated  a  pretext  and  a  retreat,  and  half- 
rose  from  his  seat,  but  his  honest  soul  revolted  from 
the  meanness,  and  he  determmed,  with  the  resolu- 
tion of  a  martyr,  to  nialniain  his  position. 

The  second  act  closed,  and  the  curtain  fell,  and 
the  greater  partof  the  audience  rose,  as  usual.  Flint 
(pardon  Um,  gentle  reader !)  abruptly  turned  hU 
back  to  tba  pit.  He  had  scarcely  effected  this  move- 
ment,  when  Miss  Clarence  said,  "  What  a  striking 
figure  that  old  man  is  in  the  centre  of  the  pit—' 
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He  bw  a  fiae  atrtiqae  bead.— d*  you  tG«  bim  Mits 
Mayo  ?" 

*.'  Tes — a  bero  of  the  Btamp  of  tbe  revolatiw,  no 
doubt — probably  one  of  tbe  sumvors  of  tbe  Biuik- 
er-bUl  battle  whom,  as  my  tory  uncle  says,  time 
multiplies  Uke  tbe  wood  of  tbe  true  crou." 

*'  Mits  Mayo's  raudom  guess,  bad  bit  tbe  mark. 
H<e  was  one  of  tbe  valiant  heroes  of  that  day,  still 
so  '  freshly  r«membered,'  and  its  story,  tbe  ^odold 
man  bad  taught  bis  son,  and  tbat  son  did  now  long 
to  discharge  bis  memory  of  its  treasure;  but  he 
coold  far  eauec  have  fought  his  father's  battles,  than 
he  could  have  spoken  of  tbem  then  ;  for  Miss  Cla- 
rence exclaimed,  *'  the  old  man  is  furcing  his  way 
tomtrdf  9w  bost"  Flint  tmned  hie  h«ad- Ju«t 
ewmgh  to  get  at)  obUqde  glottM  fit  Ui  Either,  who 
was  eageriyintentoD  the  box  occupied  by  our  par^, 
but  another  object  than  Mr.  D.  Flint  Bttraeted  bim. 
His  eye  was  fixed  oii  Pedrillo,  who  stood  alone 
with  folded  anna — a  most  conspicuous  figurej  resting 
hn  back  against  the  dom-  pf  the  box.  Flint  had  his 
own  emoiioBs  to  take  care  <^,  or  he  would  have  no- 
ticed the  Mddeo  change  in  Pedrillo'i  eoamenance, 
w^ca  his  eye,  turning  from  its  intent  gaie  on  Emilie, 
encountered  the  old  man'x-— be  tried  to  avert  it,  but 
it  seeaied  tpell-boiiBd  {  in  vain  he  tried  '  to  stiffen 
the  sinews,  and  stmmoi)  np  the  blood.*  Tbe  ghast- 
ly  paleness  of  his  cheek,  and  his  livid  lips,  betrayed 
a  thrilling,  agoniaing  Muscionsness.  Still,  as  if  ri* 
vetted  to  tbe  spot  by  a  law  of  nature,  be  stood,  wlule 
tbe  stranger  continuled  to  approach,  speidting  to  one 
and  another,  atid  pointiog  then-  Miention  to  bim, 
but  evidently  receiving  no  saiisfactoiy  reply.  When 
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tbe  oU  man  wu  mut  enoogh  td  l>e  ovabeaid  by 
our  party — <*  Will  any  ome"  be  said,  "  tell  me  wbo 
that  geatleman  is  f  * 

'*  Hal  ha!  hat"  roared ont a TiilgarfellDw, who 
had  been  amosed  at  tbe  stranger'i  extraordinaiy  e«- 
gerseM,  "  tbe  idd  cock  tfainlu  he  it  crowiDg  in  his 
own  foarn-yard." 

Nature  bad  been  wamung  and  rising  in  Flint's 
honest  bosom,  and  fAthis  ioralt  it  overflowed.  He 
leaped  into  the  pit,  with  the  spirit  o(  Banker-hill, 
and  roughly  pushing  aside  the  offender  with  one 
arm,  he  stretched  the  other  towards  tlie  old  mim,  ^- 
claiming  in  a  breath,  "  impertinent  rascal !"  and 
"  dear  father,  how  are  you  P'  His  father  started, 
aa  if  waked  from  a  dream,  and  grasping  tbe  extend* 
ed  band,  re^ionded  to  the  cordial  greetiDg,  *'  Duty! 
my  son !— Lord  bless  you.  Duty !  how  are  you,  my 
boyf"  and  be  consummated  ifae  paternal  benedlc 
tion  with  a  beaity  kiss. 

By  this  dme  all  eyes  were  tMrned  upmi  tbe  ladier 
and  son.  Two  or  three  loud  laughs  and  a  few 
cries  of"  enctwe!"  were  heard,  b«t  more  honorable 
emotions  prevailed,  and  generous  synqiathy  with 
tbe  simple  demonstration  of  tbe  tnie  and  pore  afiec- 
tions  of  nature  burst  forth  in  a  general  clap. 

Tbe  father  was  happily  unconscious  that  be  was 
the  subject  of  observatioo.  His  -interest  bad  re- 
verted to  its  first  object,  but  when  he  turned  his  eye 
in  quest  of  Pedrillo,  he  had  vanished.  Dti^,  anid 
better  emodons,  had  a  throbbing  fear  of  degrada- 
tion, dll  his  startled  ear  caught  Miss  Clarence's 
voice,  seconded  by  Mi«s  Mayo,  asking  1:^  to  con- 
duct his  father  to  their  box.     Flint's  glistening  eyes 
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and  protracted  smile  expreised  Us  sense  of  the  good- 
ness that  seined  ^  set  the  seal  to  ioM  fortune.  He 
imDH^ately  coitducted  his  father  out  of  the  pit. 
Wb«i  they  were  atone,  "  Did  you  know,"  inqnued 
the  Aither,  "  the  person  who  stood,  with  his  arms 
folded,  behind  the  ladies,  that  qxdie  to  you  f" 

•  "Know  him  I  yes,  sir,  perfectly  well — his  name 
is  Pedrillo ;  be  is  a  rich '  Spanish  merchant  from 
Cuba." 

"  Spanish !— from  Cuba !  do  you  know  any  thing 
more  of  him  f" 

"  Yes,  HT,  all  about  him — but  do  not  stop  here, 
^r,  yoo  are  trembling  with  the  cold." 

**  Not  with  the  cold,"  murmured  the  old  man ; 
"  What  else  do  you  know  of  him,  Duty  ?" 

"Vfby,  not  mnch  after  all;  I  never  liked  the 
man— though  I  always  thought  he  looked  very  much 
like  yoti,  sir." 

"  Do  JKW  think  so,  Doty  ?" 

"  Yes,  nr,  but  pray  come  along  fatheiv- Mr. 
Pedrillo  is  perfectly  weU  known  to  our  first  mer- 
chants, and  if  yon  have  any  cnriosi^  about  him, 
I  cpn  &ad  out,  to-morrow,  whatever  yon  want  tu 
know." 

"  Well,  well  I"  said  the  old  man  with  a  sigh, 
"proceed  then,  Duty;"  and  he  followed  his  son, 
commuincating  to  hUn  as  he  went,  that  be  had  ar- 
rived in  town  that  evening,  aud  not  finding  him  at 
his  lodgings,  and  *  not  feeling  like  going  to .  sleep 
dU  he  saw.  him,  he  had  come  to  the  theatre  to  while 
away  the  time.' 

As  they  entered  the  box  the  young  ladies,  undaunt- 
ed by  Daisy's  attempts  at  witty  sarcasms,  and  Mrs. 
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hayUivft  jriqnuit  nillny,  gM^  the  old  -gcndemas 
tk«  place  hit  sob  had  ocrnfued  b^«en  tbem,  md  io 
sfHte  of  a  vU^MT  to  Gmrade  noa  Mn.  I^jrtoD, 
that  Am  had  foett,  en  Mitient,  crMTa  p*t^»  hAn 
u  Claino  ouwned  Vohaire,  Ae  aBO  her  fricsd 
persisted  is  imderiiig  htm  all  the  respect  tbat  tfw 
reverence  of  youth  aad  Atdiioii  eooM  ^y  to  bonw- 
abte*  old  age.  Flint  reveSed  in  Ae  booMt  triaB]|>bt 
of  a  good  heart  and,  it  nnut  be  confessed,  is  aa 
emotia]  dettined  to  be  lets  pennaBsat. 

'She  has  heard  my  naaie,  she  has  seen  my  fidlieri 
and  Dera  was  Atn  so  kind  aad  sockble,'  fboiigfat 
he ;  and  be  felt  dw  he  bad  taken  a  bond  of  fate- 
bad  made  assnrance  doubly  sure. 

LaytoQ  was  punctual  to  bis  appoiotment,  wid 
at  ten  o'clock  the  (bUowing  Mwniag  appeared  ai 
tfae  Chy  Hotel. 

Pedrillo  Teceived  him  wiib  the  coolness  and  de- 
termiaed  air  of  a  man  wbo  bas  surveyed  his  battle- 
granttd,  accurately  calculated  his  fofces,  and  de- 
finitively arranged  his  pfaa — he  had  done  bo,  and 
with  the  hardihood  that  scmples  at  do  neaBs  to 
attaio  a  long  cherished  ol^t.  He  was  tkiveD  to 
this  desperation  by  the  ^reatening  aspect  of  Ui 
affairs.  He  had,  a  few  days  previous,  reoMved  let- 
ters  from  a  correspondent  in  the  West  In^es,  in- 
forming him  that  his  position  in  tbe  United  Stales 
was  no  knger  a  safe  one ;  that  depoiitioDS  were 
about  to  be  forwarded  to  judicial  officers  b«e, 
proving  his  jiartkipation  in  a  noted  piratical  affair, 
in  which  some  of  the  noble  young  men  of  our  navy 
had  sofimd.  He  well  knew  that  Justice  would 
neither  linger,  nor  be  sparing  m  ber  retdbotion; 
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Dangers  were  xiccaBittlatiiig.  He  had,  on  the  pre- 
cediog  evcDiBg,  at  die  theatre,  eaconntered  the  eye 
diat  of  sD  otherg  he  most  dreaded  to  meet — the 
eyeof  the  gopd  old  mao,  his  faUier — %  PedriUo 
was,  as  our  readers  mast  long  ago  have  discemed, 
the  recreant  son  of  the  elder  Flint — the  brother  <^ 
our  sterling  friend  Dtdy—^the  same  still  successful 
villauo  who,  at  fourteen,  committed  a  bold  robbery, 
and  a  bloody  deed,  and  fled  from  bis  father's  roof, 
and  hb  country's  violated  law.  How  such  a  bcioti 
should  proceed  from  such  a  stock,  we  know  not.  It 
was  one  of  those  aberrations  in  the  moral  history  of 
man,  that  we  can  no  more  account  for,  than  for  such 
physical  monsters  as  the  two-faeaded  girl  of  Paris, 
OF'the  Siamese  boys. 

But,  among  Mr.  Flint's  neighbours  there  were 
of  coarse  some  of  those  sage  persons,  who  sadsfy 
diemselves  with  their  solotion  of  the  ridtUes  of  life ; 
and  when  tittle  Isaac  Flint,  (for  that  was  the  vei^ 
nacnlar  appelladen  of  the  heroic  Hennqoes  Pe* 
drillo,)  a  misdoer  from  the  cradle,  broke,  for  his 
sport,  a  whole  brood  of  yonng  turkies'  legs  ; 
sewed  up  a  pet  gander's  biU  ;  or  cut  off  a  cow's 
tail ;  some  of  these  sage  expositors  would  shake 
their  beads  and  say, '  Spare  the  rod  and  spdl  the 
child.*  Others  would  call  to  nuud  certain  cmal 
deeds  done  by  a  maternal  ancestor  of  Isaac,  upon 
the  [K>or  Indians.  We  honettly  confess  we  are  not 
among  those  who  believe  tbcry  can,  or  who  care  to 
'  see  throngfa'  every  tlung ;  we  like,  now  and  then^ 
to  indulge  oursetves  in  clouds  and  tnyiteries,  and 
when  such  ao  tneipHcaUe  wretch  as  Pedrillo  in 
found  in  the  bosom  of  en  honest  femily,  we  are  vi\- 
VoL.  II.  19 
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S»g  tacaplat,  what  tbo  Scotch  wotBto  sai4  qf  Ae 
fine  B«viiK»),  we  ■  l»e  aie  dw  jveanmptioB  to  con- 
'ptehend  it.' 

Pedrill»Was  a  child  of  forti^M— «iiuneBtiy  n^ 
oea^al  in  bis  bold  career.  Ha  ipmt  profiuely  the 
ffeahh  b*  bad  accomulated  in  lus  hiwkss  adveo- 
tures ;  but  the  cantioD  of  middle  age  began  tp  steal 
OD  lam  with  ita  experience,  tod  pr^rring  anaiity 
to  uDlimited  bat  nncertaia  gains,  he  gradoafljr  widt- 
drew  from  bis  boldar  enterprises,  and  estabtidied  « 
fail  mercantile  house  in  Cuba,  and  honorable  cooh 
mencial  relations.  Important  money  trans«cti<His 
recalled  hira  to  Mb  naUve  country.  He  had  been 
abaent  twenty-five  yean,  and  be  returned  inthont  a 
fear  of  meeting  a  familiar  eye,  or  the  belief  that  ai^ 
'  eye  could  recognise  in  his  person  the  nutic  iarmer 
bey.  He  was  soon  involved  in  intimate,  and  as  it 
proved,  fatal  relations  with  the  Laytons.  Affiurs 
had  now  worked  to  a  point  that  adnutted  no  iarthar 
tenporiiing. 

PedriUo  dared  not  delay  bis  deportnie  a  momoit 
aflw  Monday  nighL  He  bad  that  aU-conqnaing 
eaeqjy  that  finds  sUmulant  in  danger,  and  spur  in 
difficolty.  He  was^resolved,  at  whatever  cost— there 
he  had  garnered  up  his  soul — to  possets  himself  of 
Emilie  Layton.  His  [iride,  his  revenge,  all  the 
pasuons  of  bit  nature,  were  now  enlisted  10  efiect 
tMs  purpose.  He  bad  measured  and  weighed  bar 
father,  and  he  believed  that  though  he  had  not  the 
hardihood  to  execute  a  bold  deed,  be  might  be  used 
as  an  effective  instrument.  With  this  conncdoo, 
Pedrillo  continued  a  plot,  in  which  by  a  few  master 
stn>kea,  be  toeant  to  achieve  the  dailiag  object,  for 
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whkdl  be  bad  borae  repeated  disappan|tflMiH8,  and 
lOAathf  «f  irritating  dslsy. 

**  Ton  look  pale  and  ill,  Ais  moTHing,**  be  mM, 
att  Ejaytea,  f^nly  and  h^^;ard,  and  iritb  averted 
«ye,  ftrode  np  and  down  the  ap&rtmenL  ■■ '  For- 
nne,  tbe  jade,'  sbowed  you  her  other  face  laM 
mght,  I  nnderstwid.  She  hai  relieved  you  of  a 
goody  ponioD  of  die  load  of  litf  favors,  you  vere 
so  ftDiioas  to  tramfer  to  me  y«8t«rday  iBonunf^ 
lMy,.niy  friend?" 

*'  I  came  liitfaer  on  business,"  replied  Layton,  im- 
patient nnder  die  Kofi*  he  dared  not  reoMit. 

"  Tes,  sir — yoti  did  come  here  tm  bnsines*  ;  and 
do  it  with  what  appetite  yon  may,  it  most  be  done, 
•Bd  done  qaickly.  Too  have  assured  me  that  itis  in 
▼ainfor  yoo  iq  contend  openly  with  tbe  ittclinati^nfi 
of  yonr  daughter.  I  believe  yon.  Ton  have  weak 
Dervea,  Layion."  Layton,  for  tbe  first  time,  raised 
hit  eye  to  tite  speiUter*!  face.  "  I  repeat  it — yon 
have  we^  nerves.  Tou  could  eauer  order  a  sor- 
geon  to  amputate  a  limb  for  your  chiM,  than  yonr- 
■elf  extract  a  sliver  from  her  finger." 
"J  am  not  here  to  be  analysed,  sir." 
"  Ton  are  here  for  any  purpose,  to  which  I  choote 
to  ap{dy  yoo— yoa  are  henceforth  an  instmment— -* 
taol — yes,  a  tool,  to  be  wbrked  by  my  hand."  Lay^ 
ton's  cheek  reddened,  and  the  veins  in  his  forehead 
sweUed  almost  to  bursting,  bat  he  remained  silent, 
atricken  with  the  sense  of  the  abject  state  to  which 
be  bad  sunken.  "  Listen  to  me,"  contintied  Pe- 
drilto,  "  while  I  communicate  my  plan.  Tbe  grand 
nHUC|aerade,  at  the  Park  dieatre,  ii  to  be~  on  Monday 
evening.    Tour  virtaona  pnblie  is  patting  off  tbe 
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maifc  of  bypDcruy,  ud  pstting  on  other  naika' 
Miss  ClareQGe,  tbe  saint!  does  not  go  to  tbe  iim»- 
qucrade— coDBcieatiotti  stances,  do  deobl,  btt !  ha  ! 
Tatit  nueMX,  she  is  disused  <^  Misi  £nulie  too, 
purpcKes  to  remun  at  b4mie,  tite-d-tiie  with  her 
adauttcUdged  lover.  Did  I  not  see  t^m  u^;ether 
at  the  theatre  f — I  wanted  bat  diat  to  give  vigor  to 
D^  purpose.  Mrs.  Layton  does  go  to  tbe  masque- 
rade, with 1  know  oot  who—a  scoie  of  fine 

fiicilitieB  for  ladies  <^  her  temper !" 

"  What  has  all  this  to  do  with " 

"  With  my  plans  i  Be  patient  my  &iend,  and  I 
will  teU  yon.  The  Juno,  in  which  I  aast  sail  for 
Cnhk,  ties  in  the  bay,  a  few  hundred  yards  fron. 
WhitehaU-wharC  The  ship  is,  in  all  respects,  ub- 
ject  to  my  orders.  She  sails  at  12  o'clock,  oo  Hour 
day  night.  Ton  are  to  indace  Miss  £niilie  to  a^ 
company  yon  to  the  masquerade.  I  think  yoar  ii^ 
flnence,  or  aathority,  or  both,  are  equal  to  tbif 
achievement.  There  we  meeL  Ton  are  sooa 
obliged  to  leave  the  awemUy,  on  any  pretext  yoa 
choose — I  leave  that  to  your  own  ingenuity.  Tott 
«sk.  me  to  attend  Miss  Emilie  home ;  a  carriage, 
prenously  ordered,  will  be  at  the  door;  we  will 
drive  to  the  wharf.  My  boat,  well-managedt  awaits 
us  there — a  few  pulls  brings  ns  to  the  slup,  and 
once  aboard,  I  am  master  of  my  dettiny." 

"  But,  good  Heaven,  Pedrillo!  you  have  made 
no  provision  for  the  marriage  }"_ 

"  Oh,  the  nuuriage ! — tbe  marriage  !*'  rej^ed  Pe- 
drillo, tanntingly,  and  smiling,  as  well  he  mig^ht,  at 
the  importance  Laylon  affixed  to  a  rite,  when  be 
was  violaUDg  the  first  law  of  nvlure.    '*  The  mar- 
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riag*,  my  deu  lir,  that  iIikU  Im  lolenaited,  if  not 
on  cooMcntted  greand,  uid  i^  booh  aOd  bell,  yet 
with  til  ]awM  txitsatmy.  Tm  h&ve  tb«  tnreit 
pledge  for  thi»--lhe  only  pledge  on  whitih  a  man  of 
seiue  rellea.  It  u  my  tHterat  tt>  mofty  M»b  Lay- 
ton. 

«  Layton,  'theniaatimeforalltlUDgt,*— yoa  see 
I  rammber  a  few  of  the  pioas  leBsont  conned  in  my 
childhood ;  I  have  given  enou^  of  life  to  tracBient 
Haimmt ;  yon  anderstand  me  Layton  f  and  having 
decided  to  marry,  wbat  thlnlt  you  of  showing  to  the 
wwU,  a  wi(e,  young,  lovety,  and  beautiful?  an 
Smitifl  Layton  ?  Laytoo  is  a  name  well  known  in 
the  Wen  Iudies--ti  proud  untuBied  name." 

Layton'i  eye  fell  from  PedriUo's  einlting  coon- 
IMttnce.  Uh  blood  cnrdled.  He  asked  faintly, 
"irtKre  the  marriage  cetcttionywai  to  be  perforpi^  ?" 

"  On  board  tbe  ihip — w«  bave  a  Catholic  priest, 
vrhs  it  going  out  to  Cuba.  He  is  well  known  to 
Ae  Catholic  Bishop,  who  will  solve  any  doubts  you 
nay  entertain.  But  why  any  donbts  .*  bave  I  not 
been  wilHng — willing!  most  antioos  to  have  tbe 
ceremony  performed  nnder  your  own  roof,  and  In 
yoor  aospicions  presence.  Wcnld  I  not  now — ^yon 
know  I  would,  Layton — glory  hi  leading  your 
davgbter  to  tbe  altar,  before  the  assembled  nniverse  f 
Have  I  not  been  foiled  in  all  my  honorable  efforts  ? 
Has  not  my  patience  been  tired,  exhausted,  and  am 
I  not  driven,  and  by  yoor  imbecility;  to  this  hst 
desperate  resource  f 

*<  Take  coqrage,  man— it  may  seem  bad,  but  it 
is  not  lo.  I  promise  you  a  letter  from  tbe  Narrows, 
rigned  by  Emilie*s  own  band,  attesting  that  Ae 
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prieU  bat  done  lui  Aa^,  and  dut  I  Bstc  provided 
every  buEUfyfcr.herdiat  Ion  eonld  devbe,  or  money 
porchaie.  My  mao,  D«ois,  hai  «lraBdy  taken  aj 
orden  to  an  aU-knowing  French  woman  to  provide 
a  lady'i  OMDjdete  VM-Avbe.  Sbe  faai  a  carte- 
Uaache  as  to  expeose;  and  ferther,  for  I  would 
quiet  your  paternal  qa^mi— I  am  not  more  than 
half  devil,  Layton — tbere  is  a  plot  wiAin  a  plot,  in 
ihii  dranm  of  outs-  Denis  has  followed  his  mat- 
ter's nit,  and  has  long  had  a  pencbant  for  yonr 
wife's  pret^  maid,  Justine.  Love  has  been  kinder 
to  the  man,  thao  to  the  master.  -  Jastine  tetoms  hit 
passion,  wid  but  for  ber  old  parents,  woald  follow  . 
lum  to  the  world's  end — such  fools  are  women, 
yoon^  and  old,  in  tbeir  loves.  In  wysap»Ay  with^ 
their  tender  paaaon,  and  to  secure  Jostine't  sei^ 
vices  tor  yoor  daughter,  I  have  pnunised  to  settle 
five  hundred  dollars  on  the  old  peo|^.  Josdne 
has  joyfully  seceded  to  my  terms.  Sbe  enters  into 
all  my  plans,  cor  amore,  Sbe  resenu  my  wrongs ; 
for  ike  thinks — mi  my  soul  she  does,  Layton,  ifaat 
I  have  been  fdsely  dealt  by.  St3I  droofiing,  maa! 
do  yon  any  longer  donbt  my  devodon  to  Misi 
Emilie's  comfort — and  happiness !  if  sbe  irill  hot 
be  lu^qiy  in  die  way  I  prescribe  ?" 

Layton  was  io  tnitfa  somewhat  solaced  by  tbem 
details,  at  a  man  hi  a  dungeon  turns  to  the  leait 
g^mmeri^  «f  light,  and  he  parted  from  Pedrifo 
more  tranqui%  than  be  met  him,  after  having  ar- 
ranged the  costumes  b  whidi  tliey  woe  to  meet ; 
Enitie  in  a  bhte  domino,  ber  father  in  black,  and 
Pedrillo,  (who  never  foi^t  ihe  decoration  pf  lot 
fine  person,)  in  the  dress  of  a  Spamsh  cavalier,  widi 
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tiiree  «lute  oitrich  feMfaen  Bttsefaed  te  bic  &at  by  • 
diamoiid  cTOM. 

The  d«ys  tluK  interretted  till  tbe  Bttsqneradt  wen 
mariwd  with  oDCjaalified  miRery  to  LxytoB.  He 
rode  about  the  «iviroiu  of  the  city  like  a  balf-fiiantie 
man,  w  ahtit  huDEeU*  vithin  a  ^Ikaiy  apartowitt  o[ 
a  tavern.  Be  avnded  bit  acqoaiotaBcev  he  shmnk 
from  every  hnmtD  being ;  bat  most  of  all  be  dresded 
to  enconoter  his  wrooged  ebild,  and  bis  noble  beB»' 
jactresi,  whose  trnst  be  had  so  basely  betrayed* 
*  But  for  that  last  fatal  loss,'  be  said  and  repeated 
to  bimteir, '  I  would  confeu  all,  and  abide  the  cmi- 
seqaesces.'  And  be  htmestly  thought  (o.  Men 
often  &ney,  if  circnmBtanceM  were  a  litUe  differently 
moalded,  tbey  ifaould  have  the  courage  to  do  right. 
'If  it  were  [. alone,'  thought  Layton,  '  that  bad  to 
meet  ruin— bat  it  is  not — Emilie — aQ  my  children 
must  flufier  with  me,  all  nnut  mfler  remediless  ruin ! 
And  yet  te  be  a  party  in  this  plot  against  my  child 
— I— her  father,  her  natural  guardian !  But,  after 
all,  if  it  be  ■  plot,  H  is  to  effect  an  object  to  which 
she  once  aaioited— which  I  have  avowed — wluch 
tbe  world  baa  approved,  which  moUiers  and  daugh- 
ters have  envied.  Life  is  a  lottety,  Emilie  might 
many  Marion ;  but  what  does  he  promise  more 
than  I  did,  when  her  moAer  stood  ezulUng  with 
me  at  the  altar  f  Tbe  pom  child  must  ebdnre  a 
lUtle  (fisappointment,  a  little  mitery — ^yes,  atiery  it 
most  be !  and  she  may  return  to  uf  rid  of  this  wretch, 

and  with  countless  wealth but  if  she  dies  of  a 

broken  heart ! — weD,  well,  I  am  too  far  in  to 
escape.  TbatborrU)le  violation  of  Miss  Clarence's 
Injgt,  I  must  make  her  believe  I  paid  the  money  to 


Pedrillo,  be  will  not  be  ban  ta  cMfridkt  k;  bd 
miut  be  loaded  witb  the  obloqay  of  die  wluile  b«ii- 
neu.  £Hiilie*i  hiubaad !  b«t  hii  krc,  hia  disap- 
p^ntmeot,  uidlMSpuiisb  utaK  will  be  retained 
in  fail  fiivor.' 

Thn  rauoniiig  ind  confadng  his  own  f««ii»- 
ings,  ditu  vunly  endeaTowiog  to  Btifle  a  voce  ibkt 
b  nerer  stifled,  LqrtoD  pasMd  (he  interval  till  Mon- 
day e 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

"  Hb  hu  di9C0TBr«d  my  dangD,  and  I 

"  Remain  ■.pfnch'dthinj:;  je»,  »  TBry  trick 

■>  For  tlMm  to  plajr  at  wlU."  WtBTsa'a  Ta». 

The  parreyon  of  the  atnusenienu  of  oar  city  took 
advantage  of  the  internal  between  the  extinction  of 
an  old  law.  and  the  framing  of  a  new  one,  to  get  up 
masqueradet  in  all  tbe  placet  of  public  reaort.  Lau- 
dable pains  were  taken  by  tbe  manager  of  the  Park 
Tlieatre  to  conciliate  that  portion  of  socie^  which, 
stupicioni  of  every  doubtful  form  of  pleasure,  was 
expected  to  frown  on  that,  which  had  been  already 
condemned  by  tbe  public  censors  on  the  ground  o( 
its  affording  facilities  to  the  vicious.  Geutlemea  of 
tbe  first  reqiectability  and  fashion  were  selected  as 
managers,  and  tbe  utaskers  were  not  permitted  to 
enter  the  assembly  without  first  unmasking  to  one 
of  these  gentlemen.  Tbe  boxes  were  to  be  filled 
by  tbe  more  sedate,  or  fasddious,  or  timid,  wbo 
chose  to  be  stationary  spectators  of  the  gaieties  of 
the  evening.  Tbe  presence  of  a  multitude  of  well 
known  observers,  was  expected  to  operate  as  «a 
effective  check  to  all  tendmcies  to  extravagance  in 
the  maskers. 

Mrs.  Layton  had  arranged  a  party  for  the  mas- 
querade. Her  spirits  were  excited  by  tbe  approach 
of  a  fonn  of  pleasure  unknown  in  this  country,  save 
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Jo  flome  private  drdes,  wbere  voy  Hmittd  nnnlien 
and  tfaoraagb  mntiul  acqiwntaiice  ksd  prednded 
the  genius  and  artifices  of  inventioii.  Her  imagi- 
nation was  filled  with  the  romantic  incidents  tttat 
novdists  and  dramatists  bave  conjured  np  on  diis 
propitioiu  arena,  and  she  selected  her  character  and 
meditated  ber  part  with  the  fresh  interest  of  a  giri 
of  seventeen.  She  was  to  posonate  the  Sybil. 
The  character  suited  her  genius  and  ber  figure^ 
-  and  she  said,  that  *  inspiration,  like  herseU^  was  of  no 
particular  age.'  Her  dress  was  a  black  v^vet,  to 
hai^iljr  dedgned  by  ber  own  exquisite  taste,  and 
ezecoted  by  the  fthcitoas  art  of  a  French  dress- 
maJter,  as  to  avoid  the  grandmother  and  dowager 
aspect  of  velvet ;  to  retain  the  grace  without  tiie 
(arm  of  the  reigning  fiuhion,  and,  in  short,  to  i^ 
pear  soffideatly  classic  and*  itoaginadve  for  tlie 
SyUl  of  poetry.  A  few  laurel  leaves  were  airang- 
ffd  with  a  wild  fantas^  gf*tx  in  the  fc^da  of  ber 
black  bairt  andoverberhce,iasteadof  aiaask,  die 
wore  a  ridly  wrought  vbite  lace  vnl,  whidi  ob- 
scured widioat  concealing  her  fine  features,  wd 
&tling  over  her  rigfat  shoulder,  fotmed  a  pmfnse 
and  beuitifiil  drapery.  E%e  was  writing  tbe  last 
sentences  of  Fate  on  emboksed  cards,  irtiidi  she 
purposed  to  place  between  ivory  tablets  and  distri- 
bute as  sybillioe  leaves,  when  Oertrade  entered  her 
apartmest,  and,  after  an  involuntary  tribute  to  dw 
beantiAil  personification  before  ber,  adied  leave, 
to  Mrs.  Irfiyton's  utter  wnaument,  to  accoiqiaii^ 
ber  to  tbe  masquerade. 

"My  leave  1"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Layton,  "yoor 
going  will  gratify  D»  beyond  cxpreauoD.    My  dear 
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— -ny— DOt  aot  caiHiciom — ny  mdMe  Gertnide ; 
toKffne  me,  bot  I  am  h>  charmed  to  see  yov  waking 
from  tbe  nutic  reveries  of  Clarenceville ;  if  you 
stay  witih  me  three  mootfas  longer,  yoo  will  become 
quite  imperfect  and — intereadDg.  But  tell  me, 
serioosly,  wh«t  has  so  suddenly  reversed  your  de- 
ciaion  against  the  masquerade  i*" 

"  Stn»ger  motives  for  gdiag  than  I  bad  fiir  de- 
cliiuiig  to  go." 

-  "But,  my  immaculate  iriendi  I  tbongbt  yoor 
princqilea  were  against  it." 

"  I  did  not  say  so." 

"  Ob,  no,  Gertrude,  you  are  not  so  green,  thank 
Heaven,  as  to  make  a  formal  profesuoa  of  princi- 
ples on  (rifling  ocoasions ;  yon  only  compel  os  to 
ini^  them  from  your  actions." 

"  Thank  you,  but  I  am  afraid  this  mortl  pwitt^ 
mine,  this  ex|K«stiioa  of  principles  by  actions,  lilf 
other  paBtomimes,  owes  half  ip  significance  to  Uie 
observer ;  however,  I  am  content  it  should  do  so,  if 
your  inteipretation  be  but  as  favorable  lo-»orrov 
as  to-day."  There  was  something  in  the  intona- 
tion of  Miss  Clarence's  voice,  and  in  tfaeeqiresaion 
of  her  half  averted  eye,  that  indicated  more  mean- 
it^  dian  met  tlie  ear. 

Mrs.  Layton  cast  a  penetrating  glance  at  her, 
"  Yoa  talk  riddles,  Gertnide,  but  I  have  no  time  to 
read  them  now.  I  presume  Emilie  has  not  chsnged 
lier  ndnd  too  i  She  prefers  a  tite-^tite  widi  Ha- 
rioo?" 

**  €!ertainly,  to  ail  other  pleasures." 

*■  She  is  right — happy  child !  these  are  the  rose- 
tinted  hours  of  love  to  her ;  the  sands  of  daae  ve 
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'diamond  qnrlu^  now;  what  will  tbey  be  wlimif 
fike  her  poor  mother,  it  it  near  '  tvice  ten  tediamr 
yean  since  muried  she  hu  be«)  i" — bof^ !" 

"  What  will  they  be !  diamond  spariu  still,  I 
tnut.  Gmilie  has  done  all  that  mental  can  do  to 
make  them  nm  brightly  to  die  last — weO  placed  a 
true  love." 

"  Bless  me,  Crertrnde,  yon  ipeak  em  amore.  I 
am  a  believer  in  love  too,  bnt  not  in  iove  nuUcket; 
hotrever,  though  1  have  not  been  connilted  in  die 
affiur,  I  ba\e.oo  objection  to  the  tranrfer  of  her  ot- 
gagement.  I  confess  I  do  not  conprebend  it.  It 
it  all  Layton's  affair.  I  assume  no  responaibilfty 
obont  my  children,  and  Layton  has  made  no  com- 
mnnication  to  me  bnt  of  tbe  bare  nnexplained  ftct. 
Indeed  I  have  not  seen  him  since;  be  has  ctune 
bmae  late  at  night,  and  gone  to  his  own  room- 
How  he  has  contrived  to  sati^  Pedrillo  I  cannot 
concave,  bat  I  am  |old  he  was  to  sail  to-day ;  be 
certainly  was  distractedly  fcmd  of  Emilie— and  so 
determined — it  w  a  mysterious  buriness;  howCrer  I 
shall  rest  satisfied  without  making  any  iDqniiMS> 
The  rule  of  my  philosophy  is  short  and  oneniog, 
'  Whatever  is,  is  best.'  " 

"Provided,  Mrs.  Layton,  we  cannot  by  oar 
eflbrts  make  it  better ;  bat,  pardon  me,  I  forgot  that 
Biy  .moralising  was  limited  to  actioit— «  diffictdt 
sort  of  lay-pnachiiig.  Promise  me,"  concluded 
Gertrude,  kissing  Mrs.  Layton,  with  an  aflfecdcak- 
ateoesE  (^manner  that  brought  to  that  lady's  mind 
tbe  first  days  of  their  intercourse,  "  promise  me  that 
you  will  remember  your  motto  to^norrow,  '  fFigt- 
etwr  it,  it  bett,' " 
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"  CerMioly,  my  dear '  ^1,  to-nKMrrow  and  for 
•ver." 

'  What  can  she  mean  ?*  thought  she,  as  Gertrude 
left  ber,  '  by  these  dark  inlimatiDns  f— ^-nothing, 
aAor  all,  I'll  answer  for  it — poor  thing,  her  imagi* 
nation  is  so  excited  by  this  masquerade— for  a  wo- 
man of  her  edacation  she  is  surprisingly  raw  in 
some  thing»~8he  tfainka,  no  donfot,  she  is  about  to 
commit  a  monstrous  sin  :  what  cowards  women  are 
made  by  such  preciseness !' 

Timidity  of  conscioKe  is  a  defence  that  Provi- 
dence has  set  about  human  virtue,  and  those  who 
ar«  willing  to  part  with  one  ot  its  securities,  have 
not  felt  sufficiently  either  its  worth  or  its  frailly. 

4Iiss  Clarence  selected  a  black  domino,  the  dress 
that  would  be  most  common,  and  therefore  least 
conspicnoas,  and  a  mask  similar  to  those  generally 
worn,  of  pasteboard  and  crape— an  effectual  skr^^. 
A  floor  had  been  extended  irom  the  stage  over  the 
pit ;  and  on  first  entering  on  this  immense  area, 
thronged  with  representatives  of  all  Bg«s  of  the 
world,  and  of  every  condition  of  Bocie^,  she  was 
nearly  overwhelmed  with  the  timidity  which  adelicate 
woman,  herself  disguised,  would  natDrally  feel  in  a 
scene  of  sacb  fantastic  novelty.  But  she'was  stts- 
tained  by  the  consciousness  of  a  secret  purpose  that 
was  worth  effort  and  sacrifice,  and  she  was  sooU 
tranqniUized  by  the  order  that  prevuled  amidst  con- 
(hsioD.  There  was  a  general  and  obvious  con- 
.sciousness  of  a  new  and  awkward  position;  and 
with  the  exception  of  practised  fomigaats,  and  a  few 
native  geoioses,  like  Mrs.  Laytoo,  there  was  a  pre- 
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vailing  iliyiieBS  and  tameaesa,  that  indicated  tliat 
masqneradiag  was  as  little  adapted  to  our  socdeiy 
as  tro[Hcal  plants  to  our  cold  soil. 

"  liet  us  step  aside  front  the  crowd,"  said  onr 
Sybil  to  her  most  incoognious  attendani.  Major 
Daisy,  in  the  character  of  a  French  Count  of  the  old 
school.  "I  seesomepersonsherewhohavepramised 
to  join  me  as  soon  ai  they  find  me  out.  Gertrude, 
do  you  really  expect  to  remain  incognitia  .^' 

"  Certfunly— you  surely  have  not  misundCTstood 
nte  i"  she  replied  earnesdy,  for  at  that  moment  she 
saw  that  Roscoe,  in  hi»  ordiaafy  costume,  and  with- 
out a  mask,  was  approaching  them. 

"  Then,  mon  cher  Comte,  yoa  have  only  to  for- 
get that  our  friend  bears  the  name  of  Clarence;  a 
burden,"  she  added,  accommodating  her  voice  to 
the  Major's  ear  alone,  "  from  which  you,  as  well  as 
tome  others,  would  gladly  relieve  her." 

"  Oh,  mndame  I"  responded  the  delighted  Count, 
"  vous  avez  vr^ment  I'esprit  de  la  divination !" 

"  And,  Gertrude,  you  are  the  unknown,  I'uicoih- 
nue  mysterieuse,  Count." 

"  A  relation  of  the  mighty  nnknowa,"  exclumed 
the  Major,  forgetting  his  Countship,  and  speaking 
jn  character — "  a  genteel  family !" 

"  Pardon  me,  Count ;  if  1  am  to  be  ingrafted  on 

that  stock,  I  shall  disdain  the  distinctions  (tf  your 

otisens'  drawing-room — genteel !   the  mighty  uo- 

knowfi  takes  precedence  of  all  gentility,  of  nobility, 

•  of  royal^,  in  all  loyal  hearts." 

"  And  in  my  gybilline  office  I  predict,"  said  Mrs. 
I^ayton,  "  that  be  wilt  be  remembered  when  kings 
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and  potentates  and  all  the  boasts  of  heraldry  are 
Cbi^otten." 

"  Aod  has  the  Sybil  no  kind  prediction  for  one 
who  has  always  done  homage  to  her  inspiration  ?" 
asked  Roscoe,  who  now  joined  them,  and  as  he 
spoke,  reverently  raised  the  folds  of  Mrs.  Layton's 
veil  (o  his  lips. 

'*  The  Sybil  is,  even  to  her  favorites,  but  the 
minister  of  Fate.  Take  what  she  decrees,"  replied 
Afrs.  Layton,  holding  high  her  ivory  tablets,  and 
dropping  a  card  from  between  them.  It  fell  within 
the  ample  folds  of  the  sleeve  of  Miss  Clarence's  do- 
mino. She  extricated  it,  and  gave  it  to  Roscoe, 
sa3niig  as  she  did  so,  "  This  from  the  oracle,  and 
may  its  spiritual  counsel  or  stop,  or  spur  yon." 

Roscoe  started,  electrified  hy  the  unexpected 
voice,  bat  recoveriufi;  instantly  his  self-possession, 
he  replied,  in  a  low  tone,  "  The  only  oracle  that 
can  '  or  stop,  or  spur  me,'  is  veiled  in  more  than 
sybilline  mystery." 

"  Ligei  votre  destinee,  Monsieur,'*  cried  the  Major, 
whose  feeble  attempts  to  support  his  character  were 
limited  to  the  painful  effort  of  constructing  a  few 
French  sentences. 

"  No,  it  shall  be  read  by  oiir  priestess,"  said  the 
Sybil,  taking  the  card  from  Roscoe's  hand,  and 
placing  it  in  Gertrude's ;  "  why  does  our  votary  thus 
gAce  at  us  ?"  she  continued,  interpreting  the  con- 
fused and  inquiring  glance  that  Roscoe  cast,  fint  on 
Gertrude,  then  on  herself;  "  is  be  offended  by  find- 
ing the  Sybil  attended  by  a  priestness  not  found  on 
classic  records — ^proceed,  oiy  priestess,  there  are 
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ieir  ia  this  usembly  i^  will  detect  tbe  a 

terpoUlion." 

Gertrude  glanced  ber  eye  over  tbe  card,  and  | 
read  the  leateoce  aloud,  ieeling  a*  if  her  burning  I 
cbeek  might,  even  through  her  mask,  betrtj  bw  i 
private  interpretation. 

Tour  eourw  {m  wcK  n^  ran, 

V<nir  prize  ft  uim/al  «br,  j 

Aiui  Iht  treasure  qf  your  iridal  day, 

fftU  prove  the  treasurt  once  eatt  mmjt-  ' 

<<  Dark  eramgb  fer  Delphoe !"  exclaimed  Roaeoe 
— "  iretinire  once  cast  aw^y  1    Heaveo  knows  that 
the  good  woman  commended  is  scripture  did  not 
more  earnestly  seek  her  loat  penny  than  I  have    I 
sought  the  only  treasure  that  ever  shall  be  <  die 

treasure  of  my  bridal  day* he  wonld  have  Aid, 

but  it  was  a  trudi  too  serioosly  felt  to  be  lightly 
uttered — he  faltered,  and  then  laughingly  aclt^, 
"  Oh,  it  is  a  lying  oracle !" 

"  Our  favors  coatenmed  !"  ezelaimed  the  Sybil, 
**tbe  destinies  have  mtxl'i'^t^  tbetn,"  and  snatcb' 
ing  the  card  from  Gertrude,  she  shuffled  it  in  witt 
tbe  rest,  and  agun  elevating  tbe  tablets,  she  d J spen- 
ed  the  leaves  among  tbe  crowd,  that,  attracted  I^ 
her  ciHisp^icuous  figure,  and  lofty  pretensions,  bad 
gathered  about  her.  "  There  they  go,"  she  teid, 
"  full'  of  pretty  answers  ! — such  ai  might  indeed 
'  have  been  got  from  an  acquaintance  with  CroM- 
smith's  wives.' " 

Roaeoe  held  up  the  tablet,  before  Gertmde's  (yes, 
which  he  bad  caught  in  the  general  scramble — "  It 
ji;  the  same !"  he  exclaimed,  "  there  is  a  fhte  in  thif 
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which  the  liitiire  shall  ezponnd  for  me,"  and  with 
the  deferential  air  of  a  devotee,  he  placed  it  in  his 
bosom.  Gertrude's  heart  was  throbbing  widi  the 
sweetest,  emotions,  when  a  touch  from  Mrs.LaytOD, 
directed  her  attention  to  an  object  of  sufficient  inter- 
est to  command  her  thoughts,  even  at  that  moment. 

"  Ib  not  that  Pedrillo  f"  she  whispered,  "  that 
Spanish  Knight,  with  three  white  ostrich  feathers  in 
his  cap." 

"  He  certainly  looks  like  Pedrillo,"  replied  Ger- 
trude in  a  tremulous  voice — "  hot  can  he  be  here  ? 
the  ship  sailed  to-day — Emilte  read  the  advertise- 
ment in  the  efiening  paper." 

"  That  may  be— cleared  perhaps-— but  this  iis  cer- 
tainly Pedrillo.  Observe— no  one  else  wonM 
have  so  well  arranged  a  Spanish  costume.  I  al- 
ways told  you  his  taste  was  exquisite — it  is  he,  be- 
yond a  doubt — that  brilliant  cross  identifies  him,  he 
once  showed  it  to  tne — there  is  not  another  such  in 
the  country.  Hnw  he  hovers  about  us — he  has  one 
of  my  leaves — poor  fellow  ! — I  should  like  to  know 
his  luck.  Sir  Koight,  "she  added,  raising  ber 
voice  "  if  the  destinies  are  but  obedient  to  the  Sy- 
bil's will,  thy  fate  has  been  fortunate." 

The  Knight  bowed,  haughtily  enough  for  a  Cas~ 
tilian,  but  vouchsafed  no  other  reply.  "  There  are 
horribly  portentous  predictions  among  them,"  con- 
tinned  Mrs.  LaytoD.  "I  would  not  outrage  bis 
feetings.  On  what  pretext  shall  we  ask  to  see  it  ?— 
not  to  translate  it  into  Spanish,  for  I  see  that  Afii- 
can  princes,  Indian  chiefs,  blind  ^rb,  deaf  and 
dnmb,  all  have  a  gift  to  read  my  prophetic  words — 
do  aid  me,  Gertnide."  , 
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<*  My  nistresi  comniaiula  me.  Sir  Knight,"  said 
Gertrude,  "  to  read  aloud  your  fats."  He  gave 
ber  hu  card,  first  passing  his  &ig«r  emphatically 
acrou  the  last  line,  and  she  read  as  follows—'  Dat^ 
genbeaelHiee — vengeance fitnfia thee — biood  iftt 

LUen,  Mlrariger,  lo  ikit  pnpli^eji  tf  siifu*, 

bvljear  jotj 
Ilia  biooifi  niuitker'f — lite  oidory  it  thine.' 

"  Ob,  my  most  tragic  flight !"  exclaimed  the  Sybil, 
really  alarioed  at  the  possible  interpretation  of  her 
random  prediction.  "  Indeed,  Sir  Knigbt,  I  de- 
signed that  for  my  friend,  the  Count  here,  or  some 
other  carpet  hero,  who  never  encounters  a  worse 
danger  than  ai^east  wind,  nor  a  more  fearful  ven- 
geance than  a  lady's  frown." 

"  Pardomex  ma  Stftnlle"  exclaimed  the  Count, 
"  J*ai  man  tortet  fen  twit  tret  content, — ccoiUex" 

'  Hope  Jtaikrt — -fortaae  tmiles — tuccett  avails 
thee. 


Tbe  Major's  imagination  was  for  once  carried  cap- 
tive. Tfae  prophecy  elevated  him  far  above  bis  na- 
tiveregioQ  of  prudence  j  and  avaiUng  himself  of  an 
4^ip(Mrtanity,  which  was  aflbrded  by  the  cooqiaay 
fidfiog  into  ranks  and  pronenadiug  to  tbe  music,  be 
acdalfy  coammited  himself,  and  in  anambignous 
words  made  an  offer,  in  the  full  meaning  of  that 
techucal  torn.  He  bad  thrown  the  die  that  bad 
remained  in  bis  tremulous  hand  for  the  twenty  years 
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that  he-  had  fluttered  «boat  the  sacceuive  Cyntluu 
of  iIk  miDUte ;  the  belle* '  and  beiressei,  who  had 
fallen  into  the  oblivioD  of  wives  &nd  tnotbertf  with- 
oat  the  boast  of  an  offer  from  the  wary  Miyor. 
Not  Camillas,  when  h^  cast  bis  sword  into  the  scale — 
not  Cssar,  when  he  passed  the  Rubicon— Hiot  all 
the  tignerB,  when  they  penned  their  immortal  auto- 
graphs, felt  their  souls  dilate  with  Boch  a  mighty 
swell,  at  Major  Daisy,  when  be  thus  boldly  encoua- 
lered  the  posubility  of  a  refusal.  What  then  was 
his  surprise,  to  find  that  Miss  Clarence  did  not,  in 
the  stighlest  degree,  partake  bis  afptatign — that 
she  listened  to  hira,  much  as  one  listens  to  a  teller 
of  dreams  I  That  her  feelings  were  evidently  deep- 
ly absorbed  in  some  other  snbjeet ;  and  that  when 
obliged  to  reply  to  him,  she  treated  his  declaration 
tm  badiiu^e  as  a  dramatic  pan  of  the  masquerade ; 
and  finally,  when  compelled  to  answer  his  reiterated 
protestatioiiB  seriously,  she  dismissed  them  as  the 
tame  and  wearisome  tale  of  every  hour. 

"  The  poor  Major  !  caught  in  dte  very  net  he 
had  so  long,  so  well  escaped ;  and  treated,  alter  all, 
as  game  not  worth  catuhing  !  Hia  heart  burned 
withiti  him,  his  head  swam,  and  he  stepped  short  and  . 
high,  when  he  was  relieved  by  Roscoe's  approacl^^  ' 
andstammerringout,  *mydearEir,Ihave  an  engage- 
ment— be' good  anough  to  take  my  place.'  He  re- 
signed Ins  position  to  one  who  produced  as  sndden 
a  change  io  Gertrode,  as  if  she  bed  been  transport- 
ed from  the  north.pole  to  the  equator. 

Roscoe  had  lingered  near  Mrs.  Layton,  to  avail 
himself  of  the  permission,  accorded  by  Gertrude  in 
their  last  interview,  and  at  the  first  instant  lie  could 
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obtain  a  private  bearing,  fae  said  to  her,  "  Tell  me,  - 
I  entreat  yon,  the  name  of  the  lady  who  personates 
your  priestess." 

Mrs.  Layton,  determined  to  maintaio  her  charac- 
ter, and  sport  with  the  eager  curiosity  betrayed  in 
Roscoe's  tremulous  voice,  (she  did  tiot  suspect  bow 
much  deeper  was  the  feeling  than  curiosity,)  repfied, 
"  Do  yon,  presumptuous  mortal,  inquire  toy  priestessf 
name,  when  yon  have  so  long  disdained  to  join  the 
troop  of  pilgrims  to  her  shrine — neglected  to  lay  a 
single  offering  on  her  altar!" 

Roscoe  assured  her — and  she  could  not  doubt  it — 
that  he  was  serioQE ;  but  the  Sybil  was  obstinate, 
and  be,  impatient  of  the  spell,  which  he  began  to  de- 
spair of  ever  breaking,  left  het  and  joined  Gertmde. 

Roscoe  certainly  did  not,  like  die  major,  'make 
an  ofier,'  nor  did  he  talk  of  love  in  any  of  the  pre- 
scribed or  accepted  terms.  But  there  is  a  freema- 
sonry in  love — it  has  its  hidden  meaning;  and  we 
should  despair — if  we  were  bold  enougfa  to  repeat 
the  short  and  low  sentences  exchanged  by  our  lovers 
— we  should  despair  of  making  them  intelhgible  to 
the  uninitiated.  They  would,  in  all  slmpleness, 
wonder  what  diere  was  to  cast  so  potent  a  spell 
over  the  scene,  that  it  vanished  from  their  senses— 
whattomak£<ilertrude'E  cheeks  burn,  and  her  hands 
cold — to  make  Roscoe's  heart  throb  in  his  manly 
bosom,  and  suffuse  that  eye  whose  loAy  glance  coald 
thrill  an  assembly  of  bis  peers  with  tears  as  soft  as 
ever  trembled  in  a  woman's  eye.  There  was  no  de- 
claration—no confession — but  the  dawning  con- 
sciousness of  being  beloved— the  first  blissfol  moment 
of  assurance — a  tnomeQt  for  whicl)  dieie  is  not  in  tiB 
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the  eqwrifooe  ot  true  love  r  couoteipmtt  w  e^nira- 
laiu 

The  faappj  do  not  need  observers,  .and  we  leave 
them,  for  those  wjio  denand  our  uiterett,  and  cts- 
tauily  deierve  Mir  syoipathy. 

£milie  Layton  waa  aittigg  at  benae  alone  in  the 
parlor,  appareutty  quite  absorbed  ia  a  book  that  lay 
he&r«  .her,  wheo  the  opening  of  the  door  quickened 
her  pulsei.  She  did  not  look  up;  the  door  was 
closed,  and  a  momeat  trf'  deep  silence  followed.  1% 
was  htx  father  who  had  entered,  and  for  one  no> 
ment  he  s^od,  hean-stricken,  gazing  on  his  de*. 
tined  victim.  She  was  beodigg  over  har  book,  her 
brow  resting  on  her  hand,  a  hand  that  bad  the  fresh 
dialled  beeu^  of  childhood.  The  light  of  the 
astral  lamp-  fell,  as  if  it  had  been  ai^usted  hy  a 
piun^r'a  art,  oa  her  golden  hair,  glowing  cheek, 
and  ivory  throat  |  her  beauty  woakl  have  arrested 
Ifae  dullest  eye,  but  it  was  more  than  her  beauty  that 
at  that  meoteDt  thrilled  her  fathier's  souL  The 
geoile  obedience  of  her  life,  ber  danger,  her  de> 
fencelessness — and  be,  her  natural  shield,  made  the 
iuBtminent  of  her  destmction.  But  it  was  too  fate 
to  recede  or  to  hesitate ;  any  thing,  be  thought, 
would  be  more  tolerabje  than  the  pang  of  the  pre- 
sent moment,  and,  making  a  desperate  effort,  fae 
aaid,  in  a  loud  voice,  that  brolua  and  unnatoral  as 
it  was,  was  evidently  meant  to  be  gay,  "  fimilie,  my 
darting,  I  have  a  favor  to  ask  of  you— a  (W>lic  oa 
foot — I  wast  you  to  go  to  the  masquerade  with  ne. 
He  threw  a  bundle  on  the  table,  ■■  then  is  a  datnino 
and  mask  for  you." 

"  But,  papa !" 

'c3.lf«i:,'G00t^l>J 
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"  No  expostulation,  If  you  pkaae,  the  canimge  is 
at  the  door ;  no  one  knows  that  we  are  gaiag — we 
shall  see  without  being  seen,  we  wtH  come  awaj 
whenever  yon  choose— in  ten  minutes,  if  yon  like — 
indeed  I  cannot  stay  longer.  Do  yon  hesitate  ? 
Smilie !  it  is  extraordinary  that  you  will  refuse  me 
this  small  request ! " 

"I  do  not  refuse,  papa,"  she  replied,  hastily 
throwing  on  the  domino,  while  her  voicei  her  whole 
person  trembled,  almost  shivered  with  emotion.  \jBy- 
ton  hurried  on  hb  domino.  Every  motion  was  like 
that  of  an  insane  man.  He  opened  the  door,  "  Are 
you  ready ! — are  you  ready,  t^nilie  ?" 
"  Tesi  quite  ready." 

Again  he  shot  the  door,  turned  to  Emllie,  and 
Growing  hia  arms  around  her,  he  burst  into  tears, 
"  Oh,  my  child,  my  child — promise  me  tihat  yon  will 
never  curse  your  father !" 

"  Curse  you,  p^ta  ! — Every  day  on  my  bended 
knees  do  I  implore  a  blessidg  on  you— and  I  will 
while  I  live — so  help  me,  God — wherever  I  am, 
wherever  you  are" — 

"Wherever  I  am!"  echoed  Layton,  recoiling 
from  her  and  striking  his  hands  together,  "  I  shall 
be — O  Emilie,  Emilie,  pity  me  !" 

"  Pity  yon,  papa !  I  do  pity  you  from  the  bot- 
tom of  my  heart ^yon  are  not  well — let  me  send 

away  the  carriage— we  will  not  go  to  the  masqne- 
rade,wiUwe?" 

"  We  mutt,  Emilie,"  he  replied,  suounoning  lus 
resolution.  He  feared  he  had  already  betrayed 
himself,  and  he  added,  pressing  his  hand  to  hii 
forehead,  "  my  head  has  been  io  a  whitl— iti  gmng 
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over  now ;  1  took  an  extra  bottle  of  chanqnigne  to- 
day,  and  my  nerves  are  shattered  of  late.  Throw 
on  yaar  ibaFlt  my  child,  aod  let's  be  goiie." 

£milie  took  a  shawl  that  hung  over  ber  chair, 
her  iather  snatched  it  from  her  and  threw  it  across 
the  room ;  "  That's  your  mother's !"  he  esclaimed, 
"  wear  do  memorial  of  your  parents,  EmiUe.  Oh, 
bad  your  mother  possessed  one  thousandth  part  of 
yoaw  goodness,  I  should  never  have  been  the  wretch 
I  am." 

Enulie  was  impatient  to  end  the  frightAil  scene — 
*'  Here  is  a  shawl  of  Gertrude,  papa,"  she  said  ; 
"  I  am  ready  now." 

"  Gertrude  Clarence !  she  is  an  angel — but  angels 
have  not  power  to  save.  Why  should  devils  to  de- 
stroy ?" 

Emilie  made  no  further  reply.  She  perceived 
that  every  word  she  uttered  served  but  to  increase 
the  agitation  it  was  meant  to  allay,  and  she  quietly 
preceded  her  father  to  the  carriage.  Not  another 
syllable  was  iDterchanged.  The  silence  was  un- 
broken, save  by  a  ugh  or  groan  from  the  miserable 
father,  such  as  might  have  proceeded  from  a  ciimi- 
nal  going  to  execntion,  and  as  with  him,  '  dnie  gal- 
lops withal,'  so  it  seemed  to  Layton,  to  impel  him 
with  inexorable  speed  into  that  scene  where  be  was 
to  seal  his  child's  fate.  The  first  and  the  only  ob- 
ject be  saw,  when  they  entered  the  brilliant  assembly, 
was  the  Spanish  knight.  He  too,  instantly  caught 
a  glimpse  of  the  two  persons  he  had  awaited,  with  a 
restlessness  and  trepidation  that  he  feared  were  be- 
traying bis  secret  parposes,  even  through  lus  dis- 
goise,  and  making  his  way  throagh  the  crowd,  his 
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ttnrering  ^mneg  nodding  above  alt  heads,  he  ap- 
pnwcbed  tfann,  and  touching  bis  bat  to  LaytoR,  he 
^placed  binmelT  at  Emilie's  side,  and  in  a  whisper 
told  her  tfaat  be  bad  8t  the  first  glance  recognised 
her.  She  made  no  reply,  and  they  proceeded,  wi& 
the  tide  that  set  that  way,  towards  the  stage.  They 
passed  a  Mary  of  Scotland  complaining  to  Queen 
EUiabetfa,  not  of  violated  Taith,  hot  of  a  smokHig 
kitcben-cbimney ;  a  Sappho  bewailing,  not  the 
treachery  of  her  lover,  but  the  loss  of  a  cook; 
Sweet  Anne  Page  dancing  with  an  Indian  chief^  both 
in  Charraud's  best  style ;  and  Sir  Roger  de  Coverly 
mated  wjth  a  sultana.  But  these  and  all  other  in- 
coDgmities  were  unnoticed  by  the  trio.  Emilie  fell 
bet  fetber*8  step  becoming  more  and  more  lahering, 
and  as  her  arm,  that  was  locked  in  bis,  pressed 
against  his  side,  it  seemed  to  her  that  his  throbbing 
heart  would  leap  from  his  bosom.  He  stopped 
as  they  approached  thai  part  of  the  "tage  where 
her  toother  retained  her  station,  still  tbe  mling 
spirit  of  the  scene.  Her  spiriu  were  wronght  to 
lite  higbast  {ritch  fay  the  success  of  her  charactei^— 
she  kindled  ii  the  light  of  her  own  genius.  Her 
sallies  were  caught  and  repeated  by  those  who  conM 
comprehend  them,  and  those  who  would  fain  appear 
to  comprehend  th6Q>~-her  brilliancy  cast  a  ray  of 
light  even  on  the  dullest  and  dimniiest.  Layton  feh 
that  there  was  something  insulting  in  her  careless 
gaiety  and  exulution  at  a  moment  when  he  was 
steeped  to  the  very  lips  in  misery.  His  mind  was 
in  that  excited  and  bewildered  state  when  demons 
seem  to  be  its  ministering  spirits,  when  every  wild 
nnbidden  thought  presses  iritfa  a  ntpematttral  fane- 
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He  stood  fixedly  for  an  insUnt,  hU  eyei  glariog-  on 
bis  wife.  She  was  id  happy  unconscioiuiieBa  of  lus 
gate.  'I  could  speak  daggers  to  her,'  be  thonght 
— '  and  I  will,'  and  letting  fall  Enulie*!  am,  he 
penetrated  throagh  the  ranks  that  inclosed  his  wite, 
and  said,  in  a  voice  she  well  knew,  low  and  hosky 
as  it  was,  "One  word  of  troe  prophecy  for  all  thy 
lying  inventions,  Sybil.  '  Walk  in  the  light  of  y(HU 
fires,  and  in  the  sparks  ye  have  kindled,  hut  this  . 
-  shall  ye  have — ^ye  shall  lie  down  in  sorrow !'  " 

This  sadden  apparition,  and  these  startling  words 
so  blenched  Mrs.  Layton's  cheek,  as  to  define  pre- 
cisely the  limits  of  her  rouge.  She  looked  after  the 
speaker,  bat  he  had  rejoined  his  companions,  and 
was  lost  in  the  general  stream. 

£milie  perceived,  as  her  father  resumed  her  arm, 
that  be  seemed  lost  and  uncertain  which  way  to  turn 
his  steps.  "Tou  are  not  well,  papa,"  she  whispered ; 
"  do  let  DS  leave  this  place  as  soon  as  possible." 
"  We  shall  leave  it  soon  enough,  my  child." 
The  knight  gave  him  a  card ;  '  dek^  nof  was 
scrawled  upon  it.  The  words  seemed  to  scorch 
bim  ai  be  read  them.  He  obeyed  the  mandate,  and 
they  retraced  their  steps  towards  the  lobby.  Sud- 
denly £milie  slackened  her  pace,  and  then  stopped. 
She  dropped  her  pocket  handkerchief.  A  lady  who 
passed  near  picked  it  up,  and  without  appearing 
even  to  look  for  its  right  possessor,  tied  it  around 
ber  throat,  and  Emilie  proceeded,  unconscious  of, 
or  passively  submitting  to,  the  loss. 

When  they  reached  the  lobby,  '*  Surely,  papa," 
said  Emilie,  faltering,  "  there  ii  no  occasion  fer 
Vol.  II.  21 
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Hr.  Pedritlo  to  go  farther  witfa  as — bis  t 
tracts  attention." 

"  He  must  go  home  with  yoo,  EiDilie,"  cqiUed 
her  father ;  "  1  am  tSo  ill  lo  utend  you — i  miut 
stop  at  a  physKcian's,  and  have  blood  let — Pedrillo, 
look  for  a  cairiage."  He  uttered  the  preioeditaled 
words  mechanically.  They  were  scarcely  aadible; 
but  tlmilie,  whatever  might  have  been  her  reloctaoce, 
proceeded  without  any  farther  remonstrance.  It 
would  have  been  impossible  to  say  which  was  noit 
trembling,  most  agitated— father,  or  daughter.  As 
he  assisted  her  into  the  carriage,  be  retaiited  ber 
hand  for  a  moment,  and  pressed  it  iervently  to  his 
lips.  Emilie  felt  his  tears  gush  over  it,  and  spring- 
ing forward,  she  kissed  his  hand  tenderly,  and  min- 
gled her  tears  with  his.  He  groaned  aloud.  The 
knight's  impatient  foot  was  already  on  the  step.  The 
wretched  fatKer  grafted  bis  arm :  "  PedriBi>,"  be 
9ud,  "  God  have  mercy  on  your  sonl,  at  yon  are 
true  to  my  poor  child !" 

"  Amen !"  was  the  only  response,  ^wt  nevn  was 
a  saint's  prayer  uttered  with  a  deeper,  more  fervmt, 
or  more  sincere  emphasis.  The  carriage  door  was 
closed,  the  horses  driven  swiftly  away,  and  .Emilie 
sank  on  the  bosom  of  her  companion,  ezcluming, 
"  Oh,  Marion,  Heaven  will  forgive  my  poor  father !" 
Marion,  (for.  it  was  in  truth  Emilie's  true  love 
diat  personated  the  Spanish  kni^n,)  Marion  soothed 
'  ber  with  every  saggestion  that  tentkniess  cotild 
■apply.  While  thay  are  disencumberiag  tbemselvei 
of  eveiy  trace  of  the  masquerade,  and  patting  on 
tbeir  travelling  cloaks,  hats,  kc,  previously  pre 
vided — while  the  carriage  halts  in  one  of  the  cross- 
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stpeets  Indin^  to  Powles  Hook,  and  while  foor 
good  steeds  are  being'  atinrfaed  to  it,  ire  tniut 
relara  once  more  to  the  ina>querade,  and  to  Ger- 
trude who,  in  obedience  to  tbe  preconcerted  ugnal 
of  the  dropped  baodkercbief,  waa  hastening  to 
follow  her  fttend.  RoMcoe  was  still  at  Gertrude*! 
side.  We  have  been  compelled  to  r^>eated  re* 
cession,  and  long  as  it  may  appear  since  we  UR  bim 
at  that  enviable  station,  the  tinte  seemed  lo  him 
shiHl  as  a  blissfnl  dream,  when  Gertrude  said,  "  Mr. 
Roscoe,  I  must  put  your  generoas  faith  to  one  more 
proof — I  promise  it  shall  be  the  last.  Will  you  at- 
tend me  to  my  place  of  destination  ?" 

Roscoe's  faith  was  for.  a  moment  disturbed,  and  bfe 
frankly  expressed  his  distrast.  "  Ton  did  not  mrely 
come  here  alone  ?" 

"  N^o,  I  certainly  did  not ;  bnt  I  do  not  see  the 
person  on  Whom  ]  relied  to  attend  me,  and  I  moat 
go  alone  if  yon  hesitate— loy  engagements  will  not 
permit  me  one  moment's  delay." 

"  Pardon  me,"  he  said,  offering  his  arm. 
*'  I  do  pardon  you,"  she  T^irfied,  taking  it, 
*'  thoDgh  I  perceive  yon  are  but  half  assured."  He 
answered  nothing  (ill  they  had  left  the  hoase,  and 
made  their  way  through  the  rabble  of  hacktnen,  and 
itllers  that  surrounded  the  door.  "  Is  this  haste  ne- 
cessary?"  he  then  asked,  checking  their  hurried 
pace ;  "  has  it  any  object  but  to  end  this  brief  inter- 
view, and  to  leave  me  in  ibe  ignorance  which  I  can 
no  longer  endure,  and  which,  permit  me  to  say,  after 
your  promise  at  our  last  interview,  you  ought  no 
longer  to  protract  ?" 
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"  My  baste  U  essen^,  Mr.  Roscoe,  and  believe 
me,  it  has  do  reference  to  you." 

Rogcoe'fl  pride  was  woonded.  "  Forgive  n^  pre- 
sumplioD.  I  certualy  ought  not  to  have  imagiDed 
that  you,  who  have  shown  such  utter  indifference  to 
my  ■meh.ea — such  an  entire  want  of  confidence  in 
me,  should  have  any  ftrther  reference  to  me,  dtan 
as  the  instrument  of  your  convenieDce." 

"Mr.  Roscoe!" — there  was  a  treacherous  tre- 
mulouanesB  in  Gertrude's  voice.  Atier  pausing  for 
an  instant,  she  proceeded,  "  Ton  are  unkind  and 
unjust  to  me — ^you  have  not  claimed  the  perform- 
ance of  my  promise.  1  am  at  this  moment  giving 
you  the  strongest  proof  of  my  confidence — making 
you  privy  and  accessory  to  a  hazardous  elopement." 

"An  elopement!"  exclaimed  Roscoe,  agbast- 

"  Yes,"  replied  Gertrude,  smiling ;  "  an  elope- 
ment—^f  which  I  am  a  zealous  aider  and  abettor, 
and  an  bumble  attendant  of  my  principals  to  Vir- 
ginia, our  ultimate  destination." 

"  To  Virginia !  Then  I  now  claim  the  fulfilment 
of  your  promise.  Roscoe  paused,  and  Gertrude 
was  as  anxious  to  pronounce  the  word  that  would 
dispel  the  mystery,  as  Roscoe  could  be  to  hear  it; 
but  it  seemed  to  her  like  the  word  of  doom,  and 
while  it  hovered  unspokeu  on  ber  trembling  1j|m, 
Roscoe  continued,  I  beseech  you  to  end  this  utt- 
menting  suspense,  which  I  flattered  myself  tfae 
chances  of  every  day  would  terminate.  Have  I  not 
endured  it  long  enough — patiently  enough  ?  For 
Heaven's  sake,  do  not  walk  at  this  furious  rate — if 
you  knew  what  eflbrts  my  deference  to  your  wishes 
has  cost  me,  you  would  not  hesitate,    I  care  not 
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what  you  disclose— my  ioterest  'm  yon  it  inde- 
pendent of  all  circa0^tatic«s  and  persons  oAer 
than  yourself — I  was  proud — fastidioos,  it  may 
'be.  There  was  a  time  when  I  should  hare  shrunk 
from  the  diselfisure  of  a  vulvar  or  obscure  name— or 
a  name  allied  however  remotely  to  dishonor ;  but 
now,  tnily  1  care  not  for  any  of  these  things — my 
faith,  my  hope,  ray  love,  centres  in  you  alone." 

Notwithstanding  the  intense  interest  with  which 
Gertmde  listened,  and  notwithsiauding  Roscoe's 
earnest  remonstrance,  she  had  not  slackeoed  her 
speed ;  and  she  now  saw  a  carriage  awaiting  her  at 
a  few  paces  from  her,  and  Marion,  who  had  descried 
her,  advancing  hastily.  She  had  just  time  to  (id- 
ler out  a  hasty  reply  to  his  last  words — "  Then 
is  there  an  end  of  all  motive  to  further  conceal- 
ment," when  Marion  exclaimed,  "  For  mercy's  sake, 
make  haste,  my  dear  Miss  Clarence !" 

"Miss  Clarence  I"  exclaimed  Roscoe— "Ger^ 
trade  Clarenc*  ?" 

"Yes,  Gertmde  Clarence but  not  a  *pme 

tody.'  '\ 

,Roscoe  was  dumb  for  an,  instant,  (seconds  were 
now  precious,)  overpowered  with  thick-coming 
ihonghts — surprise  at  this  solution  of  the  mystery, 
and  amasement  at  his  own  stupidity — such  as  is  felt 
in  all  inferior  riddles— that  he  had  not  before  disco- 
vered the  solution— recollections,  anticipations,  fean, 
and  hopes  were  thronging,  and  all  concentrated  in 
that  one  moment. 

They  were  already  at  the  carriage-door: — Emilie 
bad  exclaimed  joyfully,  "Oh  Gertrude,  yon've 
crane  !"  and  Roscoe  had  re<y>vered  hit  sel£f>osses-<t 

ai* 
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SLon  nifficiently  to  say  to  MarioD,  "  Get  in  first,  it" 
yoa  please — I  have  one  wwd  to  say  to— Bfiu  Ch- 
ratce." 

"  But  a  uogle  word,  I  cailreat,"  replied  Marion  ; 
"  there  ii  no  dme  to  lose." 

*'  In  one  word  then,"  whispered  Roscoe  j  "  may 
I  foUow  yaa?" 

G^tnide  uttered  that  precious  monosyllable,  worth 
in  some  cases  the  whole  English  language  beades, 
and  sprang  into  the  carriage,  but  not  till  Roscoe  had 
pressed  ber  hand  to  his  lips,  and  breathed  ont  a 
"  God  bless  you" — the  shortest  and  best  of  all  bene- 
dictions. 

Marion  was  drawing  up  the  blind,  when  Enulie 
stopped  him,  while  sbe  entreated  Roscoe,  who  stood 
as  if  he  were  transfixed  beside  the  carriage,  to  retom 
to  the  masquerade,  and  attend  her  mother  home, 
bat  on  no  account  to  betray  his  knowledge  of  their 
departure. 

Roscoe  promised.  The  blind  was  again  drawn 
ap,  and  the  carriage  hastily  driven  to  a  boat  in  wait- 
ing, whidi  conveyed  tbem  without  any  delay  to 
Powles  Hook,  whence  they  proceeded  on  tbdr 
goutbem  ronte. 


cGoogk 
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CHAPTER  XIV, 


Fedbillo  deviated  from  bis  beat  policy  when  he 
coauQunicated  the  secret  of  bis  conspiracy  to  his 
man 'Denis,  and  permitted  him  to  extend  it  to  Jus- 
tine. 

Denis,  it  is  true,  was  a  well  tried  tool  of  his  mas- 
ter, who  had  never  heen  betrayed  into  infideli^  by 
any  impulses  or  meltings  of  nature.  But  Justine 
was  of  a  softer  temper — a  woman,  mtfa  a  woman's 
sympathies  and  affections.  AU  these  Denis  had  art- 
Ailly  enlisted  in  bis  master's  cause,  by  making  her 
believe  they  were  only  righting  the  wrongs  of  tme 
love,  and  inflicting  on  Miss  Emilie  the  penalty  of  her 
broken  faith-  The  present  violence  being  thus  ad- 
justed in  Ju^ne's  feminine  scales,  ber  imaginaUon 
was  easily  seduced  b^  the  brilljant  perspective  of 
honors  and  wealth  that  awaited  her  young  lady,  and 
of  which  she,  the  satellite  and  lesser  light,  would 
partake  in  liberal  measure. 

Her  conscience  was  thus  made  tolerably  quiet, 
bat  she  had  another  anxiety  that  she  could  not  so 
eanly  put  to  rest  She  had,  as  has  been  seen,  ae- 
cured  a  sum  for  ber  parents  which  was  more  than  an 
equivalent  for  the  avails  of  her  services ;  but  she  lov- 
rd  the  old  people  with  a  true,  filial  Iov«f  ud  though, 
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as  she  said  and  repeated  to  herself  a  Ihoasand  times, 
'  it  was  accordiog  to  the  course  of  natnre  to  leave 
father  and  mother,  and  cleave  to  the  husband,'  yet 
It  was  most  uonatoral  and  brutish  to  quit  them,  and 
perhaps  for  ever,  wi^out  their  consent  aod  blesdng. 
She  revolved  this  in  her  mind,  till  it  was  filled  with 
sad  .misgiving  and  superstitious  presages ;  and  at 
last,  to  quiet  her  heart,  she  stole  to  her  mother,  and 
poured  all  its  secrets  into  her  bosom. 

Her  painful  but  affectionate  confidence — nodung 
melts  a  woman's  heart  tike  a  voluntary  confidence— 
her  confessed  and  true  love  for  Oenie — was  there 
ever  woman,  young  or  old,  who  bad  not  a  chord  to 
vibrate  to  the '  ringing  ofthe  true  metal  f — her  disclo- 
sure of  her  lover's  and  his  master's  almost  incredible 
Itb^alily  all  swayed  the  mother  to  a  passive  acqiu* 
cscence  in  Justine's  wishes.  She  gave  the  asked 
consent,  and  the  craved  blessing,  and  promised  to  re- 
coDcile  her  father,  who  was  old  and  in  his  dotage, 
to  her  departure. 

Success  and  happiness  had  a  ctnnmon  eflect.  Jus- 
tine became  communicative  to.excess.  At  first,  she 
had  only  sketched  the  outlines  of  the  conspiracy — 
she  now  went  on  to  detail  all,  to  the  minutest  parti- 
culars, including  in  these  the  magnificent  dress  Mr. 
Pedrillo  was  to  wear  to  the  masquerade,  and  even 
the  name  of  the  humble  artisan  who  was  to  be  its 
fabricator. 

Justine's  mother  listened  to  this  plot  with  a  strong 
aai  natural  curiosity,  and  in  her  interest  in  its  con- 
trivance and  result,  and  in  her  daughter's  part  in' 
the  drama,  she  lost  every  other  consideration.  B«t 
solitary  reflection  has  a  marvellous  efficacy  in  ad- 
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jastiDg  the  balance  ofjustice ;  and  when  left  alone, 
a  sense  of  Miss  Layton^s  violated  rigbu  dawned 
upon  bcr — and  being  an  upright  and  kind-hearted 
creature,  she  found  that  her  previous  knowledge  of 
&e  affair  was  a  participation  in  its  gnjli,  that  was 
like  to  prove  an  intolerable  burden  to  her  conscience. 
What  was  to  be  done  i*  She  was  pledged  to  Jastine 
— she  had  ^ven  her  consent — that  she  might  re- 
tract; but  she  had  given  her  hiesung — that  was 
an  appeal  to  Heaven  ;  and  according  to  her  simple 
faith,  as  she  ailerwards  expressed  it  to  Gertrude, 
'  what  was  OQCe  sent  up  -tittre,  could  not  be  taken 
back  again.'  She  knew  Miss  Clarence,  and  was 
boond  to  her  by  ties  of  gratitude ;  and  after  much 
painful  detiberatioi],  she  determined  to  obtain  a  pri- 
vate interview  with  her,  and  disclose  the  whole  affair. 
This  sbe  immediately  effected ;  first  binding  Miss 
Clarence,  by  a  solemn  pronnse,  that  whatever  mea- 
sures were  taken  to  counteract  the  plot,  they  should 
not  be  such  as  would  prevent  Justine's  peaceable 
departure  with  her  lover,  nor,  if  possible  to  avoid  it, 
sudb  as  would  publicly  disgrace  Pedrillo. 

Miss  Clarence  listened  to  the  tale  with  horror. 
That  Pedrillo,  a  man  unfettered  by  principle,  with- 
out ties  or  responsibilides  to  the  country,  and  sdmu- 
lated  by  love,  disappointment,  and  reseatment, 
should  coaoive  this  abducUon,  did  not  surprise  her ; 
but  that  Umilie's  father  should  be  an  accessory  to 
the  crime,  implied  a  degree  of  iniquity  beyond  her 
befirf.  Alittlereflectiot),bowever,convincedbM-that 
the  tal*  *  vas  o'er  true.'  She  recollected  expressions 
that  had  escaped  Layton,  which  indicated  that  be  was 
in  Pedillo's  power,  in  a  more  alarming  sense  than 
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wwild  be  implied  by  pecaaiary  oUigatiom.  The 
old  woman's  story  explained  bis  abseotiDg  faimadf 
from  the  honge  sioce  ber  memorable  inlervieir  with 
him  in  die  library,  and  accounted  for  bit  wiM  and 
haggard  appearance  on  the  only  occauon  on  wbid 
■he  bad  since  seen  bim,  and  when  be  bad  studioasly 
avoided  ber.  Her  own  good  sense,  and  preference  nf 
stnugbt  forward  proceedinffs,  wooM  have  led  ber  at 
onoe  lo  disclose  her  kuowiedge  of  the  affnir  to  all 
the  parties  concerned,  and  to  counsel  Emilie  to 
give  Marion,  without  dela^,  a  legal  light  to  pro- 
tect her.  But  she  was  hamptred  by  her  promise  to 
the  old  woman ;  and  knowing  that  Pedrillo  was  noder 
the  inevitable  necessity  of  leaving  tbe  coon  try  on  Mon- 
day night,  she  hoped  it  wa>  possible,  as  it  certaialy 
was  moat  desirable,  so  to  manage  his  relations  wttb 
Layton,  that  there  should  be  no  exploaioo  between 
tfaem.  She  determined  to  cnmmunicaie  with  Ha> 
rion,  Bssarcd  thai  'she  might  trust  to  bw  seal  what- 
ever plan  .they  adopted  to  secure  safety  to  Emilie. 
Marion  came  at  tier  aummoiis,  and  never  did  two 
gray-headed  counKellors  deliherate  more  cautioosly 
on  the  means  to  preserve  a  ontioii,  than  they  on  the 
best  plan  to  be  adopted ;  but  ibey  were  many  years 
from  gray  hairs,  and  it  was  ni>i  strange  that  a  little 
romance  should  hav«  mingled  in  Ibeir  prcgecl. 

They  agreed  that  Layton  most  no  lotjger  be  al- 
lowed the  custody  of  his  daughter,  and  Marion  elo- 
quently pleaded  his  right  to  asstrme  the  tnut,  and 
nrged  varions  and  cogent  reasons  in  favor  of  con- 
veying Emilie  to  his  molher's  dignified  prolectiaa. 
Tbis  might  be  effected,  if  Miss  Clarence  wonh)  give 
the  sanction  of  ber  presence  to  their  eJopenwot 
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Gartmde'a  faevt,  at  this  moment,  clung  to  New 
Tork  ;  but  she  aftcrificed  uuhesitatinglj'  her  svd  in- 
diuatioDs,  and  acquiesced  mrdially  in  his  propo- 
sitioD. 

After  (fiwusung  and  dumisaing  various  plans,  it 
was  at  last  decided  titat  Marion  should  employ  the 
person  who  already  hiul  Pedrillo'e  order,  to  make 
for  trim  a  fac  simile  o(  the  dress  directed  by 
PedriDo;  Aat  farther,  this  person  should  be  in- 
duced, by  an  adequate  reward,  to  delay  sending 
home  FedriUo's  dress  ao  hour  beyond  the  stipulated 
time.  It  would  perhaps  be  more  accurate  to  say, 
diat  the  puDCtuality  to  Marion  was  paid  for— the 
breach  of  that  virtue  being  in  the  common  course 
of  things,  and  therefore  not  liable  to  awaken  Pe- 
diillo's  suspicions. 

The  precious  hour  thus  secured  was  to  allow  the 
parties  time  enough  to  meet  at  the  masquerade,  and 
to  escape  from  it  far  beyond  (as  (bey,  presump- 
tuously trusted)  any  farther  pursuit  of  annoyance 
from  Pedrillo.-  They  would  fain  have  hit  upon 
some  scheme  that  wonld  have  saved  the  mise- 
rable parent  from  proceeding  to  an  overt  act  hi  this 
gmhy  combination,  but  this  seemed  the  only  one  by 
which  Emilie's  safety  could  be  compatible  with  his 
preservation  from  the  fatal  consequences  of  a  rajv 
ture  with  Pedrillo.  Every  particular  was  arranged 
before  a  disclosure  was  made  to  Emilie. 

As  soon  as  she  recovered-  from  her  first  shock 
of  grief,  and  alarm,  she  remonstrated.  Anxious 
as  Ae  was  to  escape  from  the  toils  set  for  her,  she 
shrank  from  b^ng  even  the  passive  instrument  df 
dyeing  bet  father  more  deeply  is  sin.     To  the  last, 
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she  conlinaed  uowiUing  osd  irreftolute,  and  finally, 
jund  nonrithstanding  her  lover's  prerions  and  ewnest 
mjimctioDS,  when  she  saw  hef  falher^i  stniggkt, 
her  tender. heart  was  melted;  and  like  all  timid 
animals,  feeling  her  courage  rise  in  extrMnity  of 
danger,  she  had,  as  has. been  seea,  entreated  him 
not  to  go  to  the  masquerade,  nobly  willing  to  eu- 
counter  danger  herself,  to  save  her  parent  fronn 
crime.  But  whichever  way  he  turned,  there  waa  no 
posnble  redemption  for  him,  and  he  puraaed  the 
path  marked  out  hy  his  evil  genius  to  his  own  de- 
stmction. 

After  he  had  parted  from  his  child,  as  bis  ago- 
nized consdence. truly  whispered,  far  «w,  he  expe- 
rienced for  a.little  time  a  horrible  species  of  reli^. 
The  last  und  worst  act  was  done.  Resistance  was 
over.  Like  the  angels  expelled  from  heaven,  he 
no  longer  contended  with  good  spirits ;  he  was  no 
longer  solidted  by  the  pleadings  of  nature — the 
voice  of  God.  A  sort  of  torpor  stole  over  him,  and 
scarcely  conscious  of  any  motion  of  his  will  or  body, 
he  tamed  his  steps  towards  his  old  haunt  at  the 
club-room.  A  disordered  countenance  was  no  no- 
velty there,  and  attracted  no  attention. ..  His  asso- 
ciates were,  engaged  in  a  game  of  desperate  chances. 
He  joined  theok  Fortune  smiled  upon  him,  but  he 
was  far  beyond  her  influence.  He  looked  upon  the 
monstrous  winnings  he  was  accumulating,  with  the 
glazed  nnnoticing  eye  with  which  a  man,  walking 
in  his  sleep,  regards  outward  objects ;  but  die 
sleeper  awakened  on  the  brink  of  a  precipice  hang- 
ing over  an  unfathomable  abyss,  would  not  more 
suddenly  l^ave  changed  his  aspect,  than  did  Ls^ton ; 
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Ut  dall  eye  flaabpd,  his  Cbeelu  became  crlsuoD  and 
livid  Id  as  insUmt,  ai  the  door  opened,  and  Pe- 
driDo  appeared  before  bun,  the  same  Spaniih  koig'ht, 
as  be  believed,  to  whom  be  had  one  boui  before 
resigned  bis  danghter.  Layton  Marled  up  and 
grasped  Pedrillo's  arm,  and  wootd  have  said, 
"  Where  is  she  ?"  but  tbe  wwds  choked  him.  Pe* 
drillo  shook  bim  off  as  if  be  wete  a  reptile.  He 
staggered  back  and  leaned  against  the  waJlt  while 
Pedrillo,  with  the  coolness  of  a  savage  irbo  can 
torture  and  be  tortured  without  a  ugn  of  emotion, 
turned  to  tbe  gamblers,  whose,  interest  in  tbeir  game 
was  for  tbe  moment  suspended,  and  detailed  to  them 
with  clearness  and  precinon  tbe  history  of  his  rels- 
tisBs  with  Layton,  from  tbeir  first  meeting  to  ibis 
moment.  Ijayton  stood  wtdi  lus  eyes  fixed,  mo- 
tionlesB,  almost  senseless.  He  did  not  hear  tbe  but 
bajf-smotbered  eiecrations  of  hii  associates,  when 
they  were  told  how  he  bad  doped  and  defrauded 
them.  That  ule^  that  exposore — so  dreaded — 
avoided  at  such  honible  cost,  fell  now  unheeded  ag 
honsebold  words.  He  £d  not  bear  the  osicries  at 
his  parental  treachery.  He  stood  like  a  man  upon 
a  wreck,  deaf  to  tbe  last  groans  and  stmggles  of  the 
anking  ship ;  but  as  Aat  man  might  strain  bis  eye 
aAer  a  little  boat  in  which  be  bad  embarked  his 
child,  so  did  bis  sofd  cling  to  that  one  treasure  that 
might  still  ride  oat  tbe  storm  that  was  engulfing 
himiself.  He  made  no  denial,  no  protestatimi,  no  ap- 
peal ;  be  was  perfectly  silent,  till  Pedrillo  stated  that 
Layton  had  finally  crowned  dl  bis  other  tveacbe- 
ries  with  perfidy  to  him.  "  I  de^  it,"  be  exelaiaK 
ed,  "by  all  that's  holy,  I  day  it— I  gave  her  iato 
Vol.  II.  32 
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bis  possesuoo— God  help  her  ai  I  speak  die  trutb  f 
—where  is  she  i—~ia  Heaven's  name,  Pedrillo,  UH 
me  vbere  she  is  f" 

PedriUo's  passions  now  borst  forth  with  tenfold 
fuiy  for  his  previons  calmness.  He  exhausted  every 
name  of  in&mj,  every  form  of  anatfaenia  upon  Liay^ 
ton,  "Tell  you  where  she  is!"  hecondnded,  "did 
I  not,  aAer  waiting  an  eiemi^  for  my  cursed  tailor, 
go  to  the  masqu^^de,  and  look  and  wait  in  vain  for 
you  ?— -did  I  not  then  go  to  your  house,  and  recnve 
from  your  servants  the  tale  you  had  prepared  i*  I 
returned  to  the  masquerade  and  again  sought  yon, 
in  vain.  I  spoke  to  your  wife — she  professed  igno- 
rance of  every  thing;  she  dared  to  sport,  and  hiug^ 
at  my  demands ;  but  1  have  spoken  a  word  in  ba 
ear  that  has  ended  ber  sport  for  ever.  I  understand 
ye — ^yon  believed  that  at  the  last  you  might  deceive 
me  with  impunity.  Tou  flattered  yourself  that  I 
could  not  stay  in  the  country  after  bMiigbt— bat  I 
will  stay — ^I  will  have  revenge,  if  I  perish  in  the  fire 
I  kindle." 

Layton  was  at  first  confounded  and  bewildered 
by  the  appearance  of  Pedrillo.  He  firmly  believed 
that  Enulie  was  in  bis  power,  for  that  be  had  the 
testimony  of  his  senses.  He  was  confiised  by  the 
horror  of  some  new  and  unthought  of  fi>rm  of  nitsety 
or  dishonor  to  his  daughter;  and  it  was  not  tU) 
af^  PedriUo's  repeated  declarations  that  the  tmtb 
stole  upon  him.  "  I  too  have  been  deemed  !"  be 
ezclumed,  and  added,  in  a  foltering  voice,  "  thank 
God! — thank  God!"  He  attempted  to  raise  his 
hand  to  his  throbbing  bead,  but  his  mind  and  body 
were  exhaoated.     He  had  no  strength  to  resist  a 


A  TALE  OF  OVB.  OVn  TIHB6.  351 

new  emotion,  and  be  sank  nnder  it,  and  fell  lifeless 
at  Pediillo's  feet. 

Pedrillo  spurned  him  as  if  he  were  a  dead  dog, 
and  without  replying  to  the  exclamations  that  burst 
irom  every  tongue,  he  rasbed  out  of  the  house,  and 
setumed  to  Mrs.  Layton's. 

He  found  Mrs.  Laytou  in  the  parlor,  stretched  on 
ibe  sofa,  in  violent  hysterics.  Roscoe,  who  had  at- 
tended her  home,  and  whom  she  had  entreated  not 
to  leave  her,  was  walking  up  and  down  the  room, 
meditadag,  as  it  might  be,  for  such  reflections  are 
natural  to  a  man  in  his  position,  on  the  siogulat 
channels  in  which  some  women's  Bensibtlities  flow ; 
or,  we  radier  suspect,  if  it  could  be  known,  and 
migfat  be  told,  that  be  was  thinking  no  more  t-f  Mrs. 
Layton  nor  of  her  concerns,  than  if  she  belonged  to 
another  planet 

At  the  sound  of  Pedrillo's  footsteps  she  started 
from  her  women,  who  were  chafing  her  temples  and 
hands,  and  takiitg  up  an  open  letter  that  lay  beside 
her,  she  threw  it  to  him,  saying,  with  a  terrified 
look,  "  Read  that,  Mr.  Pedrillo— you  will  then  be 
convinced  that  I  have  had  no  concern  in  this  un^ 
happy  afikir."  ^ 

The  letter  was  from  Emilie,  and  contained  a  brief 
communication  of  her  mtentions,  and  an  explana- 
tion of  the  reasons  for  her  clandestine  departure. 
Sbe  had  lefl  the  letter  with  one  of  the  maids,  with 
an  express  order  that  it  should  not  be  given  to  her 
mother  till  the  next  day.  The,^l  was  terrified  by 
her  mistress's  nervous  convulsions,  and  fancying 
that  she  must  die  if  she  bad  not  present  reUef,  and 
b(^ing  the  letter  might  prove  the  panacea]  she  prtf- 
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(faced  it.  The  hytteiici  coDtmavd,  for  ibey  were 
caused  by  anzietiea  more  innnediately  Klfish  tfun 
any  thing  tfaat  coDcerned  ber  child. 

Pedrillo  glanced  his  eye  over  the  letter—^' Ob 
the  lotitheni  roBd";-^ie  nuinniired,  '*hy  Heaven, 
I'll  follow  theiD !"  He  rushed  ont  of  the  bouse,  re- 
invigorated  by  a  new  purpose,  which  he  conceived 
and  executed  with  the  rafndity  of  a  man  accustomed 
to  the  indden  vicissitudes  of  a  desperate  life.  His 
men,  men  of  proof,  were  still  ewaitii^  him  at  tbeir 
asugned  posL  He  selected  the  two  cleverest  aad 
most  daring,  and  mounting  them  and  himself  npoB 
the  three  fleetest  and  strongest  horses  to  be  procmv 
ed,  he  crossed  the  ferry  to  Powles  Hook,  and  lbl> 
lowed  on  the  track  of  our  travellers.  They  were 
two  or  three  hours  ahead  of  him,  but  he  calculated 
rightly  that  after  the  first  stage  they  would  have  no 
apprdieafii<ms  of  being  pursued,  and  would  either 
proceed  leisurely,  or  stop  for  the  night. . 

Pedrillo's  companions' did  not  at  all  relish  &at 
partnership  in  this  wild  afiair.  Tbeir  passions  were 
not  sdmulated,  aor  tbeir  judgments  obscured  hj 
any  personal  interest,  and  they  saw  clearly  the  rasb- 
ness  and  folly  of  the  enterprise.  But  they  dared 
not  speak  out  boldly.  . "  What,  captain,"  asked 
one  of  them,  "  is  your  plan,  if  we  overtake  these 
runaways  ?  this  is  no  cotutry  for  our  trade.  It  will 
be  an  awkward  business.  Have  you  tbongfat  how 
we  arc  to  manage  ?" 

"  Tes ;  I  have  thoaght  of  every  thing.** 

"  That  we  have  to  traverse  a  setded  covntiy,  and 
pas*  a  ferry  I" 

"Tes;  and  if  die  country  were  setded  with  le- 
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gioos  of  devils,  and  tbe  ferry  led  to  the  iafbnul  re- 
gions, it  ^ould  not  stop  me — listen  to  my  plan. 

We  shall  probably  overtake  thein  on  the  road — 
one  of  you  can  do  with  a  drivelling)  uoarmed  coacb- 
mau — if  there  is  time,  and  coDvenient  place,  bind 
him  to  a  tre&— if  not,  despatch  him,  we  have  oo  time 
to  waste.  The  fellow  in  the  carriage  will  make  a 
stout  resiatance,  but  short — he  is  not  likely  to  be 
aimed,  such  precautions  are  rare,  and  rarely  needed 

in  this  country.     When  he  is  done  for" Pedril- 

to  paused,  '  I  will  not,*  he  thought,  give  her  this 
excuse  for  hating  me,'—"  No,  my  men ;  if  it  can 
be  helped,  we  will  shed  no  blood  ;.  I  think  ye  have 
no  appetite  for  that — bind  him  too,— Mnalm  him,  if 
necessary,  to  secure  us  from  pursuit." 

"  And  is  there  not  an  extra  lady  to  be  disposed 
of?" 

"  Yes ;  we  must  take  her  with  us." 

"  But,  is  it  prudent  to  encumber  our  flying  retreat 
with  any  superfluous  baggage  f" 

"She  will  not  encamber  us — we  must  go  in  the 
carriage.  If  we  leave  her,  she  will  release  the  men, 
and  contrive  some  means  to  overcome  us  at  last,  for 
she  is  al  ingenious  as  the  devil." 

"  Well,  we  shall  have  a  merry  company  of  them, 
if  we  ever  get  io  our  good  ship  again.  We  left  the 
priest  ^ng  Denis  to  a  iteat  little  damsel  he  brought 
on  board  this  evening.  But  the  carriage,  captain ; 
bow  are  we  to  navigate  a  land  vessel  i"' 

This  questioning  and  demurriug  was  quite  new 
to  PadriUo,  lued  to  absolute  command,  and  implidt 
obedience,  and  be  began  to  grow  restive  under  it ; 
|)ut  be  prudently  imotbered  hii  rising  wralb,  and  re- 
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plied,  "Inn  MRKthisg^siwctbana  mere  leaimn — 
I  caa  manage  four  or  hx  in  haod,  aa  weU  at  ^ 
ropn  of  a  ifaip.  I  shall  pat  on  tbe  coachman's 
coat*  and  mount  tbe  boi.  And  more,  sinee  yon  an 
torified  with  tbe  qiectre  <^  a  ferry — know  that  wt 
Aall  not  rearace  onr  *t^»,  bat  strike  across  to 
Perth  Amhny ;  I  have  onkred  the  boat  to  come 
Aroagfa  the  £jlls  and  meet  us  there — are  you  cm- 
tent  f" 

"  If  we  were  sore  not  to  ind  die  horses  jaded  ?" 

"  And  if  we  do  !  have  we  not  liere  three  fint 
rates,  that  we  coald  drive  to  Philadelphia  before  wc 
■hoald  be  overtaken  i" 

"  Bat  three  are  not  ftmr,  ci^itua.",, 

"  Tbe  devil,  man  I  do  you  think  to  stop  me  with 
straws  t  shall  we  not  &td  one  of  all  their  fonr,  sea- 
worthy ?" 

"  Well  then,  captain,  if  we  overbau)  them  on  tbe 
road,  in  a  solitary  place,  beftwe  day-li^t,  we  may 
capture  them  ;  but  sappoung  they  are  hauled  npy 
fai  a  snog  harbor,  where  there  are  po-hapa  twice  w 
duice  our  number  c^  men  to  aid  them ;  will  yen 
not  dwn  tack  about  i"' 

"  No,  by  my  soul !  if  tbey  are  protected  by  a  re- 
giment of  men  and  devils,  1  will  not  tack  about — ^I 
have  staked  my  life  on  this  lUe." 

"  Bat  we  have  not  ours,"  nuittered  one  ttf  tbe 
men.    - 

"  Then  stop,  both  of  ye,"  cried  Pedrillo,  reimng 
inhislriHW.  Tb^hidted  theirs,  and  he  rode  in  Iront 
of  dieni.  "  Goback,'*hesaid,"bntnotto  tbe^hip; 
you  share  neither  danger  nor  spoil  with  me  more— 
Ipromitodye,  and  yoa  know  I  never  yet  bare  bndw 
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tny  faith  to  yon — I  pronriaed  ye  more  gold  than 
your  loiili  are  worth— but  go— seek  another  Ecrvice, 
aad  a  more  generous  master.  I  can  do  my  work 
alooe— «  tboDEand  cowardi  coald  sot  he^  me.  I 
feel  the  strength  of  twenty  good  men  in  my  right 
aim— «on>eTrilm."  His  little  dogleaped  upat  Ins 
caU,  and  received  a  carecB.  *' My  brave  Triton!  I 
have  still  one  faithful  follower.  Let  them  go— bet- 
ter alone,  than  with  those  who  fear  to  follow  us." 

He  rode  forward  ;  the  men  fell  into  earnest  de- 
bate ;  they  had,  at  bottom,  a  auperstitioas  tkith  in 
Pedrillo's  invincibili^.  The  first  act  of  coward- 
ice is  as  puniul  to  men  of  daring,  as  an  act  of  cou- 
rage to  a  coward ;  timid  as  they  proved  in  a  land- 
service,  they  could  uoi  endure  the  thought  of  return- 
ing no  more  to  the  exciting  dangers,  and  merry  re- 
vels of  tbeirgood  ship;  the  reward,  the  gold  glit- 
tered as  they  were  relaxing  their  grasp  of  it ;  and 
finally,  they  spurred  on  their  horses,  overtook  P&- 
drillo,  and  summering  oot  their  apologies,  they 
assured  him  they  would  '  dd  or  die'  in  his  service. 
He  received  th^r  proffers  rather  as  a  favor  to  them, 
than  important  to  himself;  but  he  understood  hte 
art  too  well,  not  to  keep  their  courage  up  to  the 
sticking  point,  by  finng  their  eyes  nn  the  success 
and  reward  of  their  enteiprise. 

They  had  travelled  more  than  three  hours  ;  had 
passed  the  road  that  strikes  from  the  main  route  to 
Amboy,  and  were  not  very  far  from  Bmnswick,  , 
when  Pedrillo  began  to  manifest  great  anxiety. 
Their  dangers  moltipliedi  every  mile  they  receded 
from  Amboy.  The  moon  was  rising.  He  looked 
-  at  hie  watch.     "  It  ia  four  o'clock ;  "  he  said,  "  ui 
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two  hotui  we  shall  have  day-]ight ;  apur  on  your 
hortes,  my  meo  ;  oor  fate  muBt  be  decided  before 
the  momint; — ha !  st<^  !  Is  not  that  a  carriage 
standing  before  an  inn  !"'  They  strained  tbdr 
eye»  to  define  die  distant  object,  and  slowly  ap- 
proaching, they  all  protioancbd  it  to  be  a  carriage. 
**  Were  the  horses  attached  to  it  i"  was  the  aen 
query  ;  they  were  not. 

"  By  my  soul !"  sud  Fedrillo,  "  I  beliere  we 
have  diem'. — sofUy,  my  men,  we'll  dismount  and 
reconnoitre — here  is  a  mined  shed)  we  irill  leave 
our  bofses  here.  We  must  approach  cautiously — 
there  are  lights  glianoering  about  the  tavern — I  will 
precede  you  a  few  yards.  I  can  ascertain  at  s 
glance,  if  the  persons  whom  I  seek  are  here.  If 
yon  hear  me  whistle,  join  me  instantly—obey  what- 
ever order  I  shall  give  you — be  iqi  to  your  own 
inark,  my  good  fellows — I  ask  no  more." 

Fedrillo  slowly  proceeded.  In  bis  eagerness  he 
had  forgotten  that  his  little  spaniel  who,  a*  usual,  fol- 
lowed him,  might  betray  him  by  the  tinkling  of  his 
bells,  and  he  took  him  in  bis  arms,  and  kept  his 
hand  on  them.  Many  a  scene  of  danger  and  blood 
had  he  encountered  withoutavariation  of  his  pulse- 
many-  a  peril  imminent  and  desperate,  witbont  a 
shrinking  or  foreboding— but  now  his  sloul  heart 
throbbed  like  a  coward's — be  felt  that  it  was  the 
moment  of  fate  to  him ;  almost  unconsciously  be 
slackened  his  pace,  and  midway  between  his  com- 
panions and  the  inn  be  stopped.  The  fretted  vault 
of  heaven  hung  over  him  in  its  clear  and  inexpres^ 
bic  beauty.  The  moon  was  uaobscnred.  If  there 
be  H  rdiguMU  light,  it  is  that  she  casU  over  the 
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fansbed  eai11i<  Not  a  sonad  broke  tbe  aU-pervoding 
stiUneaB.  The  ikep  of  winter  mgned  over  Datore ; 
and  yet  to  PedriUo's  startled  conscience  there  wm 
in  tins  deep  silence  a  load  accusing  voice;  on  the 
beantifnl  arch  of  Heaven  a  hand-writing  against 
hioi.  "I  am  R  wretch,"  be  murmured,  " an  oat- 
cast — a  solitary  vagrant  on  earth,  working  mischief 
to  the  only  being  I  love — and  loved  myself  by 
none."  Tbe  tittle  spaniel,  as  if  in  intelligent  reply 
to  his  master's  words,  reared  bis  bead  from  bis  bo- 
som, and  laid  it  fondly  to  his  cheek — the  tears  gusb- 
ed  from  Pedrillo's  eye,  the  spontaneous  response  of 
nature  to  tbe  touch  of  true  affection.  "  You  love 
me,  Triton— ^loor  lellow !  if  1  perish,  one  creature 
<m  Ood's  «arth  will  cry  over  the  moulds  that  cover 
me."  The  dog  whimpered.  He  understood  the 
feeling,  if  not  tbe  words,  expressed  in  tbe  broken 
tones  of  bia  master's  voice — "  husb,  Triton,  hush- 
ire  are  both  taming  drivellers— oar  work  waits  fi>r 
us ;"  and  repressing  bis  gracious  ieeling,  he  pressed 
on  to  the  execution  of  his  diabolical  purpose. 

As  soon  as  he  was  near  enough  to  the  house  ac- 
curately to  distingoisb  objects,  be  perceived  that  tbe 
inn  was  a  small  edifice,  wbicb  could  only  supply 
aecommodadon  to  very  few  persons,  and  therefore 
that  he  bad  no  reason  to  apprehend  the  oppodutm 
of  numbers ;  and  on  approaching  nearer,  he  saw  tbe 
figures  of  two  females,  or  radier  their  shadows,  de- 
fined on  tbe  slight  curtains  that  obscured  the  win- 
dows of  a  small  upper  apartment,  wbicb  was  lighted 
by  a  brilliant  pine  ,fire.  These  persons  might  be^ 
be  was  sure,  after  a  moment's  intense  observation, 
they  were,  Emitie  Layton  -and  Miss  Clarence.    The 
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room  beneath  was  lighted  too ;  be  drew  near  aae  at 
its  windows,  andtheo  all  imcertaioty  ended,  for  tfiere 
sat  Marion  before  a  comfortable  fire,  the  relics  f>f  a 
supper  on  a  table  behind  him,  and  he  lost  in  a  lover*! 
reveries.  His  &ce  expressed  the  glowing  satisfac- 
tion  of  a  nian  who  has  just  secured  bis  dearest  ob- 
ject in  life.  A  little  blue  silk  hood  of  Emilie,  and 
a  pink  ^k  handkercbiei^  that  Pedrillo  had  oAea 
seen  tied  around  her  throat,  bung  over  a  chtur  be- 
side her  lover.  Hahon  took  the  hood  in  his  hand, 
held  it  before  him,  looked  at  it  fondly,  turned  it 
round  and  round,  rolled  the  strings  over  bis  &iger, 
laid  it  down — took  up  the  pink  handkerchief--kiss- 
ed  it— folded  it  most  accurately — kissed  it  agaii^ 
and  laid  it  next  his  bearL  Toung  men  will  fyr- 
give  him,  and  old  men  too,  if  they  reinember  the 
Antastic  fflamfestations  of  their  youthful  tenderness — 
bat  so  did  not  Pedrillo— be  wanted  but  tins  to  ntir 
nndate  ius  jealousy,  and  all  his  iearful  passions  to 
the  overt  act. 

Our  traveltws  had  arrived  at  the  inn,  after  a  rapid 
and  incessant  drive,  about  an  hour  before.  Marion 
believed  they  were  beyond  the  least  chance  of  por^ 
suit,  and  fearfol  the  ladies  would  be  exhausted  by 
fadgue^fae  had  decided  to  slop  for  a  few  hours'  re- 
pose. The  ion  was  kept  by  a  widow  and  her 
daughters,  whose  reluctance  to  be  disturbed  at  so 
unseasonable  an  hour,  was  overcome  by  an  eura- 
ortliaary  compensation,  and  the  awnr^ce,  in  answer 
to  their  objecdon  that  the  only  man  in  the  establish- 
ment was  absent,  that  the  coachman  would  perform 
all  the  sernces  the  horses  required.  Accordingly, 
he  did  so ;  and  after  doing  jusdce  to  a  coU  spare- 
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irib  the  moideoB  set  before  hiin,  and  whetting  their 
cnriosi^,  in  regard  to  the  travellers,  to  the  keenest 
edge  by  his  oracular  aoswers  to  their  queries,  he  re- 
tired, to  the  only  lodging  that  could  bs  afforded 
him,  in  the  hay-lofi  ova  hia  horses. 

The  ladiec  witbdrevto  their  a)>artjnent,  after  &8t 
talking  over  their  plan  for  the  next  day ;  die  pro- 
bable -hour  of  their  arrival  at  Philadelphia;  and, 
vbether,  bb  Marion  urged,  EnuMe  should  p^mit 
him  to  lead  her  to  the  attar  there,  or  as  Enulie  will- 
ed, and  Gertrude  counselled,  the  marriage  shoold 
be  deferred  till  their  arrival  at  his  mother's. 

Marion  was  obliged  to  content  himself  with  a 
rockiDg-chair  in  the  pm-lor,  as  the  only  other  un- 
•ccupied  apartment  was  a  little  bed-room,  to  which 
there  was  no  access  but  tiirongh  the  ladies'  apart- 
ment. 

When  Gertrude  and  Einilie  were  in  their  ofrn 
room,  they  seated  themselves  to  warm  their  feet,  and 
carl  their  hair ;  offices  that  heroines  perform  in  com- 
mon with  baser  metal.  Gertrude  had  her  own  trea- 
sure of  sweet  recollections,  and  bri^t  hopes,  and 
Cor  a  moment  she  forgot  there  was  any  shade  over 
JEmilie'a  destiny.  Poor  Emilie  sat  looking  intently 
in  the  fire,  abstracted,  and  aaziont.  "Whysosadi"' 
stud  Gertrude,  kissing  her. 

Emilie  dropped  her  bead  on  her  friend's  lap,  and 
borst  into  tears.  "  Oh  Gertrude,  I  have  sacb  a  load 
atn^bewrt!" 

"  But  why,  now  when  we  are  beyond  all  dan- 
ger— and  you  have  been  so  tranqnil  and  cheerful 
till  now?" 

[;  :,.i  IK  i:,  G00t^l>J 
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"I  know  it,  Gertrude;  but  wbeal  UB  with  Ran- 
dolph, the  preeent  mMDeot leeou  all  eooogfauid  far 
ne — I  do  net  think  of  any  tbiog  abtcDt,  or  past,  or 
to  come." 

"And  your  friend  has  no  mch  power  over 
you?" 

"  Forpve  me,  dearest  Gertrude — yon  aretbe  vary 
beat  Iriend  in  the  world,  and  you  whose  frieodKhip  is 
so  macb  itron^  than  any  one's  ehe,  when  you 
come  to  feel  what  love  b,  then  yon  will  vaderatHBd 
me — ^I  am  sure  I  can't  explain  it  Butnowlaraawi^ 
from  Randolph,  my  thoughts  tnm  back  to  my  poor 
finber — to  his  distracted  look — and  at  the  lAst  he 
was  so  tender  to  me.  He  must  have  been  despe- 
rately involved  with  PedriUo,  or  he  never  wonld 
have  Gonsented-to  sacrifice  me.  And  my  mother  [ 
Only  think,  Gertrude,  how  gay  she  was  1  how  fitde 
she  thought  of  wliat  the  morrow  might  bring  to  ber! 
Oh  Gertrude,  I  know— I  know  that  evil  and  sorrow 
are  befere  me  Hark !  did  you  not  bear  a  irius- 
tle?" 

"  Pdiaw  1 — no,  Emilie — ^you  can  fancy  yon  hear 
any  sonnd  when  your  imagination  is  exdted." 

Emilie  did  not  listen  to  Gertmde ;  ber  head  was 
advanced  like  a  startled  fawn's— her  hand  on  Gvt- 
trude**  ann.  She  pressed  it.  "  There— again — 
husb— — low  tmkltDg  beOfi  Hke  Tritoa'i."  She 
started  to  her  feet——"  It  is  Pediillo !" 

"Gracious  God,  save  as!"  screamed  Gertrode, 
and  i{»ingtng  to  the  door,  die  turned  the  key,  and 
secnred  a  momentary  protection.  Tbe  ■oond  of 
the  bells  had  been  immediately  succeeded  by  tbe 
bursting  open  of  the  entry-door,  and  a  lond,  rapid 
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crannidd  from  Pedrillo  to  liis  men,  to  seiie  Marion, 
who  had  beard  die  previom  souods,  aod  was  ad* 
vanciiig  to  tfae  door- 
Three  women,  from  the  kkchen,  msbed  into  the 
«otry.  PedrHto  presentsd  a  pittol,  and  they  fled 
IHm  scared  pigeeog.  At  a  step  he  HKranted  Ae  stairs, 
and'  while  he  was  stan^Dg  beating  against  the 
door,  Gertrude  foroed  Emilie,  who  was  nfarly  tifis 
less,  into  the  inner  room,  and  bade  her  tarn  the 
lock,  which  she  had  jnet  time  to  do  before  Pedrillo 
burst  into  the  apartment.  His  eye  glanced  wildly 
aronnd>  **  Where  is  she  f"  he  exdajmed ;  uid  in- 
stantly be  fek  that  his  question  was  uiswered  by 
Gertmde's  erect  figare  standing  like  a  statne,  as 
pale  and  as  fixed,  against  tfae  door  of  the  inner 
apartment.  Pedrillo  was  sinick  by  her  lofty  glance 
and  determined  air.  He  had  never  coped  with  he- 
roiun  in  sach  a  shape,  and  be  shrunk  as  he  would 
not  have  done  from  an  armed  enemy.  But  die  bo- 
mage  was  momentary.  "  Suffer  me  to  pass,  Miss 
Clarence,"  he  said,  "  compel  me  not  to  further  vio- 
lence." 

"  I  would  prevent  yon  frY>m  further  violence^ 
have  yon  forgotten  every  thing  gentlemanly,  manly, 
that  yon  dare,  like  a  common  mffian,  to  force  your- 
self iirto  onr  apartment  ?" 

"  I  did  not  come  here  to  reason  or  palter  widi 
yon,  Gertmde  Clarence.  I  came  here  to  right  my 
wrongs — to  have  revenge  for  treachery ;  stand  back, 
I  command  you,  on  peril  of  yoor  life!" 

"  I  will  not  move  one  inch,  till  you  promise 
me"— 
Vol.  II.  2P  Cooyl. 
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'*  Promise  you !"  be  cried,  iaterraptii^  her  wWi 
a  Bcornfiil  Bhoul;  "do  yon  think  me  a  child,  or 
jbol,  to  be  resisted  by,  a  woman  !"  aod  holding  ba 
off  irilh  one  arm,  he  throEt  bis  shonlder  agaioM  tbe 
door,  and  burst  it  open  with  a  ^gk  effnt.  Enufie 
was  on  her  knees,  ber  hands  clasped,  and  her  eyes 
fixed.  He  seised  her  arm.  "Traitress!  I  have  yon 
now,  and  for  ever !"  Her  hands  relaxed,  her  arms 
fell,  and  every  sign  of  life  vani^ied.  Gertrude  re- 
ceived her  lifeless  form  in  her  arms.  "Monster! 
you  have  killed  her,"  she  shrieked- 

Pedrillo  lud  his  band  on  her  heart.-  "It  beats," 
be  said,  **  she  will  recover  pres«itly.  Holloa  there! 
my  men !  find  the  coachman  instantly— order  him 
to  put  to  tbe  horses ;  if  he  reusts,  pal  yoor  jAsuAa 
to  his  head— no  delay  !'* 

The  sound  of  the  contest  below  with  Marion  had 
just  ceased.  Surprised  and  unarmed  as  be  was,  be 
bad  made  a  brave  resistance.  The  men,  according 
to  Pedrillo's  order,  had  forborne  to  fire  on  him.  He 
opposed  their  weapons  with  such  implemeataof  de- 
fence as  the  apartment  supplied ;  and  though  re- 
peatedly wounded,  and  drenched  in  blood,  he  bad 
forced  his  way  to  tbe  stair-case,  when  a  new  uproar 
broke  out.  PedriDo's  last  command  to  his  men  was 
answered  by  the  discharge  of  two  pistols,  and  tbe 
instant  appearance  of  Roscoe  before  turn. 

Pedrillo  drew  a  dirk,  and  sprang  towards  him. 
Roscoe  was  well  armed,  and  tbey  met  in  desperate 
encounter.  But  the  strifo  was  uneqnaL  What  was 
Roscoe,  who  had  never  bandied  any  weapon  but  dte 
guarded  foil,  and  that  in  the  holiday  exercise  of  the 
fencing-school,  against  an  adversary  practised  and 
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aocmnpfiahed  id  ibe  use  of  every  mortal  weapon, 
and  accQstoiiied  to  sudden  assaults  and  desperate  de- 
fences ?  Roscoe  foaght,  it  is  true,  with  the  impulse 
of  a  good  cause— and  so  have  many  others,  brave 
and'  noble,  fought  and  fell.  But  he  fought  in  a  pre- 
sence ^at  was  inspiration.  Uts  eye  had  met  Ger- 
tmde's— had  met  her-  glance  of  tenderness,  hor- 
ror, and  dread.  She  still  supported  Emilie  in  her 
arms,  Emilie  looking  like  a  victim  to  be  avenged, 
rather  than  a  living  creature  to  be  saved.  Pedrillo 
made  repealed  thrusts,  vigorous  and'skilful.  Ros- 
coe par.'ied  them  all ;  neitlier  g^ned  any  perceptible 
advantage,  till  by  a  sudden  turn  Pedrillo  disarmed 
him.  Gertrude's  eye  fell,  and  she  uttered  a  cry  that 
pierced  Roscoe's  souL  Again  she  looked,  and  Pe- 
drillo too  was  disarmed,  and  tbey  had  grappled. 
Another  instant,  and  Pedrillo  was  conscious  that 
Roscoe  was  gaining  the  ascendancy.  "  Here,  my 
men  !"  he  cried. 

"  There  are  more  here !"  was  the  answer. 

"  Ha  ! — slab  them— shoot  them  down— spare 
none  !"  A  death-cry  and  a  heavy  fall  immediately 
foUowed." 

"  Randolph  is  killed !"  shrieked  Gertrude.  The 
name,  the  words,  roused  Emilie  like  one  awakened 
from  the  dead.  She  opened  her  eyes,  gased  wildly 
around,  clasped  her  arms  around  Gertrude's  neck, 
and  hid  her  face  on  her  bosom.  Roscoe's  eye  in- 
voluntarily tiiraed  towards  them.  Pedrillo  profited 
by  this  impulse  of  treacherous  tenderness,  extri- 
cued  his  right  arm,  and  drewa  Spanish  knife  from 
beneath  his  vest — another  breath,  and  he  would  have 
buried  it  in  Roscoe's  bosom,  but  his  arm  was  pat 
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sied ;  drops  of  sweat  started  on  bis  fbr^ead,  ibt 
blood  in  bis  svoUea  veins  cardied)  Mb  ciimson  face 
cbwged  to  a  livid  p^eness,  fca  at  that  instaiit  hie 
faiher-— his  btber,  wounded  and  pressed  by  one  of 
tis  oaen,  fell  across  the  thresfaold  of  tbe  door.  Tfae 
ruffian  stepped  back  to  give  force  to  a  blow  be  was 
aiming  with  tbe  maule  o£  bis  piMcd,  at  the  old  man's 
bead,  wben  Pedrillo  shouted — "  bold  1  stop  !  on 
your  life  do  not  barm  him  1" 

Roscoe  saw  the  sudden  diange,  and  felt  that  Pe- 
drillo  had  become  as  impotent  as  a  sick  child  in  his 
grasp.  He  released  hioi.  Pedrillo  staggered  to- 
wards bis  accomplice.  Tbe  fellow  stai^  at  bimi  as 
if  thecurse  of  heaven  were  visiUe  on  bis  pallid  brow. 
"  Where  is  your  comrade  ?"  demanded  Pedrilto. 

"Dead!" 

"  Fly  dien,  to  Amboy.  Tell  our  good  fellows 
that  I  died  uo  coward  death.  TeU  tbem  I  fell  hj 
tbe  hand  of  a  brave  man."— —He  pltmged  the  knife 
into  his  own  bosom,  and  fell  at  bb  father's  feeL  Tbe 
mad  did  not  wait  to  see  ^e  issue,  but  nm^iposed, 
obeyed  his  master's  last  comma«d. 

The  younger  Flint  was  of  the  rescuing  party, 
and  had  done  his  part  bravely.  Wben  Pedrillo 
gave  the  command  to  shoot  down  the  assailants,  one 
of  tbe  raffiaus  aimed  his  pistol  at  tbe  old  man.  Flint 
stmck  tbe  wretch's  arm.  Tbe  pistol  went  off;  bat 
the  bullet,  instead  of  reaching  its  destined  ai^ 
passed  through  his  comrade's  bead.  The  poor  crea- 
ture, in  his  dying  agony  extended  his  arms,  clasped 
Flint  and  fell  with  him  ;  Tiiat  und«',  and  near- 
ly sb^iogled  in  his  death-grasp.  As  soon  as  be 
could  extricate  himself,  he  flew  up  stajrs. 
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The  work  was  done  there.  -His  father,  regard* 
less  of  his  own  alight  wound,  was  assiiting  Roacoe 
to  remove  Pedrillo  to' the  bed.  There  they  laid 
bam.  His  eyes  were  closed,  and  he  appeared  sense- 
less. They  tried  in  vaio  to  stannch  his  wound.' 
His  little  dog  jumped  on  the  bed,  whimpered, 
cried  most  piteoQsIy,  and  ahemately  looked  in  tus 
master's  face  and  licked  his  wound. 

The  old  man  reverently  clasped  his  hands,  *'  Oh 
God,"  iie  ejaculated,  "  have  mercy  on  his  soul ! — 
For^ve  him,  who  has  bad  no  mercy  on  himself!" 
He  paused,  laid  his  hand  on  Pedrillo's  brow,  alrei^ 
dy  covered  with  the  dews  of  death.  -  "  Oh,  my'  soui 
my  son  !"  hecontinued,  would  that  I  had  died  for 
thee  i  Through  grace,  I  am  ready  lo  meet  my 
Judge  ;  I  have  an  honest  account  to  reiHler  ;  poor 
fellow,  you've  a  feacfnl  reckoning — robbery  and 
murder,  on  land,  and  on  sea !— .Oh,  God  have  mer- 
cy on  you !" 

'*  Father  of  mercies  !"  ezclaiined  the  yoonger 
Flint,  whose  senses,  till  now,  bad  been  confounded, 
"  this  is  not  Isaac— Is  it  ?" 

"Even  so.  Duty.  I  did  not  mean  you  shontd 
have  known  it,  bnt  I  for^t  myself.  It  is  a  griev- 
ous task  to  see  a  son  and  brother  sinking  into  the 
grave  with  such  a  load  of  guilt  upon  hin^"  The 
old  man  agaib  clasped  bis  hands,  and  raised  his 
eyes  in  silent  prayer.  Pedrillo  nnclosed  his  eyes, 
glared  wiklly  around,  then  fixed  them  on  hie  father, 
and  murmured  faintly,  "  it  la  too  late'!" 

At  this  manifestatiott  of  life  irom  his  mastn-,  the 
little  spaniel  became  louder  and  more  earnest  in  hh 
expresuons  of  love  and  distress.  **  Poor  &Ilov  !— 
2^ 


pMT  Trilon  1"  wM  PedriBo.  "  WU  sMoe  of  yon, 
(or  &e  love  of  Heaven,  give  me  »  *arp  peo-knifc  ?— 
time  a  K  cbord  that  I  would  looiea."  Tonng  Ftbrt 
opened  bis  kntfe,  and  gave  it  to  him.  "  Hold  op 
your  bead,  my  poor  fellow,"— he  continued  to  Triton. 
The  dog  fiud  Ui  eye  on  his  matter's,  end  stKtdi- 
ed  bif  head  towardi  bim,  and  PedriUo,  with  a  eod- 
den  convulsive  effort,  drew  the  knile  nnder  bis  ear, 
and  separated  the  carotid  artery.  The  animal 
gaq>ed,  extended  bis  tongue  to  lick  his  master's 
hand,  and  expired. 

£xcbunati<»u  of  horror  and  {u^bomfordi.  Pe*- 
drillo  replied  to  them,  with  a  ^astly  smile,  and 
itroUng  the  dog,  "  poor  Triton,"  be  said,  "  yea 
diall  never  be  kicked  nor  caresaed  by  another  nia*- 
tsr—'— bury  us  in  tbe  same  grave,  if  ye  would  do 
graee  to  the  only  pray«  of  a  djring  num." 

"  The  only  prayer  I— ob,  my  son,  my  son !"  cri- 
ed the  old  man,  "  now— now  while  you  have  reasmi 
tod  breatb— o«w  implore  your  Maker's  forgive- 
ness!" 

"  And  what  good  would  it  do  ?  Is  not  the  ie- 
cm mitlm  acaioetne,  'ye  shallbe judged  accord- 
ing to  yoiu*  deeds  V  Can  !  rcMore  innocence  to 
the  ten^ted  f— can  I  give  badi  tbe  ^ils  to  tbe  spml- 
«d  f— cv)  I  fill  again  ^  veins  of  the  murdned  f-** 
,  Oh  no."  Hia  voice  beeaaw  dioabed  and  hollow, 
his  feataree  ghastly  aikd  distorted.  "  Oae  word  to 
yqn,  ur,"  hi  eontiiuied  to  hb  fatho',  but  bAta  be 
did  not  call  bim,  his  Bps  did  not  attempt  that  sacred 
name.  "  In  my  pocket-book  are  papers  that  will 
Bcquunt  yon  with  my  a&ir»-^^oa  will  have  count' 
l«w  gold." 
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"  Gold  ! — poor  creature !  I  do  not  want  i^— 
God  forbid  I  should  ever  touch  your  ill-gotten 
gold  !" 

■  "  Buitd  hospitals  and  churches,  then — they  may— 
hereaAer — get  my  lonl  out  of  torment — some  good 
men  say  so — but  now,  when  revenge  and  bate,  and 
pausions  I  have  not  breath  to  name,  are  raging  widi- 
in  me" — he  laid  his  fkiher'i  hand  oVer  his  fluttering 
beart — "  when  hell  is  here,  oh,  how  shaO  1  escape  <" 
The  convulsions  of  death  spread  through  his 
ijrame.  In  his  fearful  struggle,  he  roBe«Imost  erect, 
and  the  last  involuntary  prayer  of  helplesi  man, 
burst  from  lips,  that  one  monKot  before,  refused  to 

utter  it—"  Ok  Crod  !  mercy  !  mercy  !" 


cGoogk 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

"Pa  not  hurry  four  finlahing' I  Allow  m mmih  ^impoea  of  Ihai 
rr>  incogoiU — a.  fieruine'H  enablioiuiBat." 

A  YoBHa  Labi's  Uhtitiiliuud  Limne. 


We  were  glad  to  drop  the  curtain  over  a  scent, 
that  we  would  fain  spare  friendB  and  foes — the  death- 
bed of  the  wicked — the  saddest  spectacle  of  human 

life. 

LiitUe  remains  to  be  told  to  those  who  may  have 
graced  us  with  .heir  company  thas  far  in  our  oaira- 
tire,  or  to  those  who  disdaining  oKr  chase  of  humble 
game,  have  just  opened  our  book  to  be  in  at  the 
death. 

Roscoe,  it  may  be  remembered,  was  at  Mrs. 
Layton's,  and  beard  Pednllo's  declaration  that  he 
wonld  follow  the  fugitive.  He  resolved  to  follow 
likewise.  If  Pediillo  really  carried  fais  mad  direai 
into  execution,  he  should  be  near  to  afford  assist- 
ance. Id  any  event  be  should  be  near  to— G«^ 
trade  Clarence.  He  first  went  to  Flint's  lodgings. 
Flint,  as  be  knew,  wonld  be  a  willing  auxiliary,  and 
in  case  of  need  a  fearless  and  efficient  one.  He 
found  our  good-naiured  friend  for  once  in  ill-hu- 
mor. He  had  relinquished  the  masquerade,  a  spec- 
tacle that  his  curiosity  burned  to  witness,  for  the 
superior  pleasure  of  passing  the  evening  iete-a4ete 
with  Miss  Clarence.  £ven  Flintj  under  the  influ- 
ence of  the  '  tricksy  spirit,'  grew  a  little  aeutimeDtal 
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'  and  sby  of  ob§enration.  Bnt,  lo !  wbeD  ifter  bav- 
in^ made  his  toilet  with  nnninal  elabonteoess,  be 
went  to  Mrs.  Laytoe's,  he  was  told  Miss  Clarence  wai 
not  at  home.  '  The  course  of  true  love  oerer  did 
mn  Bmootb,'  thought  Flint,  as  be  retraced  his  way 
sulkily  to  bis  lodging,  and  there  be  sat  down  to  Usteo, 
with  an  indifiereace  qoitt  foreign  to  bis  lively  sprit, 
to  bis  father's  tale*  of  elder  times.  These  were  sod- 
flenly  broken  off  by  Roscoe*s  entrance. 

Rpscoe  brieiy  explained  bis  errand.  Flint  was 
all  alive  to  the  enterprise.  *'  How  fortouate  yon 
came  for  me"  be  whbpered  to  Hoscoe;  "don't 
mention  it — it  is  not  proper  to  be  told  yet — I  am  as 
good  a*  engaged  to  Miss  Clarence." 

Roscoe  started;  the  shock  was  momentary,  he 
souled  at  his  own  crednHty,  and  said  mentally, '  My 
seiPcomplacent,  sanguine  frintd ;  as  good  at  en- 
gaged— br  belter,  no(  engaged.' 

As  they  were  departing  Roscoe  perceived  that 
ibe  elder  Flint  bad  armed  himself  with  a  bludgeon, 
and  intended  joining  them.  Roscoe  remonstrated. 
Tbe  old  man  took  him  ande,  and  communicated  his 
secret  reasons.  Roscoe  feared  they  might  be  re- 
.tarded  by  this  addition  to  their  party,  but  he  could 
not  refuse  bis  assent.  His  fears  however  were 
gronndleHS.  The  old  man's  energetic  habits  and 
excited  feeling  enabled  him,  though  not  so  well 
mourned,  to  keep  op  with  his  companions ;  and  such 
was  the  r^idi^  of  their  pnrsnit,  diat  when  Pedrillo 
dismounted,  tbey  were  not  a  mile  behind  bim. 

Roscoe,  as  may  be  imagined,  had  not  remained 
idly  gssing  on  tbe  dying  man,  while  Gertrude  need. 
£d  bis  asriitance.     She  and  Etralie  were  conveyed 
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to  aoolber  apartcient,  where  the  women  attended 
them  with  each  restoratives  as  the  house  afforded, 
but  these  were  not  probably  so  efficient  as  the 
assurance — Tor  £milie  had  recovered  her  ccm- 
sciousnesa— that  their  lovers  were  near  them  and  in 
safe^. 

Marion's  wounds,  diough  tbey  witnessed  that  he 
had  proved  himself  a  trae  knight  in  the  contest, 
were  not  alarming ;  aud  measures  were  immediatfjy 
taken  for  die  return  of  all  parties  to  towD,  and  for 
avoiding,  as  far  as  possible,  publicity  of  the  painful 
circumstances  of  the  past  night. 

A  coroner's  ioquest  was  summoned  to  sit  on  the 
body  of  Pedrillo.  Previous  to  prcsentiiig  the  facts 
of  the  case,  Roscoe  inquired  of  the  elder  Flint  if 
he  meant  to  persevere  in  the  resolution  be  had  de- 
clared to  bis  dying  son.  He  replied  that  be  did. 
"Had  you. not  better,"  suggested  Roscoe,  "defor 
yonr  ahimate  decision  ;  it  will  be  poiectly  easy  to 
estfdiliEh  your  claim  to  tbe  property— after  more  de- 
liberation your  feelings  may  change  ?" 

"  For  that  very  reason,  my  youug  friend,  I  choose 
to  make  my  decision  now:  I  have  made  it  a  rule, 
and  it  has  carried  me  sate  go  far,  to  obey  the  first 
decision  of  conscience ;  you  may  reason  and  tarn- 
per  with  it,  and  soften  it  dqjro ;  bat  take  it  at  its 
word,  its  first  bold  honest  word..  It  makes  me  shud- 
der to  think  even  of  handling  tfae  poor  creature's 
money ;  and  I  do  not  want  it" — the  old  man  dtook 
bis  head  emphatically,  "  1  do  not  want  it,  Mr.  Ros- 
coe; my  children  are  all  good  livers,  and  tb^  are 
not  brought  up,  excepting  Duty,  to  be  gaiOeiaat, 
and  tbe  money  would  spoil  them  for  any  thing  else. 
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And  for  mywlf,  what  amid  oioney  do  for  me  ?  bat 
may  be  make  me  unetury.  My  jonrney  of  Ufe  is 
almoEt  ended— I  have  more  than  enoagh  to  pay  my 
expenses  by  tfae  way ;  and  would  a  ttore  of  wealtfa 
render  me  any  more  welcome  at  my  Fatker'i  man- 
nom9  though  it  mjght  make  me  far  Jess  willing  to 
get  there.     My  miod  is  fixed,  Mr.  Roscoe." 

"  I  honor  your  decision,  or,  and  the  reasons  for 
it ;  but  why  aot,  as  the  unhappy  man  suggested, 
apply  his  property  to  charitable  uses  ?'* 

"  No,  no,  Mr.  Roscoe,  no ;  I  have  thought  of 
that,  but  I  should  be  ashamed  to  offer  to  the  Ixtrd 
wbat  I  won't  soil  my  own  hands  with.  What,  think 
you,  is  the  spiritual  meaning  of  the  command,  thai 
the  sacrifice  sbould  be  '  without  spot  or  blemish,  or 
any  such  thing.'  Can  the  fruits  of  such  misdoings, 
as  caused  that  poor  fellow's  last  agony,  be  an  ac- 
ceptable p.(t  tor  the  altar  of  God  f" 

<'  We  condemn  the  Romanists,  because  some 
among  them  fancy  their  sins  may  be  redeemed — 
their  souls  bought  out  of  purgatory  by  gifts  to  the 
church  and  the  poor.  But  how  much  better  are 
we,  who  encourage  the  living  sinner  by  sanctifying 
the  dead?  There  is  a  deep  mischief  in  this,  Mr. 
Roscoe,  and  often  have  I  pondered  od  it.  The 
rich  man  who  fares  snmptnonsly  every  day,  and 
shuts  his  eye  upon  his  starring  brother ;  the  miser 
that  boards  his  treasure  even  from  himself;  the 
Heaven-forgaken  wretch  who  morders  and  spoils ; 
all  have  their  hours  of  misgiving,  their  lonely  night- 
watches,  when  thoughts  of  death  and  the  judgment 
to  coBU  harrow  their  sonls.  And  how  do  they  still 
^e  clamors  of  conscience  ?    Is  it  not  by  the  pnv 
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wBe  ttwt  at  ■ome/Mtew  time— « tbe  woKt,  wkH  tbcy 
come  to  (tie,  they  will  give  all  to  ibeir  MaJter.  Bat 
let  tb^  flift  perisb  witk  tbcm,  and  let  Ae  aSetiag 
to  the  Lord  be  tbe  fruits  of  on  luMieit  and  obedient 
life.  These  he  requires,  and  these  are  a  nreet 
iBcenie  to  Him." 

RoBCoe  heartily  expressed  bis  adauratioii  rf  dw 
old  nan's  seadments.  A  Unsh  that  woold  have 
graced  nxteea  tiaged  hit  cheek  as  he  repHed,  "  jroo 
speak  from  your  henrt,  Mr.  Roscoe,  I  believe,  bat 
I  am  not  dear  that  I  desnve  all  yoa  say.  I,  Eke 
other  men,  act  from  my  feelings,  and  afterwards 
(hink  of  the  reasons  to  bear  me  ont.  I  have  niy 
owB  pride,  Bod  it  would  break  my  heart  to  own  that 
self-murderer  was  my  son.  He  was  a  boy  when  he 
left  my  roof,  and  he  is  ibrgotteo.  I  am  proud  of  n^ 
Dame.  He  was  tbe  only  didiooest  man,  as  far  as  I 
can  learn,  that  ever  answered  lo  iL" 

"  One  more  suggestion,  sir,"  said  Roscoe,  "  and 
I  have  done.  Do  your  son's  sendmrats  accord  with 
yours?" 

"Dn^s?  Perfectly — perfectly.  AnhoneR,  b- 
dependent,  manly  boy,  is  Duty.  As  is  hie  name,  so 
is  he." 

Their  stordy  integrity,  tbeir  good  sense,  and  nice 
perception  of  tine  honor,  secured  to  both  firtberaod 
■on  Rosooe's  friendship  fiv  life. 

So  many  of  the  &ctB  as  were  essential  to  tbetr 
verdict,  were  disclosed  to  the  jury  of  inqneat,  aad 
BO  more.  PedriUo's  last  request  was  reelected. 
Triton  was  buried  at  bit  feeL  Tbe  eMer  Flint 
remained  with  the  body  till  the  Amoral  rites  were  per^ 
formed.    Not  one  of  the  few  asaitaDti  irtio  offitaated 
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mqpMMd  tbe  Mtefferttegg  WiA  wMcfi  fb«  oM  aaan 
btat  dT«r  tb«  gr«v«  timf  enclosed  Ui  fost-bohi. 

Id  eoMMqoAic*  Af  MMda'8  iToaoda,  tbtf  pwty 
ma  eMBfpelM  to  retnrn  to  town  hy  skiw  Bt(ig;ei,  ai^ 
dM  MC  arrive  till  ibe  tbvd  4Ny  aHer  thej  had  left  il. 
Tbey  fiwuid  Mn.  Layton**  botiw  Id  tbe  greatest 
confiiEiOD.  Layton  had  been  brought  hoitae  io  a  itate 
of4ilMesibIlity.  When  he  recovmd  Mb  consdous- 
oess,  he  ditouMed  bii  attendant*,  and  locked  bis 
deor.  Tbe  KrvaiHs  bad  made  repeated  applications 
for  admiSROn,  bnt  no  answer  had  been  retnmed,  and 
not  a,Boond  bad  prcN^ded  from  die  apartment. 

Mrs.  Layton  bad  shut  herself  in  lier  cwn  room, 
had  denied  access  to  all  but  her  own  maid,  and  had 
fiwbidden  the  servants  to  apply  to  ber  for  orders  on 
any  subject. 

In  tbii  state  of  affurs,  our  ibgitires  were  re- 
ceived.  Roscoe  bad  at  once  a  foreboding  of  the 
real  condition  oT  Layton,  wbicb  he  intinaled  to 
Gertrude  in  a  whisper,  and  then  ordered  one  of  tbe 
servants  to  attend  him  to  bis  mtister's  apanment. 
After  knocking  and  calliog  in  ratn,  they  forced 
open  tbe  dOor.  Layton's  body  was  I^g  on  the 
floor ;  bis  spiritbad  gone  to  render  up  its  dread  ac- 
count. An  empty  phial  lay  beside  bim,  and  a  pen- 
cil and  [nece  c^  p^>er,  on  wbicb  be  had  scrawled, 
'  FMgive  me,  my  children — God  have  mercy  on  n^ 
sold!* 

On  examination,  bis  affairs  were  found  in  the  most 
disarredged  condition.  About  half  tbe  certificates  of 
stock,  which  Miss  Clarence  had  transferred  to  him, 
were  in  his  pocket-book,  within  an.  envelope,  on 
which  was  written,  <  The  enclosed  to  be  delivered  to 
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3fis8  Clarence,  to  whom,  tboogfa  beariag  my  nune, 
they  really  belong.'  Hiu  Glareoce,  on  beu(g  tf- 
plkd  to,  declined  to  auume  any  iaither  control 
of  the  property  than  to  vest  it  io  the  haDds  of 
triutees,  for  Mr.  Layton's  children,  with  a  st^nlft- 
tion  that  a  portiOD  of  the  income  fibonld  be  at  ibe 
disposidon  of  his  widow. 

The  grave  interposed  its  shield  at  a  fbitanale 
momeot  for  poor  Layton.  His  gaming  associates 
were  not  without  a  certain  sense  of  honor  which 
bound  them  to  preserve  inviolate  the  secrets  of  their 
dub }  and  Pedrtllo's  disclosure  was  never  made  pnb- 
lic.  Thus  £milie  was  sheltered  from  a  knowledge 
of  her  father's  disgrace;  and  though  she  sorrowed 
long  and  bitterly,  she  bad  every  solace  that  love  and 
friendship  could  supply. 

Our  friend  Duty  was  gradually  awakened  to  the 
real  state  of  his  matrimonial  proq>eGts.  He  bad  a 
genuine  admiration  for  Miss  Clarence,  and  the  ex- 
unctionofhiso'er-graspinghopeswas  a  serious  shock 
to  him.  Fortfaefirsttimein  his  life,  his  sparkling  eyes 
were  dimmed  with  sentimental  tears ;  but  he  was  not 
of  a  temper  to  break  his  heart  in  a  love  affur,  and 
gradually  such  little  consolations  insinuated  tbem- 
selvei  into  his  mind,  as  that  'Miss  Clarence  was 
probably  in  love  witii  Gerald  Roscoe  before  she 
ever  saw  him'—'  That  as  Fate  had  so  ordered  it, 
that  he  could  not  himself  obtain  her,  he  would  ra- 
ther see  her  the  wife  of  Roscoe,  than  of  any  other  man 
on  earth' — '  That  next  iu  value  to  her  love  was  her 
cordial  friendship' — and  finally,  '  That  if,  as  he  ve- 
rily believed,  Gertrude  Clarence  had  no  equal,  why 


A  TALE  or  ODE  OWPT  11ME8.  375 

dionld  he  not  set  aboot  looking  oat  for  a  tecond 

We  do  not  know  that  we  can  conclude  more  satis- 
&ctorily,  than  by  two  authentic  letters  from  the 
principal  perBonages  of  our  nairatiTe,  the  one  writ- 
ten daring  the  glimmer  following  the  last  events  we 
have  recorded,  and  the  other  some  months  later, 
when  time  bad  matnred  and  somewhat  mellowed  the 
feelJagE  we  have  described.  Both  were  addressed 
to  Miss  Marion — the  first  from  Emilie. 

"ToMtaiMkriaD. 

"  ClmreaceviUe,  June,  18 — . 

**  My  dear  ntUr — Last  Tuesday  evening  invest- 
***  ed  me  with  the  right  to  address  you  by  this  en- 
**  dearing  name ;  but  no  rights  can  add  to  the  gra- 
*<  titude  and  afiecfirai  your  Emilie  has  long  borne 
"  to  you. 

*'  We  were  to  have  had  a  private  wedding— -Ger- 
"  tmde  desired  it,  and  I,  particularly  on  account  of 
"  niy  moummg ;  but  Mr.  Clarence  ssad  there  should 
**  be  no  sign  of  sadneu  on  so  joyful  an  occasion  as  the 
*'  union  of  foiv  loving  and  true  hearts,  and  that  the 
"  pleasure  ofawedtfing  festival  to  Gertmde'sconntry 
"  friends,  was  worth  some  sacrifice  on  our  parts ; 
"  and  so  we  conseoted— could  we  help  it  ? — to  his 
"  wishes.  The  doors  were  thrown  open,  and  all 
**  Clarenceville  was  present,  old  and  young,  rich 
*'  and  poor,  to  see  their  friend,  bene&ctress,  and 
"  queen,  united  to  a  man  whom  they  confess  to  be 
■"worthy  of  her. 
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"  Before  we  went  into  th*  4mriag-«)9iB,  we  wore 
"  all,  (by  k11  I  mean  Gertrude,  and,  Mr.  Raecfl*, 
"  and  hU  molbcT'o-a  celestial  womaa,  Auga4Ca — 
"  and  Randolph,  and  myielf,)  w«  were  all  in  tbe  Mr 
"  brary.  Mr.  Clarence  came  in  witb  hil  band*  AiU 
*'  of  papers.  '  Ton  oast  fbrgivs  me,  my  yosqf 
"  friends,*  be  said,  '  for  remMpbenng,  at  tbia  i|tfrr- 
"  esting  moment,  yourworldly  coocsms— yao,  I  pR- 
"  aume,  bave  entirdy  forgotten  tbem.  Te«  md  I, 
"  my  dear  Gerald,  in  pecuniaiy  a&irs,  ar«  beoee- 
"  forth  equal  partners.'  He  put  into  Mr.  Roscoe's 
"  hands  papers  which  transferred  to  him  tfae  half  ^ 
"bis  fortune.  RoscoehxAed  a  little  duconcerted; 
"  but  he  (OOtt  rccovwed  buuelf,  and  replied,  in 
"  his  own  frank  and  pleasant  nuiaer, '  Thu  gii^ 
"  rir,'  and  be  luaapd  Qcrtrudc's  hand,  'has  ezhaost- 
"  ed  my  gmtitude ;  I  cannot  «v«n  vaIw  a  retom  of 
"  words  for  an  inferior  proof  tf  your  gMeronty.* 

"  '  Generosity !  my  dear  fellow,'  said  Mr.  Cla- 
"  rence,  '  yov  know  not  witb  wbat  jc^  I  devolve  half 
"  the  burden  and  resppnait^Ul^  of  my  wealth  open 
*'  yon— witb  what  'gratitnde  I  regaid  the  bc^gn 
"Provideocfl  that  has  granted  the  dearest  wish  ef 
"  v^  heart,  in  giving  me  a  friend  en  wbon  t  eaay 
'*  pepwe  this  trust' 

" '  As  a  trust  tbea,  sir,'  replied  Rosc^e,  'I  re- 
"  ceive  it,  and,  by  the  grace  oTGod,  I  "rill  nem 
"  dishiKiQf  your  ewfideoce.' 

"  Randolph  afterwards  said,  tbat  Ais  was  a  maa- 
"  aet  Qf  giving  and  receiving,  beconuag  rational 
"  and  elevated  b«ing8>  and  iw  oonld  not  bat 
"  contrast  it  with  tfae  usual  quarrels  about  wttle- 
"  ments— with  the  jealousy  and  parsimony  towards 
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'*  sone-in-Iaw  on  the  om  side,  and  on  the  other,  the 
'  anxioas  reckoning  of  the  father's  vrealth,  and  cal- 
'  dilation  of  the  chances  of  his  life.  For  my  part, 
'  dear  Aagasta,  I  did  not  think,  I  oiilyfilt,  and  had 

*  I  not  reason  f  fbr  at  the  neit  moment  Mr.  Cla- 

*  rence  turned  to  me—*  And  you,  my  little  Emilie, 
'  my  .other  child,'  he  said,  '  I  am  to  give  yoti  away 
^  too — it  would  be  a  shame  lo  give  you  empty- 

*  handed,  though  Marion  looks  as  if  he  lelt  now, 
'  and  would  for  ever, 


" '  Does  not  the  verse  ran  so  ?  my  memory  may  hall, 
'*  hot  not  my  love,  for,'  he  added,  '  giving  me  a 
''  check  for  tvrenly  tbonsand  dollars,  '  you,  Emilie, 
■<  Uke  the  youngest  daughters  in  fairy  tales,  have 
'  the  best  portion,  for  snch  in  my  opinion  is  a  mere 
"  competence." 

"  I  did  not  say  one  word.  I  threw  my  arms 
'*  arotmd  his  neck,  and  he  kissed  off  my  tears.  1 
"  thought  of  my  poor  father — God  forgive  me  for 
"  comparing  him  with  Mr.  Clarence  at  that  mo- 
"  ment 

"  My  letter  would  exceed  all  hounds,  if  I  were  to 
"  give  yoD  li>lf  the  particulars  of  the  evening.  The 
"  drawing-rooms  were  hung  widi  wreaUis  of  flow- 
"  ers.  The  gardener  had  not  spared  his  finest 
"  plants ;  the  lawn  was  illuminated  with  colored 
"  lamps,  and  a  band  of  music  was  placed  on  the  pi- 
"  azxa.  The  children  were  merry  and  noirt',  but 
"  the  rest  of  the  company  were  thoaghtful— they  felt , 
"  tlfot  the  wedding  was  a  prelude  to  parting  with 

»  34* 
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"  Qertiud* ;  vai  the  is  so  beloved  wd  bcoQi«d 
'*  beN  \  '  Nat  a  ci«atai«  vrer  ctmw4  yow'path,* 
"  Hud  OD^  of  her  old  frieadB  to  ber,  '  but  v*i  tbe 
"  better  or  the  b^fner  for  U.'  I>d  yon  BOt  beUcm, 
"  my  Hfiw  sister,  that  tbe  duties  she  has  so  w«ll  -pta- 
"  fonped  hfve  lisen  as  iocuue  to  Heavon)  to  4e- 
"  sceod  agau)  ID  blesaipg«  oa  ber  qew  boiae? 

"  Randolpb,  s«iicy  fellow !  has  just  b«nt  over  my 
"  shoiUdfr,  and  r«ad  my  ktter.  '  Not  one  wwd  of 
"your  husband!'  be  says.  Qb  Aagqsta,  mea  do 
"  not  seem  to  know  that  we  are  not  forward  to  ez- 
"  press  what  wc  feel  most  deeply.  I  am  no  great 
*<  writer,  to  be  sure ;  but  if  I  were  eqnal  to  you,  or 
"  G[«rtrude,  I  could  not  &d  language  to  acprtn 
"  what  I  fe«I  for  my  husband.  '  Thoo,  ]tc.  Ran- 
"  dolpb,  read  that,  if  you  like.* 

"  You  do  not  yet  know  how  mncb  Gertnde  has 
"  donefwus.  Poor  mama  was  too  mudi  depreued,to 
"  make  any  exertion.  Gertrude  wished  ber  to  take 
"  a  small  booae,  and  devote  berself  to  tbe  education 
••  of  my  sisters.  Too  know  mama  is  very  ac«Nn- 
*■  plidied,  bat  she  said  she  had  a  naturel  aptqnthy 
"  lo  iuMniclioB — ber  mind  wouM  prey  upon  itae% 
"  8tc.  &(c.  So  it  was  dedded  that  my  brotbers 
"  should  be  seat  to  a  boarding-school  in  Muiachn- 
"  Mtts,  and  my  sisters  sbould  live  with  me.  Ran- 
"  dolpb  and  I  both  begged  mama  to  make  oar 
"  bouse  faers,  bat  she  .preferred  a  boarding-hooM, 
"  and  she  has  a  room  at  Madame  Pigoot's,  beauti- 
"  fiilly  arranged.  I  was  glad  to  sw  she  could  in- 
"  terest  herself  is  this. 

"  My  tenderest  k>ve  to  your  aad  «g(  noiher.  TeH 
"  hw,  that  but  for  book  sad.  sad  ncoUwlital,  I 
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■*  thoujd  be  peefectly  happy.  Bnt  wu  not  my  mom- 
'*  iDg  fearfully  doudttd?  God  grant  tbat  my  fatiwc 
^*  me  may  prove  that  the  gracioos  inflneocw  of  Hea- 
*  v«a  werv  (fistiUed  from  that  dark  clond,  and  tbaD, 
"  Wff  dear  usUr,  I  ihall  not  be  ooworthy  of  my 
' '  hajvy  destiny,  wid  of  that  illustrious  name,  which 
'*  I  noT  for  the  first  tbie  ugn. 
"  Tours  tnilj, 

"EHiUZ  MARION." 

"To  Mte  Muion. 

"  A«  York,  Feb.  18—. 

"  My  dear  friend — ^Yoa  conchule  yonr  last  letter 
"  with  a  request  that  I  wilt  write  yon  ft  '  womantsh 
"qiinle,  full  of  feDumiie  details;  tod)  as,  what 
"  home  I  live  in>  how  it  is  fiuDuhed  and  gamidMd, 
**whain  I  viri^  be.  tie.'  I  have  quoted  the  pas- 
"  sage,  that  if  I  answer  it  d  £a  lettre,  yon  may  re- 
"  member  dnt  yoa  called  forth  my  egotism^  Mr. 
*<  Roscoe  was  so  fortunate  as  to  be  able  to  r^mr- 
"  chase  his  ftther's  house,  a  fine  old  &mily  man^on, 
"  not  far  from  our  beautiliil  battery,  and  command- 
**  ing  a  view  of  our  animated  bay,  which,  if  equalled, 
"  we  the  untravelled  bebeve  is  not  surpassed,  by  the 
*'  hapfneat  comUnaiiooa  of  land  and  water  on  this 
"  firir  earth.  The  house  is  somewhat  old-^hionad, 
"  bat  we  have  given  it  the  most  modem  and  conve- 
"nieat  arrangement  of  which  it  was  snscej^ble, 
"  without  an  entire  and  therefore,  as  we  think,  sacri- 
'*  legioos  alteration. 

"  Is  it  ahe^ether  oar  misfortune,  or  in  some  de- 
"  gree  our  fanh,  that  we  have  so  few  transmitted 
"hemesf    As  frir  as  this  is  tbe  tesoh  of  the  equal 
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"  partition  of  estates  ia  oar  coaiiti7,  and  in  o  w  city, 
"  particnlarty,  of  the  influx  of  popalatioo  and  tbc 
5'  ductuation  of  fortune,  we  cnnnot  help  it ;  but,  cer- 
"tamly  a«  ^  as  it  is  our  own  fault,  we  ahoold 
"lament  and  correct  it.  Have  we  not  a  passion 
"for  change  and  novelty?  Whence  comes,  in  this 
"  city,  out  most  pernicious  and  jn-evwling  custom 
"  of  an  annual  remove  f  the  terrors  of  '  May  day,* 
"  when  the  household  gods  seem  changed  into  de- 
"mons,  and  '  domestic  happiness'  to  be  no  l<uger, 
"  as  the  poet  makes  it,  exempt  fr«m  the  gmeral 
"  wreck  of  Adam's  fall.  Too  are  a  phrenologist, . 
"  my  dear  Angusts — is  the  bump  of  locality  found 
"  on  the  American  skull  f 

"  I  have  known  a  father's  honse  abandoned,  be- 
"  cause  the  apartments  could  not  be  made  to  com- 
"municate  by  folding-doors!  or  perhaps  tiie  ceal- 
"ings  were  a  foot  too  low!  those  ceilings  that  have 
"echoed  the  merry  about  of  childhood,  the  glad 
"welcome,  the  farewell  blessing,  and  the  loud, 
"  home,  heartfelt  laugh.  Our  home  should  be  loved 
"  as  the  ancient  Jew  loved  Jerusalem — as  he  loved 
"  his  temple — the '  holy  and  the  beaudfnl  house'  he  so 
"  tenderly  lamented.  It  is  the  temple  of  the  dome?- 
"  tic  affections ;  the  altar  on  wtuch  the  freest  and 
"  most  beautiful  gifts  are  laid ;  the  spot  that,  with 
"  all  its  acciunulating  associations,  its  holy  spell  of 
"  sacred  recollections  and  sweet  hopes,  has  no  parat 
"lei  on  earth-  My  dear  Augusta,  I  forbea^-J 
"  perceive  I  am  running  into  sentiment  on  this  sub- 
"  ject,  and  I  have  already  said  quite  enough  to  coii- 
"  vince  you  that  I  am  satisfied  with  my  location. 

"  Our  fumitiire  is  the  next  topic  on  your  list.    I 
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"  ahtU  givs  yon  die  principle  on  which  we  hare  pro- 
"  oecded ;  this  is  not  quite  lo  womoMitk  ai  details, 
*'  bot  those  I  defer  for  your  own  observation.  We 
"  have  not  emulated  the  glitteriag  and  lumptnous 
*'  drawioi^Foomi  of  our  wealthy  citizens,  and  we 
•<  have  carefoUy  avoided  (I  have  of^n  seen  this  dis- 
"  parity)  a  bare  and  sordid  aspect  in  the  upper 
"  apartments-  All  our  sacriaces  have  been  to  the 
"  household  worthies  who  preside  over  hospitality ; 
"  mr  lodging-rooms  have  their  contiguous  dressing- 
"  rooms,  are  wvmed  by  heated,  air,  and  each  stoiy 
"  hat  its  bathing-room. 

"  Our  library  is  a  fine  apartment  on  the  KCMid 
"  floor.  The  rebuking  genius  of  economy  has  not 
"  pranuucil  to  pass  its  dimhold.  It  19  richly  for- 
"  Dished  with  the  classics  in  English,  French,  Ger- 
"  man,  Italian,  and  Spanish,  and  all  of  the  best  edi- 
"  tiona.  No  diamond  type  to  wear  out  young  eyes, 
"  and  vex  old  ones.  The  books  are  accompamed 
"by  their  appropriate  auxiliaries,  globes,  maps, 
'( atlases,  prints,  &lc.  The  room  is  decorated  with 
"  a  few  busts  of  those  who  are  regarded  in  all  eo- 
"  lightened  countries  as  the  noblest  penonificattons 
'*  of  genius,  Dante,  Cervantes,  FeneloD,  Shakspeare, 
"  and  Bacon.  One  fine  portrut  is  placed  in  the 
"  most  conspicuous  position  over  the  fire-place^ 
'*  the  iearthriioiie — as  emblematic  of  the  right  of 
*'  Uie  original  to  preside  over  the. charities  and  ieli- 
*'  citios  of  home,  as  well  as  to  be  the  ruling  s^urit  of 
"  on  ^Mirtment  c<N»ecrated  to  the  Huset.  Whose 
"it  it?  do  yon  ask,  Augusta?  Whose  should  it 
"  be  but  his,  who  is  par  exceSeuee  the  genius  of  the 
'■  age,  the  benefactor  of  our  homes  ?— who  by  bis  en- 
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"  chantmeats  hai  jnught  more  hours  wldi  pnic  imd 
"  profitable  pleasure  thaa  any  writer  of  any  age  ;— 
"  who  has  lighted  up  the  dim  eye  of  nckness— who 
"has  rejaveaated  the  old)  awakened  in  them,  die 
"  sleeping  sympathies  and  affections  of  thnr  yontb, 
"  and  filled 

'  Eikch  blank  in  bithlcn  meiaor^*  void  f 

"  who  has  unfolded  the  ample  pag«  of  knowledge 
"  to  the  boy,  and  made  his  pulse  throb  with  gene- 
"  rons  purpose  and  bi^  aspiration— who  has  kin- 
"  died  in  all  our  hearts  a  loyid,  a  more  than  It^al, 
"  a  filial  love ;  so  that  we  all 

'  Do  atuid  on  (iptoA  «hMi  liiii  itaiae-i^  nanui' 

"  Praise  and  glory  on  his  head  !  Long — ^long  may 
"  it  tower  above  liis  fellows,  and  at  last,  when  reve- 
"  rently  laid  beside  the  dost  of  his  fathers,  be  honor- 
"  ed  and  wept. 

"  How  shaU  I  descend,  dear  Augusta,  from  such 
"  a  theme  to  the  appointed  topics  of  my  letlei^— cur- 
"  tabs  and  carpets,  plate  and  china  ?  I  cannot — ^take 
"  it  for  granted,  that  the  whole  concern  is  in  tolera- 
"  ble  taste — that  we,  in  our  embetlishments  have  se- 
"  lected  those  that  develope  and  elevate  the  taste,  and 
"  are  its  enduring  gradficadons— that  we  have  jpor 
"  exemple  some  fine  stataary,  and  beaadfuUy  scnJp- 
"  tured  Italian  vases.  Gerald  has  applied  to  Leshe 
"  for  a  pair  of  his  exquisite  cabinet  pictures.  I  tmst 
"  the  suspicion  that  he  is  reluctant  to  send  bis  pro- 
*'  ductions  to  this  country^  is  unfounded  ;  for  tbon^ 
"  we  are  not  yet  rich  enough  to  afibrd  pabt>nage  to 
"  the  fine  arts,  we  are  not  without  the  capacity  to  adr 
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'  mire  and  be  improved  by  tbcin ;  BDditseenutoiDe, 
"  that  an  artiat  sboald  be  proud  to  lay  the  frnits  of 
"  his  genius  on  the  -altar  of  that  coontry,  where  it 
'*  was  first  develc^ted,  even  tboogfa  the  tacrifice  should 
'*  be  nnappreciated. 

*'  Poor  Setoo !  his  Trenton-picture  hangs  in  my 
*'  own  room,  an  affecting  memDrial  of  his  genius  and 
"  misfortonea— an  altar-piece,  that  calls  forth  sacked 
**, recollections  and  hopes.  To  SetOn,  I  owe  all  the 
"  taste  I  may  have  in  the  fine  arts,  and  probably 
*'  ranch  of  the  lively  interest  I  feel  in  onr  native  art- 
"  ists — an  interest  of  which  Iliave  not  been  sparing 
"  in  my  demonstrations,  for  I  have  lamily  portraits 
"  by  our  masters  in  that  department,  Copley,  Stuart, 
"  Sully,  &c.,  a  variety  of  illastrations  of  our  own 
'*  scenery  by  our  rising  artists,  and  a  heautifnl  pic- 
"  toreof  our  sweet  Emihe  by  Ingham,  an  American 
'■  by  adoption— the  painter  has  grouped  her  young- 
"  er  sisters  gracefully  about  her,  and  with  his  usual 
"  eminent  success,  has  transfused  the  soft  and  living 
'  ■  tints  of  yonib  and  beauty  to  the  canvass,  has  shown 
"  bis  unequalled  ^11  in  drapery,  and  imparted  such 
"  sparkling  and  living  lustre  to  the  eyes,  that  you 
"  could  almost  believe  be  had  stolen  Prometheus' 
"  fire,  and  that  the  spirit  beamed  fivm  its '  throne  of 

"  light.' 

"  Dear  Emibe  I  she  deserves  to  personify  the  vir- 
■'  tueS  of  an  elder  sister.  With  beau^  that  is  never 
■'  seen  without  being  admired,  she  avoids  observa- 
"  Uon,  and  seems  to  have  no  ambition  beyond  that  of 
"  performing  well  and  quietly  her  domestic  duties — 
"  a  woman's  gentle  and  best  ambition,  is  it  not  ?  Your 
"  brother  certainly  thinks  so,  for  he  still  re{^u-ds  her 
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"  (ud  will  bIwi^,  I  doBbt  not)  mA  tk*  bm 
"  vslioii  o£oke,  wfao,  tbrooffh  m 
"  obttDoed  n  mqntftlleted  tremsitf*. 

**  Poor  Mn.  Layton  is  a  prey  to  edniiri.  The 
"  death  <^  her  husband,  and  itsfiig'htfiil  ckvcauttn- 
'<  oet,for  «  while  appalled  her.  She  went  re^slariy 
"  to  chvrch,  and  fretpieDted  cmilng  leaoreft,  and 
"  teened  to  be  nodergcnng  a  tnnrfonnttion,  not  mf- 
"commoD,  fr0ai«womatieftb8W(n>lt]  to  a  devofee ; 
"  but  il  iMtwed  a  fever  heat,  not  the  getttfe  B^otary 
"  warmth  of  religion,  and  it  has  pasted  away.  Oar 
**  highest  moraKsis  tell  s*  never  to  deep^  of  bu- 
"  naani^,  and  we  should  not ;  but  when  ware  aU-eo- 
"  grouing  selSshness,  frivoloas  habits,  anda  Airstfbr 
"  admiratioa  and  coquetry ,  indulged  for  thirty  yews ; 
"  when  were  they  cored  bat  by  the  bard  necessities  of 
"  age  }  Thank  Heaven,  oar  conntry  is  not  a  theati^ 
"  for  such  women  as  Mrs.  Layton.  She  is  istriated 
"  and  fettered  by  oar  tame  domestic  habit*— w  antch 
"  out  of  place  as  a  jewel  on  a  yeoman's  finger,  or  a 
"  syllatHib  on  fait  table.  She  nnght  bare  ma  a  more 
"  brilliant  career  in  the  more  polished,  and  more  cor> 
"  mpt  circles  of  Europe,  but  to  ie  ttupe^ed,  is  as 
*<  fetal  to  an  American  woman,  at  h  could  hare  been 
"  to  Cesar's  wife. 

"  I  am  eagerly  listening  for  the  voice  of  ^wiog, 
-  "  for  you  know,  at  the  ttrst  gashing  of  the  waters,  at 
"  the  very  first  passage  of  the  steant-boats,  you  are 
"to  be  with  as.  I  expect  to  saipnse  yon,  whohan 
"received  yoor  tmpressioas  of  New  York  society, 
"  from  fliy  distorted  views  of  itniiile  I  was  at  Mrs. 
"  Layton's,  witfi  the  delightful  circles  we  assemUe  at 
"  oiir  own  faoaBe.     lo  a  city  of  the  multlAfflons  cb«- 
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"  meter  of  N«w  York,  it  ii  a  Mfflcult  art  to  selecl 
"  OUT  society,  a  moBt  critical  navigation  to  steer 
^  clear  cf  ofiending  acqnantuice  yon  do  not  wabt, 
"  and  to  lecnre  widmut  forwardness,  these  you  covet. 
"  However,  the  good  to  be  obtained,  fine  tociety,  the 
"  very  first  of  sodal,  intellectual  Inxnrieg,  is  worth 
"  efibi't.  Fortunately  for  us,  our  position  gives  us 
"  the  privilege  of  selection,  and  we  mabe  it  without 
"  reference  to  any  thing  but  the  character  of  our 
"  guests.  Thi^se  meet  under  our  roof,  .who  never 
"  meet  elsewhere — perscHis  of  the  first  fashion,  pro- 
"  fessional  laborious  toilers,  and  the  secluded  meu 
"  of  genius. 

*'  Jalla  Mayo  is  our  prima  dmoui ;  but  among  all 
"  my  female  friends,  and  there  are  several  talented 
>*  in  divers  ways,  not  one  is  more  fascinating  to  me, 
"  than  AQgelit^oeAbeille,  a  little  French  girl,  whose 
"  history  I  will  some  day  tell  you.  She  plays  and 
"  sings  exquisitely,  and  is  the  charm  of  our  mnrical 
"  parties. 

"  Do  not  ima^oe,  my  dear  friend,  that  I  have  be- 
"  come  a  devotee  to  society,  even  though  it  be  of 
'*  the  OKMt  elevated  and  attraaive  character.  No, 
"  I  am  too  rich  in  my  own  private  blesungs — in  the 
'*  character  and  affections  of  my  husband. — in  the 
"  society  of  Oerald's  admirable  mother,  and  that  of 
"  my  dear  father,  to  be  in  any  danger  of  forgetting 
"  that  the  faiiuly  circle  is  the  ioner  temple,  where 
"  our  highest  gifts  and  bestaffections  must  be  conse- 
"  crated,  and  will  be  rewarded.  And  In  all  my 
"firosperi^,  it  is  my  earnest  desire  and  purpose,  to 
''  preserve  my  mind  from  undue;  elation — to  perform 
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